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LEONARD DIGGES. 



Born about 1690.— Died 1636. 



All we know of Leonard Digges is, that he was 
the younger son of Thomas IHgges, theraalhematician, 
and brother of the more celebrated Sir Dudley D'gges. 
Of the family, which has been long settled in Kent, 
and formerly possessed very large property in that 
county, some account may be found by turning over 
the pages of Hasted's history. 

It does not appear that Leonard Digges ever pub- 
lished any original composition, — the only work that 
bears his name which we have been able to procure, is 
a Translation froni the Spanish, with the following 
title:— 

** Grerardo the unfortunate Spaniard, or a Pattern for 
Lascivious Lovers. Containing several strange mise- 
ries of loose affection. Written by an ingenious Spa-; 
nish Gentleman, Don Goncalo de Cespides, and 
Meneces, in the time of his five years imprisonment. 
Originally in Spanish, and made English by L, D.— ^ 
London : Printed for £d. Blount. 1622." 

The Dedication to the Noble Brothers, William 
Earl of Pembroke, and, Plrilip Earl of Montgomery, 
nephews to Sir PhiUp Sidney, follows : 
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8 LEONARD DIOGHIS. 

Right Noble: My Lards-^ 

" Translations, as says a witty Spaniard, are, in 
respect of their originals, like the knotty wrong-sides 
of arras-hangings: but by hiswit*s leave, as the fair 
outside could ill be seen, without help of the knots 
within; no more can the fame of a well-deserving au- 
thor be far spread, withont the labour of a translation. 
This made me, for the present Spanish author's sake, 
venture to make him speak English, and to do a public 
good by publishing the moral examples contained in the 
present tragical discourses. Now, that I presume to 
offer my weak endeavours to the view and protection 
of your Lordships, I shall no way despair of a pardon ; 
since the world, that takes notice of your noble good- 
ness, the first and best of your honoured tiUes, gives 
nie assurance, that, though a stranger rather than an 
intruder, I shall be esteemed 

To your Honors both, 

A devoted Servant^ 

LEONARD DIGGES/' 

" To the Reader. 

*' Gentle Reader— 

" I present to thy view six exemplary discourses 
of Gerardo, the unfortunate Spaniard, written origi- 
nally by Don Gonoalode Cespides, a Spanish Gen- 
tleman, who in the time of five years of his imprison- 
ment, under the borrowed name of Gerardo, personates 
himself in his own misfortunes : and so partly with 
truth, partly with fiction, makes up a first and second 
part. Something there may be in the weaving and con- 
texture of the work that may give thee delight: sure I 
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LBONARB mSOBl* 3 

am, ffa<Hi shalt find profit in it, espeektUy, if Umm be 
soch as hath in any way been subject to wanton lust 
and loose affection. The best is, if the work fall short 
of expectation, let the author's credit look to it; for a 
Translator hath no commission to better, suffice he come 
near, his original. Some of the verses in the Spanish 
copy, I have purposely left out, as being, in my judg-* 
ment, unworthy to be ranked with the prose ; others I 
have altered to make them more suitable to an English 
reader. One bye-discourse I have left out, as super- 
stitiously smelling of papistical miracles, in which I 
have no belief. To forestall thee no longer, begin and 
read ; and though I undergo thy hard censure, I will 
not be so uncharitable as not to bid thee Farewell." 

^' The TragiekPoeme to the Reader. 

Thou that art taken with a female smile ; 
Thou whom a look, a sigh, or tears beguile 
Of wind-like woman : Thou, that at first-sfght 
Part'st from thy thoughts, and giv'st thy maiden-right 
To irreligious man, whose smooth-tongued art 
Made up of oaths, steals on thy foolish heart ; 
Both you, and all inthralled lovers, read. 
Whether my tears may just acceptance plead." 

The adventures of Gbrardo, who may well enough 
pass for the origmat of Don Jmm,; occupy a small 
quarto volume of nearly 500 pages, and consist of a 
seiies of love intrigues, ending for the most part tragi- 
cally. Many episodes are inserted in the *' weaving 
and cotttesEture'* of the work, in accordance with the 
fMMon of that age and conatry, so well known to all 
readers of Cerranles. The whole fabric is not devoid 
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4 LBOKARD DIOGS8. 

of interest; some of the adventures a#e well conceived 
and, as far as may be judged from a translation, not 
ill described. We cannot however afford room for an 
intire story, and must content ourselves with offering as 
a specimen of the prose, a short extract from the com- 
mencement of the narrative. 

'* My name, worthy friend, is Gerardb : the great 
and famous village of Madrid, most worthy mansion 
of our Catholic monarchs, my loved country, the com- 
mon general mother of different people and remote 
nations. Near her high-rear'd walls,^ by whose ruins 
her ancient strength is yet seen, is the house of my 
ancestors, ennobled at» well by their births as its own 
antiquity: there was I born, there first bred. It were 
needless to enfarge my discourse, by recounting the 
tender exercises of my infancy, therefore I will begia 
from my years of fifteen; which accomplished, I was 
forced to obey my father, by accompanying him to one 
of the best places of government in Castile, which his 
majesty had thea newly bestowed upon him. My el- 
der brother, Leoncio, went also with us, a valiant 
youth of towardly hopes* All of us were most jo^ 
cund, with our father's new fortunes; our journey was 
short, for in four days we arrived, where, according 
to custom, we were solemnly welcomed. My father 
took possession of the government, and to the general 
satisfaction went on in his Triennium. 

** This was the famaqs city of Talbora,. one of the 
best and most populous in the kingdom of Toledo; 
whose situation is fimctified with the silver streams of 
the gold-beartng Tagus, and makes it cme of the most 
pleasant and deKghtfnl upon all its banks; the inhabit 
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LBONARD DIGOES. 5 

tanU are lovmgy courteous and affable; particularly 
the gentry, of the best qualified houses in Spaio, most 
worthy pillars of so ancient a foundation. 

** BLere, methoughty I was ever at home with friends 
of mine own age and rank. Our exercbey for the most 
part were riding, runniug at buUs, at the ring, masks, 
barriers, and the like, with which, delighting the muU 
titnde, we made ourselves cunning practitioners. In 
the field, hawking and hunting were our sports, for 
both which that country is plentifully provided. — 
These and others, that took up our whole time, were 
ray chief delights, to a heart yet untouched with love's 
flames ; which made me as contented, as free ; as sa- 
tisfied in myself, as by others envied. Yet not long 
could I so boast, not long was I so joyful ; hpw soon 
from a freeman, became I a bond-slave ; from merry to 
melancholy ; from tractable to the contrary ; from hap* 
py to unfortunate I Sooner than I could wish, dear 
Leriano, shall you hear the change. Amongst many 
other shews and triumphs we usually had,; one drew 
near, appointed by our city iniiottourandcommemora** 
tion of the blessed Virgin Mary^s happy nuptials. When 
an infinite number of common people,, and a great con- 
course of gentry resort thither, as well fix)m the court 
and the city of Ovila,. as the imperial Toledo, and 
other parts of the kingdom. The wished day came on» 
being the six and . twentieth of April, duskish and 
clondy, a season natural to- that climate ; or betiha 
Phoebus knew his beams might be well spared, where 
so many, and so beauteous lights would appear. We 
were two and thirty gentlemen, that in several colours 
entered the market-^ Idee.: myself pe. formed the office 
of sticUer bietweenmy fa&er and my brother Leoncio* 
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6 LEONARD DIGOKS. » 

The sport began, the bu)Is were let loos3 and chased, 
the whole solemnity, to the general good liking and ap- 
plause of the spectators, ended in a well ordered skir- 
juish of canes, there haring happened no disaster or 
mischance at all, save mine, which, considering the 
^ state it hath now brought me to, was the greatest that 
could arrive. 

''At my first passitfg over the place on horseback, 
my careless eyes chanced to glance at a bay-window, 
where certain gentlewomen strangers were placed, and 
paused a little as being attracted, no less by the novdiy, 
than the goodly presence. Back I went with sodm 
other friends and gentlemen, that I might re-enjoy a 
fuller sight of those beauties, and fcur and softly, as 
prancingly as our horses could pace, we drew near, 
passing to and fro, with more turnings and windings 
jkhan dodi a poor prisoner in a loathsome dungeon. 
Neither had we, dunk I, 'tiQ this time quitted the 
place, had not the gentlewomen seeing all ended, 
raised themselves up to go down to their coaches thai 
attended them beneath. Here my foundation failed, 
and from this instant began the ruin of my fired Troy. 

** One there was amongst those ladies, that 'till the 
present still masked, discovered so rare a beauty in so 
young a body, that we were all suddenly astonished. 
Methou^t unaccustomed to such brunts, the fair 
creature even tore and parted my heart, to make it 
part of h«r tender own.^ * 



?Pp,ia, ihu^m. 
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1JU>NARD BIGOIS. 7 

Th% poetry dispersed throvghoot thb work, the 
translator assures us has occasionally been ** altered to 
make it more suitable to an English reader," and may 
coQseqoently be oonsidefed m some measure as original 
composition. It bas considerable merit, as the follow- 
ing specimens will prove. 

SONNET 

Used in a Serenade from a Lover to his Mistress* 

Whether, or fixed or wandering, lights of heaTen t 

Though lesser tapers to the moon you be,-— • 
Bright scutcheons of the Gods, and planets seven. 

Whose cheerful influence doth best agree 
With amorous minds : — a breast most pure and even 

Invokes your fair aspects, look down on me. 
And as your powers, me power to love have given, 

light her I love that she my thoughts may see. 
And oh ! thou cold and more thui sober night I 

That in dull calmness sleep'st untill clear day. 
In absence of thy sun's most glorious light ; 

Wert thou like me, sad night, to go thy way 
By absence grieved to lose so rich a sight ; 
Tears, sorrow's tribute, and not sleep, thourdst pay. 

SONNET. 

A brazen heart, an adamantine mind. 
Doubtless had he, whose restless working bram 
First launched our moving houses to the mun. 

And slippery hinges gave to waves and wind. 

Fanatic fliry, zeal aspiring blind. 
Had he who rashly sought to %, in vain ;— • 
But rasher he that heaven-s bri^ car, so fahi-. 
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B LEONARD DIG6ES. 

DoM^nheadloDg drew, against his father's mind : — 
A daring act, a pretty enterprisft, 

^was to descend and conquer £rebu», 
To bind the triple-^rter in a chain : — 
Bttt to presume to venture on her eyes, 
Without more note or merit court them thus. 
As greater madness, so a greater gain. 

SONNET. 

If, of a wretched state and all forlorn. 
That be the wretched'st, not at all to be : — 
Since in condemned prisoners we may see. 

Though they must die, they 'Id not, not have been bom. 

Than by oblivton to be slowly torn. 
Or vexed with absence in extremity. 
Or plagued with rage of restless jealousy,— - 

These nothing are to not being loved, — a scorn : — 

He that's forgotten, yet a being had, — 
He that is absent may return again, — 
He that is jealous may find constancy :-^ 

But still to follow shadows,— love in vain,— 
Still to be hopeless, — worse than to be mad,-^ 
That never was„ is, or shall happy be. 

SONNET 

To a Lady singing, umeen^ 

Sweet voice I I hear thy pleasing harmony^. 
Though air resist it and rebellious wind :. 

O that the glorious angel I could see. 
That thus enchants mine ear, suspends my mind I 
Love sure is no bare voice, no fancy Uind^ 

Nor faint intention, but reality. 
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IiBONARB BI6GS8. I 

A subBiance and engendered deity, 

Twixt Mars and Yeans in adulterate kindi^ 
Hien if not wholly vmce, sinoe body too, 

Or yet if echd, haork! So may thy fiur 
Narcissus soft relent and learn to woo I 

Bnt why concealed thus dost thou declare 
Thyself like him self-loving f if not so, 

Why art thou nought but voice wrapt up in air t* 

SONG. 

When young April once a year 

Doth with emerald face appear; 

Then gives he to each river he can see, , 

By winter*^ frost imprisonecl, liberty. 

White and yellow flowers are seen ; 

Trees and- fields are clad in green; 

The wild beast leaves his den. 

And snakes grow young again : 

Then the mournful nightingale 

Sings,, or sv^eetly seems to rail, 

On him that basely in a brother's shape. 

Transformed her l^ his well-revenged rape. 

Thus beasts, and birds, and every thing, 

Joys upon the approaching spring : 

But I, the more relief 

I seek, the more's my grief4 

SONNET, 

On seeing a Lady Bathing in the River Betia 

.1 J 

Betis ! whifst pretty philomel doth sing. 
And to thy silver fioiise her treble raise : 
Whilst gentle zephyrus his wings displayi* 
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10 LB(>1I4RD BIOaBg. 

'Mongst well-toii'd leaves wilb gentle murmuring ;«^ 
Comb smooth thy sedge, thy red sands freely flk^ 

On the green bank that thy o'erflowing stays ; 

Cast them in golden knots through all the ways 
My Nisa treads : when she dotii nearer bring 
Her, clearer than thy christal, limbs^ chastise 

Thy swifter course, and may no mutinous aur 
Then blow, but let the stream glide gently by. 
But draw that ivory curtain frpm mine eyes. 

Unveil thy aabaster, goddess fair ! 
Though T Aotaean, Uiou Diana be ! 

SONG. 

At the fool of a mottntain white 

Clad all in snow. 
That doth melt with the 8Utt-beam» bnght, 
Celio as in a dream, 
Beh<^deth how the stream. 
Drives to and fro. 
litde pebbles, white, red, and blue. 

Then doth he see, 
And' presented are to his view. 
Sands like Arabian gold. 
Near which he may behold 

Apollo's tree. 
Instead of fishes, Naiades 
In christal veils, 
laft up their heads from those fresh seas. 
With different garlands crownM ; 
Sad Cygnus swimming round, 
His loss bewails. 
Young Hyacinthusgrowethnear; 
A^ipBis too ; 
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UBOKARD D|^B8* 11 

Acaalhus the boy doth afypear; 
Ib a flower of his name, 
NarcissaB lost his fane. 
That sconied to woo. 
The Thradan minstrel riseth ttes. 

His harp he brings. 
That attracts iHrds, beasts, fishes, men : — 
Witii the sweet sound he cheers, 
The listening shepherd's ears. 
And thus he sings — 
Fenissa the fair is come, 
Swain weep no more ! 
WiUi little foot of snow. 
She trips it to and fro, 
On grassy shore. 
Come then, Fenissa, fair Fenissa come. 
Come to the shade. 
By cool leaves made. 
Sing Celio ; valley, make Fenissa room. 
And let echo ring. 
She's the valley's spring ! 
Fenissa come ! 

SONNET 

Introductory to a fresh dhcoune. 

As a poor bark distrest by waves and wind. 
When this grows angry and the seas go high. 

No ease nor safety, rudely toss'd can find. 
By compass steer she ne'er so cunningly ; 

But needs must sufi*er in a double kind ; 
By air, if she the help of sails apply. 

By raking seas, if up those helps she bind : 

Digitized by LnOOQ IC 



n USOKAltD 0IOOB8. 

So an unheedy vessel do I Ure, 
Restless, near jshipyrreck, 4Since I neVr w^s well, 
Till I afresh had launched into the main, 
Where, whatsoe'er resistance my bark give, 

From the lyhite firoth I mount, then fall again ; 
Then rise, then tumble down as low as hell. 

SONNET. 

, A Serenade, 

The san is set, gone down to the cool shade ; — 
The misted brightness of his piercing eye. 
Covered with black clouds in th' eastern sky,- ^ 

My cruel fair to restfufl sleep hath laid : 

Now murderers walk, and such as are afraid 
Of day's clear light.- nowchaunteth mournfully 
The turtle chaste ;-— complaints to multiply 

^Gins she whom crafty Tereus once betray'd. 

O night, thou image of sad absence ! tell 
My Lisls, her two suns are set from me 
For ever ; if it chance that she do sleep. 

May Morpheus wake her with a dream from hell. 
Tell her of her disdain, my jealousy ; 

That though I prcsent am, I, absent weep ! 

ELEGY 

^H a Lady kitted by a fall in attempting to ekpe toiih 
her Lover. 

Pure spirit I that leav'st thy body to our moan. 
From whence now disembodied thou art gone 
To thy more happy region ; where each field 
Eternal April of pure flow'rs doth jield. 
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Looky if the soul can downward look, and tee 

A soul once thine all tears for want of thee ! 

Mfhen I was doubly prisoner by thine eyes. 

How little dreamt I of, — here Lists lies I 

Or when a smile could her Gerardo bless. 

Little, that earth thus early should possess 

So fair a casket. Little thought indeed 

Base worms on sixteen years sweet flesh should feed. 

So fruits are in their blossoms nipt by ftost : — 

So a tall ship that oft the sea hath crost, 

At last when gladsome port she leaves behind. 

How the smooth waters court her and false wind, 

Till when a sudden gust and storm doth rise. 

Rock-dashed she becomes the ocean's prize, 

Live yet my Lisis, on thy n^arble tomb, ^ 

While time bears date free from oblivion's doom ! 

That when the world's last passenger draws nea". 

In uncorrupted letters may appeari^— 

Here Lisis lies, that lesgpt from vital breath, 

To meet a lover in embrace of death. 
SONO. 

When thou in native thoughts didst imitate 
The simple turtle dove. 

And constant wert, I still did consecrate 
To thy true faith^ firm lore : 

That rural bird doth never range, 

Fixt to her mate, a£fects no change. 

But since thy former plainness to disguise, 
With art thoa dost contrive. 

And first affection less dost equalise, 
Why do I longer strive? 

For love that doth excuses frame, 

Fither is none, or not the same. 

Digitized by LnOOQ IC 



SIR THOMAS HAWKINS. 

Born about 1690. — Died 1640, 



Romanas tenuit Romauus Horatius aurea, 
Nunc Anglaa Angiu8 mm tenet iUe minus. 

Nam quod dulee sonat R^omanis A^pfmla Mma, 
Hoc reaonas Anglis, Cantia Mnsa, tuia, 

(Chapperliitus.) 



Whilst to thy tune the Lyric poet sings, 

And takes new graces from thy tuned strings; 

JSehold whole quires of Houses ready stand, 

To beg likefavonr at thy curioun hand : 

Who would not join with them and move the same, 

That sefs this one so happy in thy name ? 

We, whom the Romans held for dull and wetdc^ 

Now teach their best of poets how to speak. 

They need not lay to thee the want of skill 

Of music, or of muses, — he thmt will, 

3Iay hear them both expressed by thee in veins 

Equal, if nxit beyond the Roman strains, 

(G. FORTBSCUR.) 



^'Sir Thomas Hawkins, knight/' says the Oxford 
historian, '^ was an ingenious man ; as excellent in the 
faculty of music* as in poetry." For an account of the 
ancient and respectable family of which he was a distin- 
guished ornament, and their pleasantly situated mansion 



* Of his skill in iniisic, some notice is taken in the annexed 
motto, from a copy of verses pTe6x«d to hn Horace. In ano- 
ther friendly specimen of the same kind, signed Hogh HoUfrnd, 
his musical talents are also noticeil : — 

I knew before thy dainty tonch 

Upon the lordly viol : 
Bnt of thy lyre who knew so much 
Before this happy trial? 
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of l^ash Courts near the riUag^ of Boughton, we nmst 
refer to the hiftlorian of Kent. Of Sir Thomas's per- 
sonal history, tr e regret to say we know notiiing, but 
bdieTe we are correct in giving him the merit of being 
the first who made known to the mere English reader, 
Uie prince of lyric poets. 

The copy of his translation, now lying before the wri- 
ter, is a anutU pocket volume with the following title : — 
" Odes of Horace, the best of Lyric Poets. Contain- 
ing much morality and sweetness. The third edition. 
Selected, translated, reviewed, and enlarged with 
many more, by Sir T. H. London : Printed by John 
HavOasd, for William Lee, and are to be sold at his 
riiop,attheilign<^ the Turk's Head in Fleet Street. 
1635.'' 

Of his work the translator hunself affords us the fol- 
lowing neat, correct, and modest account 

'' To the Seuder. 

** Friendly and generous reader, I present not Ho* 
race to Ihee in his native lustre nor language. Take 
these rather, if so thou please, for a reiection from that 
brighter body of his living odes. Behold in them mo- 
rality touched and Tirtne heightened^ with deamess oi* 
spirit and accurateaess oi judgment. These have. I 
ejected amoi^t many; not with desire to prescribe 
the kame choice to othensi^ as a rule; nor yet with any 
diffidence in mine own dectiioD. Almndtit qui$que suo 
atwti. When m a fiMrden we gaOer a coronet of flow- 
tai^ we intend not the total beauty of that lair 
fiace of prospective, but particnlar ornament, and 
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16 filR THOMAS HAWKINS, 

intermiiigied delight. These supply both. But manj no 
doubt will say^ Horace is by me forsaken, his lyric 
softness and emphatic muse maimed : that in all there 
is a general defection from his genuine harmony. Those 
I must tell, 1 have in this translation, rather sought his 
spirit, than numbers ; yet the music of verse not neg- 
lected neither, since the English ear better heareth the 
distich, and findeth that sweetness, which the Latin 
affected, and questionless attained, in Saphic or Iambic 
measures. Some will urge again, why were not these 
wreaths of moral and serious odes, for more variety and 
general entertainment of most, mixed with his wanton 
and looser strains of poesy ? These I answer, and with 
it conclude. The translator of these had rather shew 
virtue to the modest, than discover vice to the disso- 
lute. The streams of Helicon are clear and chrysta- 
line. Drink thou goodness firam these porer fountains, 
whilst such take unhappy draughts, from the troubled 
and muddy waters of sensuality.'* 

To the veracity of this statement we entirely sub- 
scribe. Sir Thomas Hawkins displayed the correctBess 
of his taste in the odes he selected for translation, and 
of his ear in the kind of verse he adopted. Of his 
poetry it is sufficient to say that it will bear a comparison 
with any of that age, produced under similar circum- 
stances. The extreme difficulty of rendering such a 
poet as Horace into a modem language, has been 
allowed at all times ; to preserve the spirit of the 
original, together with the literal meaning, constitutes 
a task which has never been satisfactorily accomplished 
in English literature> though it has been frequendy 
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attempted, and by several of our most eminent and 
aocomplished writers. A conviction of this difficulty 
has givea rise to the numerous attempts at paraphrase 
and imitation^ which have at different times appeared 
as substitutes, and perhaps it may be added with better 
success than dose rendering. That the version of our 
Kentish Knight is occasionally laboured and prosaic 
and deficient in spirit and vivacity , must be allowed, 
and may be accounted for partly by the rule he had 
, imposed upon himself of giving a genuine transcript of 
the poet^s meaning, and partly by the odes he selected, 
which are those only of a moral and serious kind. One 
merit we may boldly claim for Sir Thomas Hawkins ; 
he has uniformly given with fidelity the literal meaning 
of the original, and has with much care avoided the 
too common practice of subsequent translators of 
adopting superfluous embellishments and epithets not 
warranted by the text, for the purpose of ornament, 
and to exhibit not the author, but themselves to ad- 
vantage. Impressed with the truth of this as^eition, 
we have annexed to the specimens selected for the 
present compilation the original latin, in order that our 
readers may judge of their correctness. 
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Id sm THOMAS HAWKINS, 

liber I. — Cannen XXXl.— Ad Apdlinem. 

Quid dedkaium poscU ApoUmem 
Vates? quid orat^ de patera novum 
FwMkm Uquorem? wm ^pimm 
SardinuB segetesferaees ; 
2fon €Bituo$cB grata Caiabria 
Armenia ; non aurum, out ehur JMieum ; 
Nan rura, quce Liris quieta 
Mordei aqua tacUumus «snjim« 
PremoMt Cakna fake, qui^ dedit 
Fm^unavitem: dUm ^ aurek 
Mercater exHocet cuhdUs 
Vma Sgra reparatm meroe^ 
Di» carus ipm; quippe ter et quaier 
Anno remiem cequor Atlantieum 
Impwne, mepascunt oUhhb, 
Mecichorea, letesque mahae* 
Frui paratis et vaUdo mihi, 
Latoe, dones, et, preeor, iniegra 
Cum mente ; nee turpem aenectam 
Dtgere, neccithafaetjdrentem. 
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JBooft 1,— 040 31.^70 Afolio. 

What doth thy poet ask, Phoebus divine. 

What craves he when he pours thee bowls of wine I 

Not the rich corn of fat Sardinia, 

IN^or fruitful flocks of burnt Calabria, 
Nor gold, nor Indian ivory ; * nor the grounds. 

Which silent liris with soft stream arrounds. 
Let those whom fortune so much store assigns^ 
Prune with Calenian hook their fertile vines : 
Let the rich merchant to the Gods so dear,— 
Per so I term him right who every year 
Three or four times visits the Atlantic seas 
Prom shipwreck free: — Xet him his palate please. 
And in gilt bowls drink wine of highest prioe. 
Bought with the sale of Syrian merchandise^ 
Loose mallows, succory, and olive-plant 
Serve me for food, — O great Apollo grant 
To me in health, and free from life's annoy^ 
Things native and soon gotten to enjoy I 
And with a mind composed old age attain. 
Not loathscnne, not depriv'd of lyric strain I 



^This will afford xn vn histftoee t>f "the ^eomctaess of oar 
tranalator, and the diffosivenesA of aaothor. Non marum cvl 
€lmr JfldictcMy^-is rendered by Francis 

^ Nor ivory of spotless shine. 

Nor gold forth flaming from the mine/^ 



d by Google 



20 SIR THOMAS HAWKINS 

liber II. — Csnnen IIT. — Ad Quintum Delium. 

.Siquam memeniardnu in ardvis 
Servare mentem, nan secus in bonis 
Ahinsolenti temperatam 
Loetitia^ moriture Deli ; 
Sen nuBstus amni tempore vixeris, 
Sen te in remoto gramine per dies 
Festos reclinatum hearis 
Interiore nota Falemi: 
Qua pinus ingens albague populus 
Umbram hospitalem consoeiare amant 
Ramis, et obliquo laborat 
Lymphafugax trepidai e rivo ; 
Hue vina, et unguenta, et nimium breves 
Flores amcenaBferrejube rosce : 
Dum reSf et c6tas, et sororum 
Fila trium patiuntur atra* 
Cedes coemtis saUtbus, et domo, 
ViUaque, flavus quam Tiberis lamt^ 
Cedes; et exstructis in altum 
Divitiis potieiur heres, 
Divesne priseo naius ab Inacho, 
NU interest, an pauper ^ et injuna 
JDe gente, suh dio moreris, 
Victima nil miserantis Ord* 
Omnes eodem cogimur: omnium 
Versatur uma serius actus 
SarsexUura, et nos in cetemum^ 
ExiSumimpasiiuracfnUHis^ 
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Seek 2,— Ode 9.— To DeKus. 

In adverse diaoce an eqnal'mind retain, 

As in best fortune tempered, — free from reia 

Of mirth profuse : For Delius thou must die, 

Though with sad thoughts opprest thou silent lie ; 

Or on feast days retired to grassy shade, 

Thou with choice Falern wine art happy made : 

Where the white poplar and the lofty pine, 

In friendly shade their mutual branches twine ; 

And rivers swiftly gliding strive apace 

'Bout crooked banks their tfsgibKng streams to chase. 

Bring hither wine and odorous unguents !— -Bring 

The dainty rose, a fair but fading thing I 

While fortune, age, and wealth, yield season fit. 

And the three sisters' sable looms permtt 

Thou from thy house must part and purchased woods 

From village lav'd by yellow Tiber*s floods ; 

And thy vast boarded heaps of wealth's excess. 

An heir, perhaps ungrateful, shall possess. 

No matter 'lis whether thou rich art bom 

Of Argive kings, or low, expos'd to scorn. 

Sprung from poor parents liv'bt in open fields; 

Thou art death's sacrifice, who never yields. 

We all are thither brought; 'tis he that turns 

And guids our mortal life's uncertain urns. 

Sooner or later each man hath his lot. 

And hence exil'd, embarks in Charon's boat. 
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liber JL— Carmen X,-»-Ad liekiuiiL 

Rectimvives, Lieini, nequenlimn 
Semper urffendo ; neqws, ditmproceUoi^ 
CoMtuehotreiciSf nimum premenda 

IMmsimquum. 
AureaMqidsqms medijotrUatem 
<DUigit, iutHt cearet ohaokii 
SardilmteM, caret nwidenda 

SeMus aula. 
ScBpiuivenUs agiiaiuringene 
Pmm^ et ceha gramore earn 
XkeUkm{ iuarres ; f&imtque mmwtOM 

Fulmina metUe^. 
Sperat iMfesth, meiuk eeeimdis 
AUeram eortem bene prispanidfm 
Pechu : mformet hiemes redkoit 

Jftpiter; idem 
^Summavei: ntm, ei nude ntmc, et oKm 
Sie erit: quondam dthara taoemtem 
SumtatMusam, neque eemper uroum 

TenditApoUa. 
JRdrttB angustis animogue atque 
Fortisappare: eapienter^dem 
Cotttrabes nxuto Ttiimmm eeeundo 
Tuf^gida vela. 
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Book 2.— Ode 10.— 2b Idcinius. 

licinius know yonv safer way. 
Is not still on the main to stray ; 
Nor whilst you wisely storms abhor. 
Too much to seek the shelvy shore. 

He who affects the golden mean* 
lares sale from cottages uodean : 
And sober^ doth as much despise. 
In envy-breeding courts to rise,* 

The blustering winds more oflen far 
'Gainst lofty pines do threaten war: 
Brave towers with greater ruin fall. 
And thunders highest hills enthrall. 

Each fortime suits with minds pr^par'd. 
They fear in good, and hope in hard. 
Jove brings in horrid winter's rag«^ 
And suddenly doth it assuage. 

If with thee now it be but ill. 
Resolve, it cannot be so still. 
Sometimes Apollo's silent muse 
Speaks in his harp, nor doth he use 

Always to bend his angry bow : 
In crosses, strength and courageshew: 
And wisely strike sails when you Rnd 
Th»m filled with too prosp'rous wind^ 



♦ The inan within the golden mean, 

Who can his boldest wish contain ; 

Securely views the ruin*d cell, 

Where sordid want and sorrow dwell ; 

And in himself securely great, 

Declines an envied room of state.— (Framcis.) 
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24 SIR THOMAS HAWKINS. 

Liber IV> — Carmen VII, — ^Ad Torquatum. 

Diffugere nives : redeuntjam gramina canqds, 

Arboribusque comte : 
Mutat terra mens ; et decrescentia riptu 

tiumina prcetereunt: 
Gratia cam Nymphis geminitque sororibusnudei 

Dueere nuda choros, 
Immortaha ne speres, monet unnns, et eUmum 

Quce rapit hora diem, 
Frigora mitescunt Zephyris; verptoterit agtas, 

Interitura Hmul 
Pomifer autumnusjrfiges effuderit: et max 

Bruma recurret iner$* 
Damna tamen celereg reparant ccelestia luna : 

Nos ubi deddimus 
Quopms JSJneas, quo Tullus, dives et AncuSi 

Pulvis et umbra sumtts. 
Quis tdt an adjiciant hodiemce crastina sumne 

Tempora di superi ? 
Cuneta manus avidasjugient heredis, amieo 

Qu(B dederis animo. 
Cum semel occideris, et de te splendida Minos 

Fecertt arbitria ; 
JVbn, Torqv£ite, genus, non te facundia, nont 

Restituet pietas* 
Jnfemis neque enim ienebris Diana pudicum 

lAberat Hippohftum : 
Nee Lethma valet Theseus abrumpere oaro 
Vincula Pirithoo. 
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Sooh 4. — (hk 7.— r« Lmcius Mmlim Torquaiui. 
Now snows are quite dissolved, fresh grass we see 
To fields returned, and leaves to every tree. 
Earth changeth hue; the swelling waters sink, 
And witli soft current glide within their brink. 
Aglaia naked, dares upon the ground 
Witfai nymphs and her two sisters dance around. 
Hope not in mortal things !— so years do say. 
So wsirn the hours, which circumvolTe the day. 
Soft western winder on winter, mildness bring. 
Soon withering summer weareth out the spring. 
Then mellow autumn pours his fruit amain. 
And instantly dull winter Huras again. 
Yet speedy moons these heavenly charms restore ; 
But when we hence depart, where gone before 
Rich Tullus, good ^neas, Ancus stay. 
We are but dust and shadows pass'd away I* 
TVho kuoweth whether the celestial powers 
Will add to this day^s sum, to morrow's hours. 
Your greedy heir in nothing shall have part 

Of what your living gave with bounteous heart. 
But when you once are dead, and powers divine. 

To yon an equal sentence shall assign ; 

Nor blood, Torquatus then, nor fluent vein, 

Nor piety, can life restore agam! 

For neither chaste Hippolitus, was free 

By Dian sent, fiom hell's obscurity; 

Nor for his dear Pyrithous, the pains 

Of Theseus could dissolve Lethean chains. 



• The moon renews hei or»> with «>:rowinf; light, 
But when we sink into the dcinliH of night. 
Where all the good, the rich, the brave are laid. 
Our best remains are ashes and a slrade. — (Fbahcis.) 
To convey the beauty of the original is impossible, but 
Foncii departs entirely from the literal meanini^k 
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26 SIR THOMAS HAWKINS. 

Liber IV. — Carmen XII. — Ad Yirgilium. 

Jam verts comites, quae mare iemperani, 

ImpeUunt aninuB lintea Thracice: 

Jam nee prata rigent, necfitwii strepunt 

Hibema nive turgidi: 
Nidumpanit, ItynflebilUur gemens, 
InfelixaviSf et Cecropim domug 
JEtemum opprobrium ; quod male barbaras 

Regumest uUa lUndines: 
Hicunt in tenero gramine pinguium 
Custodes omum carmina JUtvla ; 
Delectantque Deum, cui peeus et nigri 

CoUes Arcadiae placenta 
Adduxere ntim tempera, Virgili^ 
Sed pressum Calibus ducere Liberum 
Si gestis, juvenum nobilium cliens, 

Nardo vina merebere : 
Nardi parvus onyx elidet cadum. 
Qui nunc Sulpitiis accubat horreis, 
Spesdonare novas largus, amaraque 

^iCurarum eluere efficax. 
Ad quce si properas gaudia, cum tua 
Velox mer.ce veni^ non ego ie meis 
linmunem mediior tingere poculis. 

Plena dives ut in domo. 
Verum pone moras et studium lucri ; 
Nigrorumque memor, dum licet, ignium9 
Misce stuUiiiam consiliis brevem: 

Dulce est desipere in loco^ 
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Book 4.— Ode 12.— To VtrgiHus. 

Sooih winds ihe spring atteading stilly 
Now becalm and sails do fill : 
Now frosts make not the meadows hoar. 
Nor winter's snow-swoln rivers roar. 
The lackless bird her nest doth frame. 
Bewailing Itys, and the shame 
Of Cecrop's house, and that so ill. 
On king's rude lust she wrought her will. 
The sbepherds of rich flocks rehearse. 
And to their pipes chaunt rural verse : 
Seeking his god-head to appease. 
Whom flocks and hills Arcadian please. 
These times do thirsty seasons send ; 
But if thou Virgil, Caesar's friend, 
Calenian wines desir'st to try, 

To me with fragrant unguents hie^ 

And purchase with a little box, 

Wine which Sulpitius safely locks. 

New hopes most powerful to create, 

And bitter cares to dissipate : 

To which content if thou agree. 

Stay not, but quickly come to me : 

I'll not free cost my cups carouse. 

As rich men in a plenteous house. 

Then leave delays and gain's desire, 

And mindful of black funeral fire. 

Short folly mix with councils best, 

^s sweet sometimes to be in jest* 
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SIR JOHN MENNES. 

Born 1698.— Died 1670. 



** Sir John Suckling^ Sir John MiirifB8> Mni Prtvr^ are nil of 
one uhooW 



(Pope, as reported by Spence.) 



Sandwich in Kent, one of die most distiiigiibhed of 
the five ancient niaritime tovniSy has been in aH ages ar 
nursery of those brave men, who, by their enterprize, 
have extended the bounds of knowledge, and increased 
the sum of national weatth ;-^by their skill, united with 
undaunted courage^ have conquered and preserved to 
their country the absolute dominion of the ocean, and 
elevated her to the highest rank in the scale of nations ; 
and, what is of far greater importance to tiiieir fellow 
citizens, have by repelling hos^ invasion, preserved 
them from war and its horrors which have in succession 
visited every other community of people on the surface 
of the globe. If for ages tiie sound of caimon in the 
hands of foreign eneimes has not been heard wiAinthe 
Tallies of Britain, the sole anfd efficient cause has been 
the conduct ^f her seamen ; — and if ^ere be any one 
class of men superior to all others, to which the meed 
of British praise and the debt of British gratitude, ture 
pre-eminently due, it is that of her naval heroes. 
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Sir Joha Mennes was the third son of Andrew 
Mennesy Esq. of Sandwich^ in Kent^ by his second wife, 
Jane Blechenden, and born at that town May the 1 Itb, 
1598. His father being in good circumstances^ he re- 
ceived a liberal education, and in due time was removed 
to Oxford, and placed at Corpus Christi College. Ho 
devoted himself to the sea service, and during a long 
life rendered himself conspicuous for his enterprise and 
knowledge of maritime affairs, his loyalty and his wit, 
and general literary attainments. 

He held a place in the navy-office during the reign of 
James the First, and in that of his successor was ap- 
pointed Comptroller of the Navy. Durin the grand 
rebellion as it is called, he took an active part both 
naval and military in favour of the crown , and was 
honoured with the dignity of knigbthood at Dover in 
1641, being at that time a Vice- Admiral. In the fol- 
lowing year he commanded a ship called the " Rainbow** 
but was soon afterwards displaced from oommatid by 
the authorities then in power, on account of his attach- 
ment to the unfortunate King. His name occurs in the 
account of the Kentish insurrection in favor of the King 
which took place in 1648, but how far he wa^ actually 
engaged does not appear. 

At the restoration he was reinstated in his office of 
Chief Comptroller of the Navy, and Charnock asserts,* 
but probably erroneously, made Governor of Dover 
Castle. In 1661, he was appointed to command a 
ship named the " Henry," and received a commission 
to act as Yice-Admiral and Commander in Chief of 



• Biograph. Nav, 1. OJ. 
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30 SIR JOHN MENKES. 

tlie fleet employed in the North Seas. In the following 
year he was selected to bring back the Queen-Mother 
to England, and daring his absenpe had the misfortune 
to lose his wife, who died at JFred^illc, the seat of 
John Boys, Esq. and was buried in the parish chnrch 
of Nonington, where a monument was erected to her 
memory. This lady's name was Jane Liddell, of the 
family of Ravens w6r4;h Castle m the county of Durham, 

Sir John Mennes himself survived until 1670, when 
he died February the 18th, leaving behind him the cha- 
racter of an honest, stout, generous, and religious 
raan, whose company had always been delightful to 
the ingenious and witty.* He was buried in the Church 
of St. Olave, Hart Street, London ; where a monu- 
ment exists to his memory. 

Sir John Mennes is reported to hare been the author 
of a Poem called *' Epsom Wells/' and several other 
fugitive pieces. In one instance only he published a 
collection of his poems, in conjunction with his friend 
Dr. James Smith, and their compositions are blended 
without any marked distinction. The volume contain- 
ing the joint productions of these friends is exceedingly 
scarce, and not within our reach. It is a small Duo- 
decimo of 101 pages, with the following title : 

" Musarum Deliciae ; or the Muses Recreation. Con- 
taining several pieces of poetic wit. The second edition. 
By Sir I. M. and la. S. London. Printed by I. G- * 
for Henry Herringman^ and are to be sold at his shop, 
at the sign of the Anchorin the Ne^Exchange. 1666/' 

We regret that it is not in our power to lay before 
the reader more than one specimen of the wit and talent 



* Wood's Athen. Oxon. 11. 482. 
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of this honest leamftn. The fdlowiitg, which is ge- 
nerally assigned to hiiDy is of its kind unrivalled for 
ezceileace. 

Upim Sir John Sucklings most warlike preparations for 
the ScoiHsh Wmr. 

Sir John got him an ambling nag^ 

To Scotland for to ride a. 
With a hundred horse more^ all his own he swore. 

To guard him on every side a. 

No errant knight went ever to fight 

With half so gay a bravado ; 
Had you seen his look^ you'd have sworn on a book. 

He'd have conquered a whole Armado. 

The ladies ran all to the windows to see 

So gallant and warlike a sight a. 
And as he passed by, they began for to cry. 

Sir John, why will you go fight a. 

Bnt he, like a cruel kni^t spurred Ott> 

His heart did not relent a. 
For, tiU he came there he shewed no fear ; 

Till then why should he repent a 7 

The king God bless him, had singular hope 

Of him and all his troop a ; 
The borderers they, as they met him on the way, 

For joy did hoUow and whoop a. 

None liked him so well as his own colonel. 
Who took him for John de Weart a ; 

But when there were shows of gunning and blows, 
BIy gdlant was nolUng so peart a. 
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For when the Scots anny came within sight. 

And all men prepared to fight a. 
He ran to his tent, they ask'd what he meant. 

He swore he must needs go s a. 

The colonel sent for him back again. 

To quarter him in the van a ; 
But Sir John did swear, he came not there 

To be killed (he very first man a. 

To cure his fear, he was sent to the rear , 

Some ten miles back and more a. 
Where he did play at Tre trip for hay. 

And ne'er saw the enemy more a. 

But now there is peace, he's retum*d to increase 

His money which lately he spent a. 
But his lost honour must, still lie in the dust. 

At Barwick away it went a. 

Sir John Suckling's troop certainly behaved badly, 
but the cutting remarks upon his own want of spirit in 
this lampoon, are probably more severe than just. — 
The following account of Sir John Suckling's death, is 
given by Speuce, upon the authority of Pope, and is 
sufficient to warrant an opinion that regard to personal 
safety was not a main ingredient in his character. 

^* Sir John was a man of great vivacity and spirit* 
He died about the beginning of the civil war, ana his 
death was occasioned by a very uncommon accident* 
He entered warmly into the king's intere>t^ and was 
sent over by him into France, with some letters of great 
consequence to the Queen. He arrived late at Calais, 
and in the night his servant ran away with his portman- 
teau, in which were his money and papers. When he 
was told ol ihis in the morning, he immediately en- 
quired which way his servant had taken ; and in pulling 
on his boots, found one of them extremely uneasy to 
him, but as his horses were at the door, he leaped into 
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his saddle^ and forgot his pain. He pursued his 
vant so eagerly, that be overtook him two or three 
posts off, — recovered his portmaateau, and soon after 
complained of a vast pain in one of his feet, and fainted 
away with t. Wh^^hey came lo pa41 off his boots, 
to fling him into bed, they found one of them full of 
blood. It.Sf^6ttis, bis. servant* . who knew his master's 
temper well, and was sure he would pursue him as 
soon as his villsdny shoiM be discovered^ had driven 
a nail up into one of his boots in hopes of disabling 
him from pursuing him* Sir Jdhu's iacpetuiMty made 
him regard the pain only just at first, and his pursuit 
hurried him from the thoughts «€ it for soom tiint after : 
how0ver» tbe wouttdxlnras so bad, aod so much iniamed, 
that it flung him into a titoleni fever, wluch ended his 
life in a few days. This iiicidenty strange as it may 
seem, might be proved from sOme original letters in 
Lord Oxford*)) coBedJoh. 
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JOHN BOYS. 

LiTiKO IN 1612 AND IN 1672. 

VirgWi divine.^let him tUonefar me t 

Hi^$ hard to imitate in any S9ri, 
He Mftof 8 well that amus nigh^^^homgh akoitye iJbofl. 
I am coitfirmed, at Selden $ay$ <^ Ben, 
VirgHietoheknowH, I knew not when. 

But aU thai'e nothing; thine, and every hook, 
If now, or good or bady as it haih luck; 
None can eo9^fironi the world, 

(Charles Fotheebt.) 



Such were the sensible hints given to this Kentish 
IVorthy by his cousin^ in a long^ copy of verses, which 
notwithstanding he chose to prefix.to a translation of 
the sixth JEneid of Virgil. 

The family of Boys is one of the most ancient, 
respectable, and widely extended in the county of 
Kent John Boys, of whose works we have to 
speak, was the son of Thomas Boys, of Hode Conrt, 
in the parish of Blean, near Canterbury, and great 
nephew to Sir John Boys, of the same place, who 
was Member of Parliament for Sandwich, B.ecorder 
of Canterbury, and founder of Jesus's, or Boy's 
Hospital, in that city, and died in 1612. Sir John 
Boys bequeathed hb mansion house of Hode Court , 
to hb nephew above named, from whom it passed to 
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oor poety and continued in his desoendantis ont^ the 
death of Colonel John Boys in 1748, whose daughters 
and heiresses carried it into other families. 

John Boys, appears to have l>een educated at Cam- 
bridge, was a learned and pious man, a loyal subject in 
trying times, and an indifferent rhymer. Of his printed 
works, which are scarce from having passed through 
single editions, and consequently of high price, we have 
been able to obtam only one, a small quarto, and the fol- 
lowing is its title : — 

'^.Xneas his Descent into Hell : as it is inimitably 
described by the prince of poets, in the sixth of his 
'Sneis. Made English by John Boys, of Hode 
Court, Esq. Together with an ample apd learned 
comment upon the same, wherein all passages critical 9 
mythological, philosophical, and historical, are fully 
and clearly explained. To which are added certain 
pieces relating to the public, written by the author. 
hwia virtuti nulla est via. — ^London : printed by B. 
Hodgkinson, living in Thames Street, Over against 
Barnard Castle, 1661." 

A dedication follows in the ordinary style of flattery, 
to Edward Lord Hide, High Chancellor, and occu- 
pies three pages. 

The preface to the reader occupies six pages, and 
contains the following modest acknowledgment ir- 
** The truth is, I am a very great admirer of this 
author, and therefore my affection may haply prompt 
me to attempt what the mediocrity of my parts was 
not able to make good." 

Two long copies of commendatory verses succeed, 
Jirom one of which we have made some extracts, and 
it will be but fair to select a short specimen of the 
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odier^ \v4de1i betw the nune of Thomft PhiHif^t, wha 
addresses hk fHend in the feHowiof style of boiid>ast. 

Buty sir, your lines become the thread of life 
Unto your fame, and will decline the knife 
The fatal sifters manage, and e'en be 
Spun out in length to an eternity : 
For you have built a trophy to your name 
Shall dull the teeth of time, and from that flame 
Which burnt in Virgil, you have rais'd a light 
Both to yourself and memory^ so bright. 
And so enamel'd o'er with beams, that we 
May those dark notions ey'n ^ow naked see 
Stript of their Roman dress, that slept so long 
Belund the traverse of a foreign tongue. 

Jht translntiott Hscilf oecnpi^s tbirty^hcee pi^g^s. 
Tbe fbUowiiig is oiidr tmislatpr's mi^iiivg English of the 
subline paasage, bepmyng 

*' Prindpio coelum, ac terras, camposque liquentes.** 

The heavens, the eartki ^e watry plains, Uie brigfat 
And round-facM moon, the sun's unborrowed light 
A soul within sustains ; whose virtues pass 
Through every part, and nik with the wh^e ipass* 
Hence men, beasts, birds, take their onginal; 
Those monsters hence, which in the sea do dw^: 
But, those souls there, of fiery vigour share^ 
The principles of them celestial* are. 
Unless they from the body clogged be. 
And ill-contrived organs do deny 
To them their operations, hence grief, joy, 
IPeaTi hope, imd all wild passions us aanoy t 
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Nar do diey tb^ or^al regard^ 

Whibt ahnk up in the body's darksome ward : 

'Sot, ihougb they ^sembodied be^ are tbsy 

Freed from those stains, which, whilst inhous'd in clay, 

They did collect ; having so long conv^rsM 

They with nluch filth from thence must be aspers'd 

Hence to their crimes their pai&s proportion'd are : 

Some are ezpos'd to the idl^searching ahr, 

SoBie are in waters plunged, in fire some tried : 

Oar purgatory thus we all abide : 

Then through th<^ vast Elybium we are sent; 

But few those joyful diampaims do frequent : 

Until die Cile^prefixed time have ta'en 

And purged away whateW contracted stain : 

Leaving of spots* that heavenly being, clear 

Of fire k compound, and unmixed air. 

A thousand years, the destined period^ 

Fulfilled, the Ood f calls them to Lethe's flood : 

That aU things past forgot, they may review 

The uj[>per wbrld, and bodied re-endue. 

ThefoUowvAg is his rendering of the famous passage 
relating to Marcelhu, 

And here -Slneas, — for before him there 

A goodly youth did in bright arms appear; 

But sad his look, dejected was his face, — 

What is he, father, who vfiik equal pace 

The other doth accompany, — his sou ? 

Or some of our descendants ? — how they I'un 'jT^ 



• The soul, 
t iVfertury, wfao wn said with his Cadnciui, or rod,b«th to 
drive souls to hell, and to bring them from thence; 
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And round him flock 7 — ^how graceful is his mien t 
But gloomy night doth with a cloudy screen 
His head involve. Tears flowing from his eye8> 
The good Anchises thus to him replies. 
The griefs of thine, desire not son to know. 
Him to the world the fates shall only shew; 
The Roman name, O Gods, too powerful had 
Appear'd, had you such blessings lasting made : 
With what laments shall great Rome's burial place 
Resound 7 — ^what funeral pomps as thou dost ^ass 
By his new grave, sad Tiber, shalt thou seel 
None ever of the Trqfan stem shall be 
Of equal hopes with him^ Rome's joyful coast 
Of a more worthy birth shall never beasts 
His piety and antique singleness, 
Or who his matchless valour shall express t 
Whether on foot or his brave courser arm'd. 
None ever had encountered him unharm'd : 
Deplored youth ! — if this sad doom by thee 
dan be eschewed, — thou shalt Marcellus be ! 
Bring lillies ; I will purple flowers strew. 
At least let me return this tribute, due 
To the deceased, — an empty monument 
Let me €rect : — thus they together went. 



The annotations commence at j>age d4, -and extend 
to page 215. They display an ample share of classi- 
cal learning. Then commence the *' certain pieces re- 
lating to the public, penned by the author," which i^re 
four in number, but of little value or importance. The 
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• 

int is a declaration of certain InhabitaQtoof Kent, 
offered to the Mayor of GaDterbury, January 24, 1659, 
containing a statement of their grievances,, and ex- 
pressing a desire on the part of the subscribers for a 
free Parliament : there are however no subscribers 
names annexed. The declaration seems to have met 
with the opposition that might have been exoectsd in 
that unsettled time, and some of the pexites attending 
to present it, were apprehended and detained in prison, 
under a charge of insurrection. Our poet absconded, 
and bsued the 2nd of the " pieces relating to the pub- 
lic," which contains a vindication of hhnself and his 
2220dite8s The thirds is a letter of thanks to Monk, 
for his public services, *' penned by the author,'' and 
presented by him and Sir John Boys, in the names of 
those who intended to subscribe the declaration, and is, 
when the character of this apostate is considered, suf- 
fidentiy disgusting, The fourth is a speech, ** penned 
by the author,'^ and intended to have been spoken by 
him in addressing Chaides II. upon his landing at 
Dover, May 25th, 1660; but the King did not make 
any stay in the town, and disappointed the orator, who 
unwilling to lose entirely this effusion of his loyalty, 
took this method of preserving his intended speech. — • 
Then follows a Latin Epigrani to the same King, by 
Johannes De Bosco, viz. 

Si diva, Rex magne, esset mihi vena Mar<mi», 

SifeUx vatum principis ingeniump 
Ip$efare$meus JEneas, tituli $que tuperhis 

Teomarem, Heroi quo$ dedit Hie nus i 

Vain wish! — ^We arrive now at a better, indeed the 
very best specimen we have eeen of our author's talent* 
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To his wofrtMbf esieemed FHmdtmdkuimddAnHqnwy, 
Mr. William Samnerp upfubis treofurg -of the Stmm 
tongue, etitituled Dictionarium Saxonico — Latino — 
Anglicum, 

A SATIRE. 

What mean'st thou mau ? think'st thou tby learned page. 
And worthy pains, will relish with this age ? 
Think'si that thy treasury of Saxon words 
Will be deem u such amidst unletter'd swords? 
Boots it to know hpw our fore-fathers spoke 
£'re Danish, Norman, or this present yoke 
J)id gall our patient necks ? — or matters it 
What Hengist utter'd*, or how Horsa writ? 
Lasty thiuk'st that we, who have uti&trGyGvi uuavG er 
• Our grandsires did, ^iH with their language bear? 
Tb^t,\Yp, who have all famous monuments 
Razed, and defeated thus all good intents 
, Of former piety, will honour give 
To antique characters? — >shall paper live^ 
^nd ink, when brass And marble can't withstand 
This iron age's violating han J ? 
Or that this title, Dictionarium 
Saxonico— Latino — Anglicum^ 
Will sell thy book?— think'st that the reader's Ucb 
Of knowing much the author will enrich ? 
Thy barbarous Saxon, with the heathen Gxeek, 
And profane Latin, buyers may go seek : 
Together with tlie Bebrew, uid ^e sest 
Which are the limguage af jtfiat S4llni8hbel^lt : 
Our motiier-tongae welt nos!d with a wry £Mep 
And eyes inyerted, now >fiaUi ofaiefeat graoe. 
^s strange, but.tru^; our modem rbetprick 
Best heal9 a brother^ and m^s ofl^cDr mV. . 
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. So that thy trade is out of fashion^ friend. 
Lo ! 'gainst antiqaiiies we now contend : 
Our quarrel is against the former s^e ; 
'Gainst our dead fathers we dire wars do wage* 
Had'st thou some Bible-Dictionary made, 
A Concordance, or dealt in such a trade; 
Had'st thou some Gospel-Truths, some common place 
Presented to this fighting-preaching race ; 
Or to our sword-divines assistance lent 
By paraphrase, expounding, or comAienI, 
The brethren would have been thy readers ; now 
The saints will not thy learned pains allow. 

Yet be not thou discouraged, worthy friend. 
Thy oil and pains kk yatn thou dost not spend : 
All are' not fighters, not ail preachers are ; 
All are not saints, nor for Ae cause declare ; 
All are not godly, nor reformers all ; 
Nor build up Christ by letting ctorches ^1 ; 
There.yet are left some pious, sober, wise. 
Learned, discreet, who will thy labours prize : 
Some masters yet of truth, some who adore 
The ages past, and present do deplore ; 
Some ^ho dare honest be, who learning lore t .. 
Fear not ; such will thine industry approve* 
O happy thou I who dost thyself enjoy, 
Sequester'd from the world, free from th' annoy 
Of blut^'ifng times ; thod dost securely jiit, 
Eihiching both thy own and other's wit : 
Wanibftionof theg-eat ne*. 'lor thfehr fears 
Dtetufb thy honest qoiet; i«)ihiiijjr scarcfs 
Theo'midstthy learned gtfard of books, where tlfoft 
Happier than princes may'st thyself avow J 
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Whose fate thoa may'st with tinconcern*d iboughtt read,. 
And 80 compare the living with the dead ! 

Proceed, brave soul, nor since the wicked rage 
Of profane hands, and a destroying age 
Threatens to rain what antiquity 
To us has left, let thy pen idle be : 
^Tis true, we of thy learned diligence 
Have had a taste, * which only wak'd our sense ; 
We do a fuller meal expect from thee : 
Thou must not only whet, but satisfy 
Our craving appetites, — do thyself right. 
Do us, the future times, more largely write, 
Nor to one Town confine thy streighter care ; 
Thy hand more ample ruins must repair : 
Lo ! the whole kingdom calls thee, — in time save 
Its falling monuments; them from the grave 
Rescue, that thy worth with the age's crimes 
H^ay be compared by the succeeding times. 

Cantsrbuby, Sept. 30l&j 105<). 

In eundem distichon. 

Te iomno, Somnere, premi cut dicerefu esT 
Tetiatur doeim te vigilare Uber I 



A manuscript, poem by this author exists in the 
library of Canterbury Cathedral to which it was pre- 
sented by Thomas Parke, Esq. in 1802. It is a thip 
folio containing upwards of a hundred closely written 
pages entitled *^ Fasti Cantuarienses'^ and comprising in 

* The Antiqaltiea of Cantcrbory. 
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Gngibb hexameter y a general history ef the Cathe- 
dral» iadading a detailed account of the introductiOD 
of Christianity into Britain by the mission of Angnstm. 
The yanous parts of the building are described in suc- 
cession together with the monuments of the dead,, and 
some notices of illustrious men who have been interred 
in the church, or connected with it in their lives. Be- 
sides a preface of some length in which he states hit 
motiyes for the undertaking* and professes himself 
wUh great proprieUft desirous to be considered rather 
as an antiquary and an historian than as a poet, the au- 
thor has inserted several notes ** chronological, clat- 
sioal and historical,'' and a dedication to Archbishop 
Sheldon, in whoso primacy tho work was composed 
about 1672. 

Tfhether this work was intended for publication, or not 
does not appear^ What the author proposed to do, he cer- 
tainly has effected in a respectable, and sometimes m an 
amusing manner. A nn eied to the manuscript is a small 
quarto entitled '' a Panegyric to his sacred majesty upon 
the conclosion of the auspicious marriage between Ibe 
two crowns of England and Portugal .'' Besides the 
translation from Virgil which we have noticed, he also 
appears to have published '^ iEneas his Errors^ 8vo. 1061 
To these employments of his muse he alludes in the 
opening paragraph of his OMnuscript poem:— 

Now thou, Great God ! — who to no place art tied 
Nor dost in temples made by hands abide ;^-> 
Yet temples for thy worship dost require,, 
As thy terrestrial mansions, — me inspire; 
Whilst I on holy ground do tread; the shoes 
Of my once prophane muse let me unloose^ 
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That she, whilst I Ihy temple's beauties shewy^ 
May, Moses like, before thee baie-foot go* 

Perhaps the. following specimen of the composition of 
this poem will be sufficient for the satisfaction of our 
readers. 

Having the shrine smryey'd, we now proceed, 
A statae kneeling I survey, and read 
Engraven on the marble Wotton's name, 
WotkHi a pwson of no volgariiBune : 
Who when thy moidai the old possessors, wer» 
F<Nrc'd to resign, nde, as first Dean, did bear 
Over Ais chnrch, in York's cathedral he 
At (he same time, with the same d^nity 
Was graced, — a great civilian, 
: A great divine, a canonist^ a man 
As well for aotion as for study made i 
Of men as well as books he knowledge htd,^ 
! In botfi was eiqnisitely learned ; hence 
r To high employments by his gracious prinoa 
r He was called fortk; ten times ambassador 

He lived abroad ; at home a oouncellor 
. To four of England's Monarchs ; and desiga'd 
i Sor h^ber plaoe but he that weight resign'd* 
t And though it be tbe dryest common place 
If virtue be not jeki'd, from high-bom rac& 
Or long continued ancestors to raise 
Fame to tbe man whom we intend to praise i 
Yet sincfe in Wotton both concur, well see 
Him in hfs great inustrtous pedigree. 

Kent, who of worthies not unfruitful art,, 
Hast, as his native soil^ in him a part : 
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Boughton, both to that living name a seat. 

And to the dead their fatal last retreat, 

Per here ^ Wottoos first took breath anfllirM, 

Here they lie buried when of life depriv'd* 

Of them, what a succession did I find 

In thy church, neighbouring to their seat, enshrined* 

Nor, since on earth in vain we do aspire 

To an eternity, let ns admire 

That Wotton is ^Ltinct ; that that great name 

Now only lives in a well parchas'd fame; 

Yet not so lost but that it doth survive 

In other names, and in.tbe female live : 

Eikw i!t?6<^m< whidi in a lonff Gontinoed monnt 

Loose the first names of their original source, 

Yet the same fomitain doth those stFeaow maintain. 

And they do the same waters still remain. 

[Lib. &. p.90.1 

The note^ are omittedf as die substance of them 
has been given befove in fte aeoovnt of 9n Henry 
Wotton. 
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RICHARD LOVELACE. 

Born 1618.— Died 1664. 



Wkoie hmdio rMdelifgraip§the Meehf hraad, 
ffkose hand $o gently melts the lady** hand. 

♦ •••••• 

Him vaUmni'Bt mn and faireet nymphi apprwir 
Bi8 book in themjindsjndgment, with these love. 

(Andrbvt Maryxl.) 

Hj ^h mfisSrilSl *»/ the woriei!^ fmio, 
Inured to arms, and eaercised in arts ; 
These parts, so rarely met, made vp in thee 
WhaimanshoHldin lus full perfection be; 
In fortune humbkf constant in mischance 
Expert in both, and both serv'd to advance 
Thy name by various trials of thy spirit , 
Anidjp^e the testimony of thy merit; 
Valiant to envy of the best of men. 
And learned to an undisputed pen, 
Good as the best in both, and great, but yet 
No dangenous courage, nor offensive wit : 
These ever served the one for to defend. 
The other nobly to advance thy friend. 

(ChARLBS COTTOIf,) 

Eiegy on the death of Lo? elact* 



For the few particulars that have descended to us 
respecting this gallant cavalier and accompUshed man, 
we are indebted to the industry of Anthony Wood* 
Biography b a science ef modem times, and was in a 
great measure unknown in the early period of our 
Kterature, and the memory of Lovelace has euffered in 
common with that of some of the most Ulustrious 
pames diat adorn our annals* 
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Richard Lovelace was the eldest sod of Sir WilGam 
Lovelace, of Woolwich in Kent, and horn there in 
1618. He was educated at the Charter House, and 
vonoved at the age of sixteen, to Oxford, where he 
hecame a genileBMkn ccmimoner of .Gloucester Hall. 
Two years afterwards, on a vbit made hy the Court 
to the University, he was created a Master of Arts, 
wluch honour he thus prematurely obtained, as Wood 
assures ns, " at the req^uest ^f a great lady belonging 
to the Que^.'^ * 

Upon leai4og the university he attached himself to 
the court, and obtained the patronage of Lord Goring, 
afterwards Earl of Norwich, who sent him in the capa- 
dty of an ensign with the army employed in Scotland 
ia 1639. In the subsequent expedition to that country 
he hdd a captain's commission. During these military 
employments he commenced author, and wrote a tra- 
gedy called The Soldier, which was neither printed nor 
acted, and is probably lost. 

Upon the pacification ^t Berwick, he quitted the 
army for a time, and retired to his estate in Kent, 
which according to Wood produced him an annual 
income of 500 pounds. Whether he took an active 



* Lovelace appears to have been a gr^at favoorite With ths 
kidies. Wood observes that lie was ''much admired and 
adored by tlie female sex." Andrew Mar veil has the following 
lines : — 

** But when the -beauteons ladies came to know 
That their dear Lovelace was endangered so ; 
Lovelace that thaw'd the most congealed breast, 
He who best loved, and them defended best:" 
aodJames Howell 

« Lovelace the minion of the Thespian damet, 
ApoUo'a darling." 
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. piort k the nililary pfocee^gs of that unhappy' tii»e^ 
a» might have been expected, or not> does not aippein^ 
by Ihe narrat* ve of his biographer. He flicist howerep, 
haye been held in considerable eftUmatiea by Mi' 
Kentish contemporariesy aa he was DftfiKk dioice of to 
delirer the first petition presented- from thatoomity to 
the House of Commons, for the restoratian of the SiAgf^ • 
and by so doing, rendered btnmelf obnoxious to that' 
despotic assembly. He was apprehended in-eoflnef^ 
quence, and confined a close prisoner in the Gatriioose* 
at Westminster, and it was daring' this imprisonment 
that he composed the well-knoini and jus%. admired t 
song ** to Althea from prisoiK" His confinement IcstM? 
only three or four months, when hewae hberaitedupiem'> 
bail, conditionally that he should not remore be3rendl( 
the lines of ccmimunication without a pass from tber- 
Speaker of the House. 

After the surrender of Oxford in 1646, when Ite: 
King's affairs became desperate, he formed the reso* 
Intion of embai'king with the wreck of hisfortanean the 
service of the French ; with which intention he raised; 
a regiment assumed the command of it and was- 
wounded soon afterwards at Dunkirk. 

He returned to England in 1648, and was upon his 
anival in London, committed again as a prisoner to 
Peterhouse in that city, together with his brother Dad-: 
ley, who was a captain in his regiment. This confine* 
ment lasted until after the judicial murder of the King; 
being then no longer an object of dread to the party i n 
power, he was set at liberty. His unhappy condition 
at this time must be given in the words of the Oxford 
historian : — ** Having consumed all his estate^ he grew 
very melancholy, which at length brought him into a 
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coosumptiony became very poor in body and fune, 
was the object of charity, went in ragged clothes, 
wherefe whep he n^as in his glory, he wore cloth of 
gold and ^yer, and mostly lodged in obscure and 
^Y pla<3es more befitting the worst of beggars and 
poorest of servants." 

Richard Lovelace died in a very mean lodging in 
6oBpowder*alley near Shoe-lane, and was buried at 
the west end of SU Bride's Church, in 1658. 

Aubrey's account in a great measure confirms the 
foregoing, and is too curious to be omitted, 

*' Richard Lovelace, Esq. obiit in a cellar in Long 
Acre, a little before the restoration of his majesty/ 
Mr. Bdmund Wild, Sec, had made collections for him 

^d given him money. He was of in Kent, 

5001. or more. He was an extraordinary handsome 
man, but proud. He wrote a poem called Lucasta, 
8vo. 1649. H^ was of Gloucester Hall, as I 
have bisen told. He had two younger brothers, viz. 
Col. F. R. L. and another that died at Carmarthen. 
George Petty, haberdasher, in Fleetrstreet, carried 
XXs. to him every Monday morning, from Sir ■ 
Many, and Charles Cotton, Esq. for months, bu,t 
was never repaid.'^ 

Some doubts have been cast upon the veracity of 
Wood's account by the compiler of the Biographia 
Dramatica, who asserts that Lovelace could not have 
4ed IB extreme poverty as hb daughter and sole heir 
married the son Qjf^Xiord Chief Justice Coke^ and 
brought her husband an estate in Kent derived from her 
Cither. We have no means of confirming this state- 
ment : no intimation exists in any part of his works of 
his having been married, it is probable that some 
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other individual of the family may have given origin to 
this mistake, if it be one. Lovelace had three bro- 
thers who survived him, Thomas, Francis, and DMUey ; > 
two of them, at least, of the same ^nk in the army 
\^ith himself. The first volume of his poems is dedi- 
cated to Lady Ann Lovelace, and the second to the 
Bight Hon. John Lovelace, Esq. We fear, confirmed 
as it is by Aubrey's statement, the narrative of our poet^ 
miserable reverse of fortune is but too true. 

Bichard Lovelace, if general report may bo trusted, 
was a gentleman accomplished at all points. Nature 
had been unusually liberal in the graces of his person. 
'* He was accounted" says Wood *^ the most amiaUe 
and beautiful person that ever eye beheld." James 
Howell in an elegy to his memory, has the following 
Imes : — 

** The beauty of his soal did correspond 
With his sweet outside, nay it went beyond?" 

Another of his eulogists calls him '^ the lovely Love- 
lace," and Aubrey ** an extraordinary handsome man.'' 
To this graceful exterior he added all the elegant 
accomplishments of his time, he was a perfect scholar, 
a good musician, and a fine poet: 

** To sum op all, few men of fame bet know 
He was tarn Marti, qoam IVIercario." 

Lovelace was in the habit, during the eariy and 
happy period of his life, of sending his poetical conn 
positions to the different musical composers of that 
time, by whom they were severally adapted to music, 
and he did not publish any collected edition of bis 
works until the period of his last imprisonment. The 
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coHection which he brought together and arranged at 
this time was printed in 1649, with the title of 
** Lucasta : Epodes, Odes, Sonnets, Songs, &c, to 
which is added Aramantha, apastoral.'^ To this small 
volume another was added in the year after his death, 
with the same general title of ** Lucasta,^ collected and 
published by his brother Dudley. To the former of these 
volumes are appended eleven copies of commendatory 
verses, and to the latter several elegies to his memory. 
'* Lucasta'' was the poetical appellation of a lady to 
whom the greater part of these compositions were ad- 
dressed, whose real name was Lucy Sacheverel. She 
is said to have possessed not only great personal beauty, 
hut also ample fortune : but that she returned the poet*s 
affection with equal ardour may be doubted, for she is 
reported to have married another person upon the ra« 
raour of his having received a fatal wound at Dunkirk. 
A print prefixed to the first collection of his poems, 
engraved by Faithorne, after a design of Sir Peter 
Lely*s, is supposed to exhibit her portrait in the garb 
of a shepherdess. It is by no means remarkable for 
beauty. Indeed, the whole story may reasonably be 
doubted. Lovelace embarked to take the command of 
his regiment in 1647, he received his wound at Dunkirk 
soon afterwards, returned to London the next year, and 
published his poems in the year following. If the lady 
had been in such haste to dispose of herself upon mere 
report of his death, which if it had happened, roust 
have happened so near home as to admit of being easily 
confirmed, she very little deserved from the poet the 
compliment of giving a title to his book published 
immedUately afterwards, and of having her effigy dis- 
played in the front of it ; and it may be further remarked 
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that no allttsion whatever ris made to the trying eir« 
cumstance of her being married to another, under > 
circumstances so recent and so distressing, in any of the 
various pieces devoted to hetname, which in a m^an of 
Lovelace's sanguine habit might reasonably be expected.* 
To the volume of posthumous poems an engraved bust 
of the author by Hallar, is prefixed, which warrants all 
that has been said of the beauty of his person. Both 
these engravings, together with the poems, have 
lately been re-engraved and re-published in a Tdry 
elegant manner, in the selection of early English poets, 
printed at the Chiswick press. — Before this re-publication 
the collected works of {lOvelace were of difficult 
attainment, as (hey ;9ppear to have been printed only 
once, and at distant intervals of time. 

Lovelace had in the composition of his mind, many 
of the finer elements of poetry, and wanted only.appU« 
cation, and a better taste than could be acquired in his 
time, to have placed him in a, very elevated rank among 
the poets of his country. He possessed enthusiasm, a 
qiuck and lively perception of beauty, an ardent 
imagination, a correct and musical ear, and all the 
graces of the lyre. His faults are those of his time, 
and unfortunately ihey are in exQess. In affectation be 



* There is only one passage throughout the poems that Aeems 
to have any reference to the marriage of this lady. The firit 
stanza of an ode to Lucasta, from prison. 

Long in thy shackles, liberty, 
I ask not of these walls, but thee,— 
ljif% for a whiU another^s brid$f^ 
To fancy aU the woild beside. 

When the obscare and metaphorie style pf the poet is con- 
sidered, it may be doubted whether this passage can he taken 
in its literal sense. 
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exceeds even Cowley himself, and his fancy is ever 
opon the rack for new and extravagant thoughts. He 
b frequently obscure and perplexed, and in some 
instances unintelligible ; nor is he totally exempt from 
tHat unpardonable fault a want of delicacy. The court 
of Charles the second is accused of having first pro- 
moted and patronised a race of voluptuary poets, who 
have disgraced that language by their grossness, which 
they might have embellished by their talents. The 
accusation is not strictly correct. The great poets of 
Elizabeth's time are not free from this unhappy taint, 
and the ** well-head'' of our poetry, father Chaucer 
himself, is a sad example of it Tlrcre is however, a 
certain undefinable redeeming grace in the amatory 
poems by the great masters of the Elizabethan age, 
which preserves them from absolutely disgusting; a 
grace which was gradually dissipated in their successors 
and became totally extinct in the productions of the 
abandoned wits of Charles's time. Lovelace partook 
of this degradation, and some of his pieces are disfigured 
by it. The following selection exhibits our poet in the 
most favourable light : — 

SONG. 

To LucASTA, going beyond t!ie Seas. 

If to be absent, were to be 

Away from thee, — 

Or that when I am gone^ 

You or I were alone,^ — 

Then, my Lucasta, might I cn^ve 

Pilj firom blustering^ wind, or swallowing wave. 
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But III not sigh pne blast or gale 

To swell my sail ; 

Or pay a tear to 'suage 

The foaming blue-god's rage; 

Por whether he will let me pass 

Or no, Tm still as bappy as I was. 

Though sea and land's betwixt us botb^ 

Qur faith and trodi,— 

like separated sonls,-— 

AH tine and space contronls : 

Above the highest sj^ere we meet. 

Unseen, unknown, and greet aa angels greet. 

So then we do ^njticipate 

Our after fiate. 

And are alive i'the skies, 

If thus our lips and eyes 

Can speak )ike spirits unconfin'd 

In beav'n, their earthly bodies left behind*' 

To constitute perfection in a love song, the idea? 
should be few, simple, delicate, and impassioned, and 
the above specimen has all these qualities combined.— 
It is altogether a beautiful song, and the third stanza 
in particular is excellent : it has hitherto escaped the 
notice of our collectors, 

SONG. 

To LucASTA, gmng to the War§. 

Tell me not, sweet, I am unkind. 

That from the nuniiery 
Of thy chaste breast, and quiet obindi 

To war and arms I fly. 
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Trae; — ^a new miftreaa now I chase,. 

The first foe in the field, — 
And with a stronger faith embrace 

A sword, a horse, a shield. 

Yet this inconstancy is such. 

As yon too shall adore ; 
I could not loye thee, dear, so much, 

Ix>y'd I not honour moct* 

soNa 

To Amarantea. 

Amarantha sweet and fair. 
Ah ! braid no more that shining hair! 
As my curious hand or eye, 
HoTering round thee let it fly. 

Let it fly as uuconfin'd 
As its calm ravisher, the wind; 
Who hath left his darling th' east, 
To wanton o'er that spicy nest 1 

Every tpess must be confest. 
But neatly tangled at the best; 
like a clue of golden thread. 
Most exqubitely ravelled. 

Do not tl^n wind up ^t light 
la riband^, — apd o'ercloud in nighti 
like thi sun in's early ray ; 
. Put shake your head and scatter day 1 
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ODE. 

To LucASTA.-^The lUm. 

Sweet, serene, sky-like 4pwor, 
Haste tQ adorn her hower ; V 
From thy long cloudy bed * 
Shoot forth thy damask head. 

New startled blush of Flora, 
The grief of pale Aurora, 
Who will contest no more ;— 
Haste, haste to strew her floor^ 

Vermilion hall that's given 
From Up to lip in heaven ;. 
Love's coach's coverlid ; — ^ 
Haste,, haste ta make her bed.. 

Dear ofispring of pleas'd VenuSi, 
And jolly, plump Silenus ;— 
Haste^ haste to deck the hur 
Of th' only, sweetly faur. 

See ! rosy is her bower, — 
Her floor is all this flower>^- 
Her bed a rosy nest, — 
By a bed of roses press'd. 

But early as she dresses, 
Why fly yoii her bright tresses t 
Ah t I have found I fear ; 
Because her cheeks arfri|ear«* 



* Poets in all ages have songlit to combine the most de» 
Ughtfld of hwnan panionf i with the most beaatiftil of n«lare'» 
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SONG. 

; should you swear I am forswofn. 
Since 4une I vow*d to be ? 
Lady, it is already morn^ 
And 'twas last night I swore to thee 
That fond impossibility. 

productions. The following passagefrom a contemporary of 
Lorelace'sy Sir Edward Sherbame, has very great merit. 

The bee throagh flow'ry gardens goes, 
Bnzsingy to drink tbe sMrning'a tears ; 
And from the early lily bears 

A kiss commended to the rose; 

And like a wary messenger. 

Whispers some amorous story in her ear 1 

At which, she rousing from her sleep. 

Her chaster flame seems to dedare 

To him again ; — whilst dew her fair 
And blushing leaves in tears doth steep^— 
no sorrow that her heart doth waste, 
That she's so far from her dear lover plaeed. 

And farther seoms, as if this plaint 

In her mute dialect she made :— 

** Alas! I shall with sorrow fade, 
> *< And fdpe away in tb|p sestrainty 
" Unless'mj too, too rigoroas fbte 
'< My constant, faithfat love commiferate. 

** Bat if some courteous virgin shall 
** Pitying my fate, poll my sweet flow^, 
'^ 'Ere by a sad and fatal hour 

'^ My honours fade away and £edl; 

** I nothing more shall then desire, 

'< But gladly without murmuring expire.* 

Peace, sweetest queen of flowers I— now see 
Sylvia, queen of my love, appear; 
Who for my comfort brings with her 
What will thy wishes satisfy ; 
For her white Inind intends to grace th^, 
And in her sweeter breast, sweet flower,to place thee t 
Where was Mr. Campbell's industry when he overlooked 
tbiiiSne old poet? ^ 
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Hare I not lov'd thee much^ and long ;. 

A tedious twelve hours space ? 
I must all other beauties wrong. 

And rob thee of a new embrace^ 

Could I still doat upon thy face. 

Not but all joy in thy brown hair 

By others may be found ; 
But I must search the black and fair, 
. like skilful mineralists that sound 
For treasures in unplough'd-up ground* 

Then, if when I have lov'd my round. 

Thou prov'^t the pleasant she ; 
l¥ith spoib of meaner beauties crown'd^ 

I laden will return to thee^ 

Ev'n sated with variety. 

ODR 

I%$ Orauhopper. — Te my noUe friend, itr, Charles 
Cotton^ ' 

Ob I thou that swing^st upon the waving hair 

Of some well-fiUed oaten beards 
Drunk every night with a delicious tear, 

Drop'd thee from heav'n where now thou 'rt rearM. 

The joys of earth and air are thine entire, ' 
That with thy feet and wings dost hop and fly ; 

And when thy poppy works thou dost retire 
To thy carv'd acorn bed to lie. 

Up with the day, the sun thou welcom'st then, 
Sport'st in the gilt-plats of bis beams, 

And all these merry days mak'st merry men. 
Thyself, and melancholy streams. 
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Bat ah, the sickle ! — golden ears are crop'd ; 

Ceres and Bacchus hid good night; 
Sharp frosty fingers all yonr flow'rs hare top'd. 

And what scythes spar'd, winds shave off quite. 

Poor Terdant fool, and now green ice ! — Thy joys 
Large and as lasting as thy perch of grass, 

ffid us lay in 'gainst winter's rain, and poise 
Thw floods, with an overflowing glass. 

Thou best of men and Mends ! — ^we will creafte 
A genuine summer in each other's breast ; 

And s|^te of this cold time, and frozen &te. 
Thaw us a warm seat to our rest. 

Our sacred hearths shall bum eternally 
As vestal flames ; the north-wind, he 

Shall strike his frost-stretch'd wings, dissolve, and fly 
This JEtna in epitome. 

Dropping December shall come weeping in, 

Bewail th' usurping of his reign ; 
But when in showers of old Greek we begin. 

Shall cry, he hath his crown again. 

Night, as clear Hesper shall our tapers whip, 
From the light casements where we play. 

And the dark hag from her black mantle strip. 
And stick there everlasting day. 

Thus richer than untempted kings are we. 

That asking nothing, nothing needi 
Though lord of all that seas embrace, yet he 

That wants himself, is poor indeed ! 
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TUs is a veiT {perfect specimen of our poet's best 
itjle,— and at tne same time abounds with his peculiar 
dimcts. It is impossible to deny that it exhibits tfie 
l^uine poet^but there are passages hardly intelligible. 

A SQNG. 

The Vmtage to the IJun^eon. 

Sing out, petfl jouls, sing cbeerfuUy t 
Gare shackleii^ou in Gberty ; — 
Mirth frees you in captivity :?— 
Would you doub^B fetters add. 
Else why so sad ? 

Besides your pmioned arms, you^rfind 
^Grief too qan manacle the mind. 

lave then prisoners uncontrol'd ! 
Drink o' th' strong, the rich, the old. 
Till wine too hath your wits in hold ; 
Then if still your jollity. 
And throats are free, 
Triumphjn your bonds and pains. 
And dance to the music of your chains 1 

We may easily conceive that the above was written 
during the confinement of the poet in the Gatehouse 
Prison, and that the generous writer did not confine 
himself to words only, but that he employed the means 
in his power to make the heart of the prisoner leap 
for joy. 

SONG. 

To Althea, from Prison. 

VHoBU love with unconfined wings 

Hovers within my gates; 
And my divine Althea brings 

To whisper at the grates : 
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Wken t lie tangled ia her hm, 

And fetter'd in her eye ; 
The birds that wanton in the air^ 

Know BO such Uberty. 

When flowing cup» run swiftly round 

Wiiti no allaymg Thames^ 
Qur careless heads with roses bound. 

Our hearts with loyal flames ; 
When thirsty grief in wine we steep. 

When healths and draughts go free ;— ^ 
^hes that tipple in the deep. 

Know no such liberty^ 

When, IMce committed Knnels, I 

With shriller throat shall sing 
The sweetness, mercy, majesty. 

And glories of my Kino ; 
When 1 shall voice aloud how good 

He is, how great should be ; — 
Enlarged winds that curl the flood, 

Know no such liberty. 

Stone walls do not a prison make. 

Nor iron bars a cage s 
Minds innocent and quiet take 

That for a hermitage : 
^f I have freedom in my love, 

And in my soul am free ; — 
Angels alone that soar above. 

Enjoy such Ubertyk 

Ihis song has been much, and very justly admired, 
^d if he had composed nothing more, ^ould have in- 
sured to Lovelace a place in tlie memory of all lovers 
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of poetiy, so long a« the language in which it is written 
exists. The composition is perfect, there is not a defec- 
tive line nor a faulty word. Two objections however 
may be made to it It is of temporary appIication> 
and not adapted for " all time.*' It is complex, refer- 
ing to three different states of enjoyment, love, drink** 
ing, and loyalty. The climax, if we may be allow- 
ed to call it so, in the succession of metaphors is weH 
adapted, and the last stanza is altogether admirable* 

SONG. 

To General Goring, after the pacifictUioncf Berwick. 

Now the peace is made at the foes rate, 

Whilst men at arms to kettles their old helms translate^ 

And drink in casques of honourable fikte ; 

In every hand a cup be found. 

That from all hearts a health may sound, 

To Goring] to Goring I see't go round. 

He whose glories shine so bright and high. 

That captive they in triumph lead each ear and ^e> 

Claiming uncombated the victory^ 

And from the earth to heaven rebound, 

Pix'd there eternal as this round. 

To Goring ! to Gorio^ ! see him crown'd. 

To bis lovely bride in love with scars. 

Whose eyes wound de^p in peace as doth his swoid m 

wars. 
They shortly must depose the queen of stars : 
Her cheeks the morning's blushes %\ve, 
And the benighted world reprieve ; 
To Lettice \ to Lettice ! let her live. 
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Give me scorching^ heat, tby heat dry sun. 
That to this pair t may driak off an ocean. 
Yet leare my grateful thirst unquench'd, undope ! 
Or a full bowl of heavenly wine. 
In which dissolved stars should shine I 
To the couple ! to the couple ! they are divine ! 

AN ELEGY 

On the death of Mrs, Cassandra Cotton, only sister to 
Mr. C. Cotton. 

EBther with hallowed steps as is the ground 
That must inshrine this saint, with looks profound 
And sad aspects as the black veils you wear^ 
Virgins oppressed draw gently, gently near ; 
JSnter the dismal chancel of this room. 
Where each pale guest stands fix'd, a living tomb y 
With trembling hands help to remove this earth 
To its last death and first victorious birth ; 
Let gums and incense fume, who are at strife 
To enter th^ hearse and breathe in it new life ; 
Mingle your steps with flowers as you go. 
Which as they haste to fade vrill speak your woe. 

And when y' have placed your tapers on her urn, 
How poor a tribute 'tis to weep and mourn ! 
That flood the channels of your eyelids fib. 
When you lose trifles, or what's less your wilb. 
If you'll be worthy of these obsequies. 
Be blind unto the world and drop your eye^ ; 
Waste and consumci bum downwcurd as this fire 
Thafs fed no more, so willingly expire ; 
Pass through the cold and obscure narrow way, 
liben light your torches at the spring of day. 
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There, with her, triumph in yourTictory, 
Such joy atone and sad solemnity, 
Becomes this funeral of vu^uity. 

Or, ii you faint to be so blest: oh hear t 
If not to die, dare but to li^e like her : 
Dare to live virgins till the honour'd age 
Of thrice fifteen calls matrons on the stage^ 
Whilst not a blemish or least stain is seen 
On your white robe twixt fifty and fifteen 



A LA BOURBON. 

Donnez moi plus de pitie ou plus de cruauUe car S(m$ 
cije ne puis pas vivre^ni maurir. 

Divine destroyer, pity me no more^ 

Or else more pity me I 
Give me more love, ah, quickly give me more 

Or else more cruelty ! 
For left thus as I am. 
My heart is ice and flame ; 
And langubhing thus I 
Oan neither live nor die ! 

Your glories are eelapsed^ snd hidden inthe graipie 

Of this iiidiffer«n<7 ; 
And Cfdia, yott caa neitfier altars bare, 

Nor I a deity :•— 
They are aspects divine 
That still or smile, or shins^ 
Or like the oflfended akj 
Frown deadi immediately I 
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ODE. 

CaUing iMcoBiafr&m her retiremewi. 

From the dire monument of tb j black room. 
Where now that vestal flame thou dost entomb 
As in the inmost cell of all earth's womb ; 

Sacred Lucasta, like the powerful ray 

Of heayenly truib, pass this Cimmerian way. 

And all the standards of your beams display 1 

Arise, and climb our whitest highest hill, 

These your sad thoughts with joy and wonder ^}fy 

And see aea^ calm as earth, earth as your will. 

Behojld how Ughtning like a taper ffies 
And gilds your chariot, but ashamed dies,. 
Seeing itself out-gloried by yoiir eyes I. 

Threatening and boist'rous tempests gently bow,. 
And to your steps part in soft palhs, when now 
There no wh^oe hangs a cloudy but onyourbrov^.. 

No show'rs but 'twixt your lids, nor gelid snow, 
But what your whiter chaster breast doth owe. 
MHiilst winds in. chains colder your sorrow's Uaw^. 

Shrill trumpets now da only sound to eat,. 
Artifiery hath laden every dish with meat,, 
And drums at every health alarums beat. 

All things, Luoasta, but Lucasta caH, 
TieeB bonow tongues^ waters in.accenAs All,. 
The air doth sing, and fire is musicals 
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Awake from the dead Vault in which you dwell, 
A 11*8 loyal here, except your thoughts rebel. 
Which 80 let loose, often their general quell. 

See I she obeys ! — ^by all obeyed thus. 

No storms, heats, colds, or soul's contentious 

Nor civil war is found, — I mean, to us. 

.Lovers and angels, though in heaven they show, 
And see the woes and discords here below, 
TVhat they feel not, must not be said to know. 

To comprehend this little Ode justly, the unhappy 
state of the country when it was written, must be borne 
in mind ; — the theatre pf ciril war and overrun by con- 
tending armies, and armed parties, who were frequently 
influenced by the desire of pillage and spoil, to attack 
private houses, and distress the helpless inhabitants. — 
No caution was a complete security, and no retreat, 
however obscure and remote, a protection from insult 
and outrage. 

Female Glory. 

^M ongst the world's wonders, there doth yet remain 
One greater than the rest, thafd all those o'er again 
And her own self beside ; — a lady whose soft breast 
Is Mrith vast honours soul, and virtue's life possess'd : 
Fair as original light, first from the chaos shot. 
When day in virgin-beams triumph'd, and night was not. 
And as that breath infus'd in the new breather good. 
When ill unknown was dumb, and bad not understood i 
Cheerful as that asp^ at this world'a finishing 
When cherubiji^ dapp'd wings j^ and di' sons of heaven 
did sing ! 
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Chaste as th' Arabian bird, who all the air denies^ 
And even in flames expires, when with herself the Hes. 
Oh ! she is kind as drops of new-fali'n April showers. 
That on each gentle breast, spring fresh perfbming 

flowers ; — 
She's constant, gen'rous, fix'd, she's calm, she is the all 
We can of virtue, honour, faith, or glory call ! 
Add she is, whom I thus transmit to endless hme, — 
Mistress o' the' world, and me, and Laura is her naoM I 
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Born 1639.— Died 1701. 



**A$ he Kted in the most ghrioue reign of wU and vdrthy eo- 
he VMM erne tf the glories of tf •. He woe a men of the first eiaem 
of wit a$td galianirif ; his friendship was courted by every body, 
andnobody went out of his company but was pleased and impraned. 
Time added bui very little to natwre ; he was every thing thai am. 
English geniknum should be," 

(W. Atlofpi.*) 



Sir Cluuies Sedley was the son of Sir John Sedley 
Baronet, of Aylesford in Kent, — grandson of Sir 
William Sedley, founder of the lecture on natural 
philosophy that bears his. name, at the university of 
Oxford, — and his mother was the daughter of Sir 
Henry Sarille, the learned Provost of Eton. — Shr- 
Charles Sedley received a learned education, and was. 
a gentleman commoner of Wadham College, Oxford^, 
hut left the University without a degree.. 

During the usui^atioa of Cromwell he lived in re-. 
Fremont, his disposition not being sufficiently in unison; 
with that of the party then in power. 

Upon the restoration of the royal ftAmiiy,^ he imme- 
diately attached himself to the dissolute court of Charies 



* Captain W. Ajloffe wai <tiie 6rst editqr of Sir CbariDt 
Sedley's works, and Arom the preface to bis edition the paasage 
ioMorted above it taken. He calls himssif a retotioui but in 
what degree of affinity we know not. 
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dieSecofta, which he helped to enlifeiiby his Wit And 
giiety, and fiagraoe by his dissipation. A dmnken 
frolic in which he was engaged with a party of ttoUo- 
men and men of fashion^ in the year 1663» roused (he 
iftdignadon of tho pqpnlace^ and prodoced a riot, for 
whi(^ he safiered with the others, a prosecution in the 
Ckiurt of King's Bendi, and was sentenced to pay a 
fii^ of £600. Tftiis served to rouse him from a long 
course of extrayagance and debaudiery; he procured 
a seat in parltament, and became an acttye member^ 
and a frequent speaker. 

In the following reign of Jamea die 8 econdy he was 
also in parliament, and opposed himself with maidy 
irmaess td the arbitrary measurea of that infotuated 
monavdi. From, this period Air Chariea Sedley made 
essfih amends for the dissipation of bis youth, by hhr 
publie conduct as a member of the l^;idature, which was 
b^^y patriotic and independent. He exerted all his ia-^' 
flaence in promoting the rerolation of 168B, and when 
he was taxed with ingratitude for haying deserted a Ichg 
who had been liberal of bia&TOurs to him and to his 
frnnly, who Imd honoured his daughter with his afiec* 
tion, and elevated her to the rank of a countess, he 
i^hed with his usual felicity of wit, — ^* 1 hate ingrati^ 
tnde, and therefore as the lung has made my daughter 
a eountess, I will endeaifonr lo make his dau^ter a 



In the reign of William and Mary, Sir Cha^ 
Sedley afeo conlmued in parliament^ and seems to 
have been w4iatis now called an oppositiott member. 
The folfowmg seleetien from his printed speedies, 
exinbit him to advantage as a patriot. 
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A Speech in the Btmse of CommoM made on thehittfor 
the rainng momet for the civil lists , in the first year 
. of the reign of King WiOiam the Third. 
Mm* Speaker, — 

<« We have provided for the army; we have provided 
for the navy ; and now, at last, a new reckoning is 
brought us ; we must provide likewise for the Civil 
lists. Truly, Mr. Speaker, it's a sad reflection, that 
some men should wallow in wealth and places, whilst 
odiers pay away in Taxes the fourth part of their reve- 
nue for the support of the same government. We are 
not upon equal terms for his mfyest/s service. The 
ccnnrtiers and great officers charge, as it were, in ar- 
mour ; they feel not the taxe» by reason of their plaom^ 
whilst the country gentlemen are shot through and 
throit^ by them» 

/< Th6 King is pleased to lay Us wants before us, and 
I am confident expects out advice upon it; we ou^ 
therefore to tell him what pensions ajre too great ; what 
places ihay be extinguished during the time of the war 
and public calamity. His majesty is encompassed wilb 
^ — His majesty sees nothing but coaches and six 
h<»ses, and great tables, &c. and therefore cannot 
imagine the want and misery <tf the rest of his subjects* 
He is a brave and generous prince ; but he is a young 
king, encompassed and hemmed in by a company of 
cra% old courtiers, to say no more. Some have places 
€A 3000/. some of 6000/. and others 6800/. per annum ; 
and I am told th^ Com«H#sion0rs of the Treasury have 
1600/. per annum eacb^ Certainly public p^sions, what- 
ever they may have bem fprmerly, are mu^h too great 
for the present want and calamity that reigns every 
where else. 
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•* And il?8 a geneimt scaodal, Aat a gore/nxmoni, to 
rick at heart as ours is, should look so well in the hee. 

''We must saFe the King money whererer we can, 
lor I am afraid the war is too great for our purses, if 
things be not managed with all imaginable thrift; when 
die people of England see all tlnngs are sared thai 
can be saved ; that there are no exorbitant pensions nor 
unnecessaty salaries ; and all tins applied to the use to 
which they are giren, we shall give, and they shall 
dieerfully pay, whatever "his nnyesty can want to se* 
cure Uie Protestant religion, and to keep out the Ung 
of France, and king James too ; whom, by the way, 
I have not heard named this sessions; whether 
out of fear, discretion, or respect, I cannot tell. I 
conclude, Mr. Speaker, let us save the King what we 
can; and^henletus proceed to give him TVhat we 
aie able/' 

A Speech m Parliameni on tlie bW for duhanldiMg the 
army, anno 1699. 

JSr. Speaker. — 

'' I hope my behaviour in this House has put ine abdve 
the censure of one who would obstruct his Majesty's 
affisdrs; I was as early in the appreheosions of the 
power of France, as any man : I never stuck at money 
for fleets, armies, alliances, or whatever expences 
seemed to have the preservation of our new-settled 
government for that end. I am still of the same mind ; 
but that was war and this is peace ; and if I shall now 
differ from some worthy gcDtiemea who have spoke 
before me, they will be so just as to believ6 it is not 
,about the end but the means we contend. 
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** SbBie may UiiiikEnglmid cannot be safe vidk>iit a 
standing amy of 30,000 men ; and will tell its the 
Kingof Ffanoe has 200,900 in pay, disc^tned troops; 
that all our neighbours wte armed in another suiiner 
than they were wont to be; that we must notloM^gine 
we can defend ourselves with our ordinary and legal 
forces. 

^^ All this is veiy material, and woidd ha?e ^gnuit 
weight with me if England wove not an island, acoes^ 
sible only by sea; and in that casei ifot till theyisure 
destroyed our navy, which is, or may be made superior, 
to any force that can be brought against us. 

'' It is very difficult to land forces in an enemy^s 
country; the Spanish armada was beaten at sea, tmd 
never set foot on English ground; his preseitt Afa* 
jesfy with all the navy of Holland could brii^ ov^r 
but 14,000 or 15,000 men, and that so publicly that 
nothing but an infatuated prince would have permitted 
thdr landing. Our attempts upon Brest shew us that 
it is easy with a small force to prevent an assault from 
t'other side of the water. As we are capable of being 
attacked in several places, so it may be urged as reason 
for several troops more than our purposes can bear ; 
but if we burthen the people thus far in peace, it may 
tempt some to wish for war again, every change car^ 
lying a prospect of better times, and none can make it 
worse than a standing army, of any number of men, 
will at present. If we are true to ourselves, 10,000 
men are enough ; and if not, 100,000 too few.'' 

The works of Sir Charles Sedley consist of a variety 
of short poems and six dramatic pieces* .The best 
edition is that of 1719 in two vols. 8vo. 
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There is a neatness and felicity of expression in some 
o£ the shorter pieces of Sir Charles Sedley, which have 
presenred them from total oblivion^ and secured him a 
place in modern collections. Beyond this, nothing can 
be said in favour of his poetry.* 

Sedley's dramatic pieces are now forgotten^ and never 
appear to have attained any great degree of popularity ; 
those which we have seen are a mixture of prose and 
rhyme^ the serious scenes being of the latter kind. The 
^* Mulberry Garden" which is one of the best, has the 
following neat dedication. 

*' To her Grace the Dut^^ess of Richmond and Lennox.f 
" Madam, — 

"Tis an unquestioned priviledge we authors have of 
troubling whomsoever we please with an epistle dedica- 
tory, as we call it, when we print a play ; Kings and 
Princes have never been able to exempt either them- 
selves or their favourites from our persecution. I think 
your Grace, for a person of so great eminence, beauty, 
indulgence to wit, and other advantages that mark you 
out to suffer under addresses of this natu re, has escaped 
very well hitherto ; for I do not remember your name made 
a sanctuary for any of these criminals: but Madam > 
your time is come, and you must bear it patiently;— all 
the favour I can shew you, is that of a good execu« 

•The poetry of Sir Charles SeUley acquired a high repofa' 
tion with his contemporaries and was distinguished by the 
Dake of Bnckinghani by the phrase of " Sedley's Witcluraft,'* 
Langhom remarks that— **he studied human nature, and was • 
distingiijshcd for the art of making himself agreeable, parti- 
colarly lo t4ie ladies; for the fersesof Lord Rochester begin- 
ning with "Sedley has that prevailing gentle art," so often 
quoted, allnde not to his writings, but to his personal address.*^ 

tThis was the famoas Miss Stewart, whose adventures form so 

CMfpJciMHis a part of the amusing memoirs of Coant Grammoat 

I 
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tioner, which is not to prolong your pain. You see, 
Madam, here the unbappiness of being bom ^ oar 
times, ift which to that virtue and perfection, ^tbe 
Greeks and Romans would have given temples and 
altars, the highest thing we dare dedicate, is a play; 
or some such trifle. This that I now offer to your Gtace, 
you were so kind to when it was in loose sheets, that 
by degrees you have trained it up to the Confidence of 
appearing in print before you : and I hope you wffl find 
It no hard matter to pardon a presumption you have 
yourself been accessary to, especially in one that la 
entirely Madam, 

Your Grace's devoted. 
And obedient Servant, 

CHARLES SEDLEY/ 

The Play Itself is uninteresiing, — ^but little enlivened 
With wit, — and deficient in plot and character; but 
does not however disgust with its indelicacy in the same 
degree with some other contemporary productions.— 
It contains the following Song, which is one of this 
author's best, and has been very strangely attributed of 
late years to Duncan Forbes, of Culloden,* set to 
Scotch music in consequence, and published in more 
than one collection of the national airs of that country. 

* See the memoir of Dnncan Forbes, formtn^ the "Intro* 
cliictioD to the Colloden Papers," page 1 1. The song is printed 
In this place, and the editor does not spare to assert that it 
iras written by Forbes in honcnr of the lady he afterwards 
married ; he even professes, upon the testimony of a living 
witness, to point otit the very " prey rock in the wood," where 
the poetcauf^lt his inspiration. This is too bad. The gallant 
Scotchman, certainly is not thef]r5<t lover militant whoh^s bor- 
rowed artillery from more accompKshed combatants, to batter 
and assault the fortress of a lady's heart, but generally such 
weapons of offence — the immediate purpose •f the loan aecom- 
plished— -have in due time been returned to their lawful owners. 
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Ah, CUmui 1 tbat I now oovldsit,^ 

A9 unconcerned a» when 
Your infant beauties could beget 

No pleasure nor no piun ! 

When Ithe dawir as'd to admii^^ 

And prais'd the coming day ; 
I little^ thought the growing fire 

Must take mj rest away. 

Your charms in harmless diildhood lay. 

Like metals in the mine, 
Age from no ftice took more away. 

Than youth concealed in thine. 



But as your ^sharms insen 

To their perfection prest. 
Fond lore as unperqeir'd did fly. 

And in my bosom rest. 

My passion with your beauty grew. 

And Cupid at my hearty 
Still as his mother farouf d you^ 

Threw a new flamlBg dart. 

Id the preseot instaDce it is our bosinpss ai carators of tlie 
ftme of Kentish poets, to seejmt\efi dpo^ tp tl^ gay. Baronet 
of Aylesford, who may well enough complain with the Man- 
taan bard. 

** H08 ego vernculos/eci: tuUt aUer honores t 
\fe here then assert, deny it^ who can, Soetchmao or other, 
that the song, which w,e^y,ecop^d ferhattiu above, may be 
foood at page 38 of the quarto edition of the *<MnIberry- 
Garden,'' a comedy by Sir Charles S«dl«y, printed in 1688. 
We have retained the whole ; Dancan Forbes threw oot the 
two last stanzas,^ in vdoJilg.whiol^^ s^ewedf good taste, iffaat- 
evermay be said of the petty larceny. It is probable that the 
enamoared Caledonian fiilt disposed to try the efficacy of 
** Sediey'M wUchcTirfty' a* it wat called by his contemporaries, 
having heard of its uncommon powers over the feoule heart. 
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Each gloried in their wanton part ; 

To make a lover he 
Employ'd the utmost of his art ; 

To make a beauty she. 

Though now I slowly bend to love. 

Uncertain of my fate. 
If your fair self my chains approve, 

I shall my freedom hate. 

Lovers, like dying men, may well 

At first disordered be, 
Since none alive can truly tell 

What fortune they must see* 

FROM HIS MI9CBLLANB0VS FORMS; 

SONG. 

Not Celia, that I juster am 

Or better than the rest. 
For I would change each hour like them. 

Were not my heart at rest. 

But I am ty'd to very thee. 
By every thought I have, 
Tfiy face I only care to see, 
' Thy heart I only crave. 

All that in woman is ador'd. 

In thy dear self I find. 
For the whole sex can but afford. 

The handsome and the kind. 

Why then should I seek farther store. 

And still make love anew ; 
When change itself can give no more, 
Tis easy to be true. 
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To Ci/^Ria. 

Cloris^ I cannot say your eyes 

Did my unwary heart surprise ; 

Nor will 1 swear it was your face^ 

Yoar shape, or any nameless grace : 

For you are so entirely fair. 

To lave a part injustice were ; 

No drowning man can know which drop, 

Of water his last breath did stop : 

So when the stars in heaven appear. 

And join to make the night look clear ; 

The light we no one's bounty call, 

But the obliging gift of all. 

He that does lips or hands adore. 

Deserves them only, and no more; 

But I love all and every part. 

And nothing less can ease my heart* 

Cupid, that lover, weakly strikes,. 

Who can express what 'tis he likes. 

Indifference exemed. 

Love, when 'tis true, needs not the aid 
Of sighs nor oaths to make it known ; 

And, to convince the cruel'st maid. 
Lovers should use their love alone : 

Into their very looks 'twill steal ; 

And he that most would hide his flame> 
Does in that case his pain reveal, 

Silecce itself can love proclaim.. 
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This^ my Aur6Ma> made me shun 
The paths that cemmon lovers tread ; 

Whose guilty passions are begua 
Not in their heart, but in their head. 

I couhl not sigh, and wkh< crpask'd acms 
Accuse your ngour and my fote. 

Nor tax your beauty with.soch charms 
As man^adore and women hate: 

But careless liv'd, and without art. 

Knowing my love you most have spy'd ; 
And thinking it a foolish part, 
. To set to shew, what none can hide. 

soNa. 

Lore stilt has something of the sea. 
From whence his mother rose ; 

No time his sTaves from doubt can tree, 
Nor give their thoughts repose : 

They are becalm'd in clearest days, 

And in roujy^h weathi^ tost ; 
They wither under cold delays, 

Or are in tempests h>st. 

One while they seem to touch the port, 

Then straight into the maim 
Some angry wind in cruel sport 

The yesfiel drives ^fpixk. 

At first disdain and pride they fear. 
Which if they chance to 'scape. 

Rivals and falsehood soon appear 
In a more' dreadful shape. 
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By such degrees to joy they oome, 

Aod are so long withstood. 
So slowly they receive the sam. 

It hardly does them good; 

Tis cruel to prolong a. pain ; 

And to defer a joy» 
Believe me, gentle Celemene^ 

Offends the winged boy. 

An hundred thousanfl qalhf ypiyr fefiiril 

Perhaps would not ren^oire ; 
And if I gaz'd a thousand years 

I could no deeper love. 

The SoHkr's, Cafeh. 

RoQip, bpys, room; worn, boys, tfmi;^ 

For from Ireland we come ; 
We have maul'd the origimd Tories; 

We have baffled the league, 

Between Monsieur and TeagHO, 
And eclips'd the grand Lewis his glones^ 

They all fly in the fields 

Their best garrisons yield. 
They stand trembling while we take their pa^ise? ; 

Our brave Ring at our head. 

We fear no steel nor lead. 
But laugh at their bead^ an^ iheir masse?! 
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If some blood we hare spilt» 

To compound for the guilt, 
In love's camp we will do double duly. 

Mankind well repair. 

With the leave of the fair, 
And pay our arrears to true beauty. 

The next summer for France, 

We will boldly advance. 
Our noble redeemer shall lead us t 

We will break the slaves' chains, 

And drink off their champains. 
To the health of that hero that freed us; 

He hates Lewis le Grand, 

Like a true Englishman, 
And ne'er wijl consent to a treaty. 

Till each neighbouring crown 

Have what's justly their own, 
And the French stiike sail when they meet ye*. 

Since Elizabeth's reign, 

Ko protestant Queen 
We have had, but the present Grod bless her i 

Since our Edward the fourth. 

No brave prince of such worth. 
But William his valiant successor. 

With a Queen so devout. 

And a people so stout, 
A parliament that will supply 'em,^ 

A cause that is right. 

And a King that will fight,. 
Our enemies all we defie ^em^. 
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SONG. 

Who would not gaze away his heart 

On Mariana's eyes, 
Did not her high and just disdain 

The bold delight chastise ? 

Miiih and joy she spreads around^ 

like the snn's cheerful light. 
When his returnmg beams destroy 

The empire <>f the night. 

Her beauty with amassement striketi 

If with no more, the old : 
Her virtue tempers with despair 

The youthful and the bold. 

Her goodness so disarms her wit 

Of the offensive part ; 
Whilst others only charm the ear. 

She steals the very heart. 

Let us no more defame the fair, 

Bui' learn to praise again ; 
Bright Mariana's worth demands 

A new and nobljr stn^n. 

So, to the feathered kind, the spring 

Restores their wonted Toice; 
On every bough they sit and sing. 

And court their new-made choice. 
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SONO, 

Hears not my Phillis, how t^birds 

Their feather*d mates sajute? 
They tell th^ir passiba m their words ; 

Must I alone be iqutef — . 
Phiilis, witkouifraion or imik^ 
Sat and knotted aU the whik^ 

The god of . l^ve in thy bn]g^. eyeek; 

Does. Ulf;e iiity|rai)^(.reigii ; 
But in thy heai:li%cbiW h^ Jifft,^ 

Without his dart or jQame. 

So many months in silence past. 

And yet in raging love. 
Might well deserve one word at last. 

My passion should approve. 
IHiilliSy without, S;c. 

Must thei^,yo\i!( {id^^i|:s«ifainei(pire> . 

And not one; look ofattai^, 
Which he, to soothe his fond desire, 

Might pk(ai|iBg^ eijq^^lmn.? 
Phillis, withov^^ S^f 

Out of Lycophroi^0 

What shall become of man so wise,, 

^bwijfediqs;? 

None;Qsn)tefk 
Whethejtl|^gpf# t^, b««nre&:Ql^AeiU$ 
Or.afto|fl«cftlv^ml9m^ota imt^ 

He disappear. 

And at last. 
Perish entirely like a beast : 
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But women, wine, and mirth we know. 
Are «11 the joys he has Molv : 
let us thenipiyibose jojf >^e have, 
TTis yniaio thipk beyond <lie grafre ; 
Oat of our T«aofa the Gods havellOd 

Of time to come th' event. 
And laugh to see the ftiols «fr^. 

Of whatiUhekmrresinirent. 

sojro. 

See Hymen comes/ how his torch blazes ? 

Looser loves/ how dim they burn ; 
No pleasures equal chaste embraces, 

When wo love for love return. 

When fortune makes the MOtU he r&g*es, 

And forsakes th' unequal pair; 
But when love two hearts engages, 

llie kind Grod is ever there. 

Regard not then high blood, nor riches ; 

You that would Ins bles^iiigs h&ve. 
Let untaught lore guide all your'wi^s. 

Hymen should be Cupid'tf sTaVe. 

Young virgins that yet bear your passione> 

Coldly as the flint its fire, 
Offer to Hymen your devotions. 

He will warm you with desire. 

Young men, no more neglect your duty, 

To the god of nuptial vows : 
Pay your long arrears to beauty. 

As his chaster law allows. 
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Song A-la-mode. 

0*er the desert, cross the meadows) 

Hunters blew the merry horn ; 
Phoebus chas'd the flying shadows ; 
£chO| she reply'd, in scorn ; 
Still adoring. 
And deploring, 
Why must Thirsis lose his life? 

Rivers murmut'd from their fountains, 

Acorns dropping from the oaks. 
Fawns came tripping o'er the mountains, 
Fishes bit the naked hooks; 
Still admiring. 
And desiring; 
When shall Phillis be a wife. 



FROM HIS EPIGRAMS, OR COURT CHARACTERS. 

To Maxim IN A. 

Ovid, who bid the ladies laughs 

Spoke only to the young and fair ; 
For thee his council were not safe. 

Who of Kound teeth hast scarce a pair ; 
If thou thy glass, or me believe. 

Shun mirth, as foplings do the wind : 
At Durfy's fa ce affect to g ieve; 

And let thy eyes alone be kind. 

Speak not, though 'twere to give consent; 

For he that sees those rutten bones. 
Will dread their monumental scent. 

And fly thy sighs like dying groans* 
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If thou art wise, see dismal plays. 

And to sad stories lend thy ear ; 
With the afflicted spend ihy days^ 

And laugh not above once a year. 

To Nisus. 

How AbU we please this age ? — If ui a song 
We put above six lines, (hey count it long; 
if we contract it to an epigram. 
As deep the dwarfish poetry they damn ; 
If we write plays, Cbw see above an act. 
And those lewd masks, or noisy fops distract :—• 
Let us write satire then, and at our ease 
Vex Ih* iU-nator^d fools we cannot please I 

To CuMJCua. 

When diou art ask'd to sup abroad, 

Thou sweai^st thou hast but newly din^d ; • 
That eating late does overload 

The stomach, and oppress the mind 2 
But if Apicius make a treat. 

The slend'rest summons thou obey^st, 
No child is greedier of the teat. 

Than thou art of the bounteous feast $ 
There thou wilt drink till every star 

Be swallowed by the rising sun t 
Such charms hath wine we pay not for, 

And mirth, at others' charge begun. 
Who shuns his club, ytet iSies to every treaty 
Does not a supper, but a reck'ning hate. 
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To Sextus. 

What business, or what hope brings thee to town, 

Who can'st not pimp, nor cheat, nor swear, nor lye? 
This place will nourish no such idle drone ; 

Hence, in remoter parts thy fortune try. 
But thou hast courage, honesty, and wit. 

And one, or all these three, will git^e thee bread : 
The malice of this town thou know'st not yet; 

Wit is a good diversion, but base trade; 
Cowards will, for thy courage, call thee bully. 

Till all, like Thraso's, thy acquaintance shun; 
Rogues call thee for thy honesty, a cully I 

Yet this is all thou hast to live upon : 
Friend three such virtues, Audley had undone; 
Be wise, and e'er thou'rt in a jail, be gone : 
Of all that starving crew we saw to day. 
None but has kill'd his man, — or writ his play! 

To ScjSFA. 
Ii Scaeva for more friends thou care, 
• Which thy great merit cannot want; 
For me an humble place prepare. 

That 1 am new, make no complaint ; 
Thy dearest friends were strangers once like me, 
like them, in time, I an old friend may be. 
If thou no want of friendly virtues see. 

To Sertorius, 
If thou dost want a horse, thop buy'st a score. 

Or if a piece of wme, thou'lt have a tun ; 
Swords, belts, or hats, does any cheat bring o'er; 

At his own late thou wilt have all or none. . 
Whil'st out of wantonness thou buy'st so fast. 
Out of mere want thou wilt sell all at last. 
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To Cloe. 

Leare off thy painty perfumesy and yonthfal dresi ^ 
And nature's failing honestly confess ; 
Doable we see those faults whioh art would mendi 
Plain downright ug^ess would less offend 1 

To Canidius. 

Thou strut'st as if thou wert the only lord ; 

When we all know of such there is a house. 
Where I might sit, cou'd I the price afford. 

And Child has now three earldoms out at use. 
High expectation does attend good seed. 
Yet none will buy a known jade for his breed ; 
Boast not too much thy mighty pedigree^ 
Were they alive they'd be ashamed of thee. 

To FLiritrs, 

. Thou quibrst well, hast craft and industry, ' 
Flatt'rest great men, laugh'st at their eAemies, 
Bally'st the absent, art a pretty spy, 
. Yet for all this in court thou dost not rbe ; 
Thou pla/st thy court-game booty : I'm afraid 
'I'h'astpromis'd marriage, when thy fortune's made. 
And so thou dar'st not thriTO upon thy trade. 

To Tjbraso. 

WM'st thou sit'st drinking up thy loyalty, 
And rayl'st at laws, thou dost not understand, 

Ador'st the mmbters, who know not thee, 
Sell'st thy long freedom for a short command. 

The power thou aim'st at, if o'er thee one have. 

In a rich coat th'art but a ranting slaye. 
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On Coaoua. 

Cdteui, ibovMy^tiDy epig^nllSttl<elol^^-- 
I'd take thy jiidgmeDt on a pot of ale : 

So thou aaay'sit soy die elephant's too stroDf^ 
A dwarf too diort^ the pyramid too tall ; 

Things are not long, where we can nothmg spare ; 

But, Co$cu8, ereti thy disthsks tedious are* 

To Maximum^ 
Would'st thou be free ? I fear thou art in jest*** 

But if thou would'st, this is the only way ;— 
Be no man's tavern, nior domestic guest ; 

Drink wliolesome wine^ which thy own servants 
draw; 
Of knavish Curio scorn the ill-got plate. 

The numerous servants, and tiie cringing throng: 
With a few friends on fewer dishes eat, 

And let thy clothes, like mine, be plain and strtag; 
Such friendships ihalUf as ftoti may'st k^ UMi ease^ 

Great men expect ii^hat good men hate to pay; 
Be never thou thyself hi pain t6 please. 

But leave to fools aCnd knaves, th' thifc^tiln pmj. 
X^t thy expence with thy ^iHate keep pace; 

Meddle with no man's boldness, scarce thy odm | 
Contented pay for a pteb^ian face. 

And leave vain fops the beanties of tbe town* 
If to this pitch of virtue thou can'st bring 
Thy mmd, thou*rt freer Uian the Ptotet king. 

TbJRT/co. 
One montb a lawyer, thou Che next w9l be 

A grave physician, and flie tidrd m priest; 
Chuse qniddy one profebioii of the three. 

Married to her, thou yet tna/stcbattdie rest. 
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Whilst thou staod'st doabting, Bradbnry has got 
Fire thousand pound, and Conquest as much more ; 

W— - is made B— , from a drunken sot : • 
Leap in, and stand not shivVing on the shore; 

On any one amiss thou oan'st not falU 

Thou'lt end in nothing, if thou grasp'st at all. 

On Sextus. 

When I had purchased a fresh horse or coat, 

For which I knew hot how to pay, 
Sextus, that wretched coretoua old sot. 

My ancient friend^ as he will say ; 
Lest I should borrow of him, took great care, 

And mutter'd to himself aloud. 
So as he knew 1 could not chuse but hear, 

How much he to Secundus ow*d» 
And twice as much he paid for interest. 
Nor had One farthing in his trusty chest ; 
Jf I had askM, I knew he would not lend i-^ 
Tis new before hand to deny a friend. 

We have copied largely from these epigrams, which 
hare been orerlooked by former collectors, not only on 
account of their exhibiting the talent of wit, for which 
Sedley was celebrated in his day, to some advantage ;* 
but also as they display the character and manners of 
that age, being doubtless, portraits drawn from the 
life. 



*Was this meant for Seth Ward, Bishop successively of 
Exeter and Salisbury ? He was a fellow collegian w itli Sedley 
at Oxford. 

t*' Sedley," saysBnmet ''had a more sadden andcoplotts. 
. wit, which faroished a perpetaal ran of disco arce ; hot he was 
tiot so correct as Lord Dorset, nor so sparkling as Lord Rocbes*> 
ter."-^HItlary of bis own Times, vol, 1 p. f 79. 
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BoRX ABOUT 1640. — Died 1689. 



Beauty may fade, — bui everlasting verge 
Exempts the better portion from the heatse. 
The matchless wit and fancy of the fair ^ 
Which moves our envy and our son's despair ^ 
Long shall they live a monument to her fame j 
And to eternity extend her name; 
fVhile aftertimes deservedly approve 
The choicest object of this age's love* 
For when they read, guessing how far she charmed ^ 
With that bright body with such wit informed ; 
They wiU give heed and credit to our verse, 
When we the wonders of her face rehearse. 

(J. COOPEB.) 



Aphra Behn was bom at Canterbury, in what year b 
uncertain. Her father's name was Johnson ; he was a 
gentleman of good family, and patronised by Lord Wil- 
loughby, to whom he was related. Tliis nobleman 
procured for him the appointment of Governor of Suri- 
nam, imd the West India Islands, but he died on his 
passage ; his family, however, among which was our 
poetess then very young, arrived in safety, settled at 
Surinam, and continued to reside there several years. 

During her residence at Surinam, she became 
acquainted with the history of the American prince, 
Oit>onoko, of which on her return she availed herself 
in the composition of a tale which bears his name, and 
is one of the best of her literary productions; it had 
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ako the good fortune to attract the notice of Soathern, 
tbe dramatic writer^ and constitutes the foundation of 
the most pathetic tragedy in the English language. 

Aphra Johnson returned to England in the prime of 
life and beauty, and soon afterwards married Mr. 
Behn, a London merchant of Dutch extraction. What 
time she continued a wtfe is uncertain, probably not 
long ; her marriage, howev€fr, gave her an opportunity 
of appearing with advantage at the gay court of Charies 
the Secoqd) where she soon became an object of at- 
traction, having all the personal and mental qualifica- 
tions requisite to make a figure on such a theatre. It 
was the custom of that age, a custom which with cha- 
racteristic propriety had its origin in France, io employ 
accomplished women for the purposes of political in- 
trigue and information, and Mrs. Behn, then probably 
a widow, was chosen as a fit agent to reside in Flan- 
ders during the war with Holland. She selected An- 
twerp for the place of her residence, where she seems 
to have led a life of gaiety and dissipation. By means 
of one of her suitors, of the name of Vander Albert, 
she obtained a knowledge of the design formed by the 
Dutch to surprise London in 1667, and communicated 
the information in due course to the government by which 
she was employed. Bnt she obtained no credit from 
her employers ; the attempt was made, and as is weH 
known with partial success. Disgusted with this want 
of confidence in her veracity, Mrs. Behn threw jip her 
employment as a state-agent, and continued some time 
longer at Antwerp as a private individual, tier ad- 
ventures during this period are related at some length in 
the narrative of ber life, and are sufficiently amusingi 
but too long for ins^on in this place. 
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She returned to Londcm tinder ta engagemeiit of 
marriage with Vander Albert, which ^s presented bf 
his death. From this time, the reminder of her wL 
was devoted to pleasure and the mase. She assumed 
or obtained the poetic name of Astrea; wrote plays^ 
nords, and poems, and lived on familiar terms willi 
Diyden, Southern, Congreve, Creech, and aH the Wit* 
and gallants of vthe age. 

Mrs. Aphra Behn died after a long illness, April the 
10th, 1689, and was buried in the cloister of West- 
minster Abbey, where the following inscription is de« 
voted to her memory : — ^ 

Here liei a proof that wit can never be ^ 
• Defence enough against mortality. 
Great poete8&,»Oh I thy stopendoof layf. 
The world admires, and the mnses praise. 

Mrs. Aphra Behn was in her person a handsomia 
liraa^te. Of her private diaracter the following account 
is given by one of her own sex, who published a nar* 
rative of her life, prefixed to one of the editions of her 
novels : — *^ She was of a generous humane disposition, 
somediing passionate, very serviceable to her friends m 
all that was in her power, and could sooner forgive an 
iiyury than do one : she had wit, humour, good nature, 
and judgment : she was mistress of all the pleasing arts 
of conversation : she was a woman of sense, and con- 
sequently a lover of pleasure. For my own part X 
knew her intimately, and never saw ought unbecoming 
the just modesty of out sex ; tliough more gay ancTfree 
than the folly of the precise will allow.'* 

We may be excus^ from ente^ng largely into die 
idmracter of this lady's literary productions, the greater 
'part of which are forg^otfen, and the memoiy of tiiem 
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shrnddnotbereii^cid. The monstrous depmvity of tiid 
age of Ciiaries the Second was nerer more lameataUj 
exIulMted than in the conduct of this female aodisr. 
Talents which might have adorned her sex atfd country^ 
hare become a scandal to the one and a disgrace to 
liie other^ from the prevalence of corrupt didifrnm, ttiid 
the influence of viddiis example. d>h6 was a volttptudly ; 
^true discipte of Epicurus, of whose opinions perhapli 
she knew nothing ; ihe deity she worshipped was (he 

JBneadiiiii gen^trlxy homtenin dfwmqie votSptu 
!ASma Veanas w 

One master passion pervaded her whole sonl| under 
I ol which she exdaimsi 



Eternal powers ! if e'er I sing of love. 
And the delightful song immortal prove. 
To please my wandering ghost when t ain dead, 
Let none but lovers the soft story read ; 
Praise from the wise and brave 111 not implore. 
Listen ye lovers all, I ksk no more ! • 

Of such " perilous stuff '* however, are genuine poeti 
made; happy for them when ibe firm hand of judg* 
meat restrains the too rapid course of enthusiasm ; when 
sound discretion regulates the flights of imagitiatioli ; 
and a fit sense of decorum and propriety aiRx^s bounds 
to the expression of ardent feeling. Poor Astrea had 
the true poetic temperament, she wanted all the rest. 
She was bom an age too soon ; had she fiVed in the 
^sent time she would have been a star Of the first 
magnitude in the muse^s gdaty. 
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THE GOLDEN AGE. 
I. 

Blest age!— when every parliog stream 

Ran undisturbed and clear^ 
When no sco^'d shepherds on their banks were seen, 

Tortur'dbylove, by jealousy, or fear:— 
When an eternal spring drest every bough, 

Ai^blossoms fejl by new ones dispossest, 
These their kind shade affording all below, 

Andtfioseabed where all below might rest. 
The groves appear'd all drest with wreaths of flowers, 
And from their leaves dropt aromatic showers. 
Whose fragrant heads in mystic twines above 

Exchang'd their sweets, and mix'd with thousand 
kbses. 
As if the trilling branches strove 
To beautify and shade the grove. 
Where the young wanton gods of love 

Offer tjieir noblest sacrifice of bBsses. 

n. 

Calm was the air, no winds blew fierce and loud. 
The sky was darkened by no sullen cloud. 
Bat all the heavens laughed with continual light, 
And scatter'd round their rays serenely bright^ 
if o murmurs fill'd the ear 

But what the streams and rivers purl'd. 
When wlver waves o'er shining pebbles curi'd; 
Or when young zephyrs fann'd the gentle breeze, 
Gathering fresh sweets from balmy flowers and trees, 
Then bore them on their wings to perfume all the wr : 
Wlule to their soft and tender play, 
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The gay-plom'd natires of the shades 
fJnwearied sing till love iaTades, 
Then bill, then sing again, while love and mvsic make 
the day. 

in. 

The stubborn plough had then 

Made no rude rapes upon the virgin earth, 

Who yielded of her ovrn accord her plenteous birth. 
Without the aid of men;; 
As if within her teeming womb. 

All nature and all sexes lay. 

Whence new creations every day 
Into the happy world did come : 
The roses filled with morning dew. 

Bent down their loaded heads, 

To adorn the careless shepherd's grassy beds ; 
While still new opening buds each moment grew 
And as these withered drest his shaded couch anew ; 
3eneath whose boughs the snakes securely dwelt. 
Not doing harm, nor harm from others felt; . 
With whom the nymphs did innocently play, 
No spiteful venom in the wantons lay, 
But to the touch were soft, and to the sight were gay. 

IV. 

Then no rough sound of war's alarms^ 

Had taught the world the needless use of arms : 

Monarchs were uncreated then. 

Those arbitrary rulers over men ; 

Kings that made laws first broke them, and the gods] 

By teaching us religion first, first set the world at odds. 

Till then ambition was not known 

That poison to content, bane to repose ; 
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Each swaui was loid o'er his omth wiU ftlone, 

Hb innocence religion was, ai^ ,^^<9» 
Nor needed any troublesome defence 
Against his neighi>our's insolence. 
Flocks, herds, and every necessary good 
Which bounteous nature had designed for food, 
"Whose kind increase overspread the meads and plains^ 
Was then a common sacrifice to all the agreemg swains. 

V. 

iU|^t and property were words since made. 
When power taught mankind to invade ; 
When pride and avarice became a trade 
Carried on by discord, noise and wars. 
For which Ifaey bartered wounds and scars. 
And to inhance the merchandise miscaU'd it fame ; 

And rapes, invasions, tyrannies. 
Was guning of a glorious namci- 

Stiling their savage slaughters, victories; 
Honour, the error and Ihe cheat 
Of the iil-natur'd busy great. 
Nonsense invented by the proud 
Fond idol of Ihe slavish croud. 
Thou wert not known in those blest days ! 
Thy poison was not mixt with their unbounded joys I 
Then it was glory to pursue delight 
And Ifaat was lawful all that pleasure did invite : 
Then 'twas the amorous worid eiyoy'd its reigd. 
And tyrant honour strove t' usurp in vam. 

VI. 

The flow^ meads the rivers and the groves 
Were filled with litde gay-wing'd loves. 
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Asd now the woods^ and now the streams invade, 
And where they came i^i |thirig,s were gay and glad : 

When in the myrtle groves tfxi^ lovers sat 

Opprest with a too fervent heat, 
A thousand Cupids fann*d their wings aloft. 
And through the boughs the yje^i^ing air did waft ; 
Who^e parting leave? discovered all below. 

And every god his own soft power admired. 

And smiled, and frowned, agd sometimes bent his bow. 

♦ • ' • • • ♦ 

The swift paced hours of life soon steal away. 
Stint not ye Grods our short-liv'd^joy ! 

The spring decays, but when the winter's gone. 

The trees and flowers anew come on ; 
The sun may set, but when the night is fled, 

And gloomy .darl^ness dpes r^tirey 
He rises from his wat*ry bed. 

All glorious^ gay, all drest in amorous firie ! 
But Silvia, when your beauties fade. 

When the fresh roses on your cheek shall die, — 
Like flowers that wither in the shade, — 

Eternally they will forgotten lie I 
And no kind spring its sweetness will supply 
When snow shaH on those lovely tresses lie ! 

When your fair eyes no more shall give us pain, 

But shoot their pointless darts in vain. 
What will your duller honour signify ? 
Go boast it then ! and see what numerous store 
Of lovers will your ruined shrine adore ! 
Then let us, Silvia, yet be wise. 
And the gay hasty minutes prize ; 
Our sun and spring receive but one short light. 
Once set, a sleep brings on eternal night. 
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This poem exhibits the talents of Mrs. Behn to ad- 
vantage; — it is one of her best, and written with much 
care. There are few things in our poetry better than the 
last stanza; the thought itself has probably occurred to 
all poets, and may be considered as a poetic common- 
place, but it certainly was never expressed in language 
more elegant, nor in verse more harmonious. Waller's 
beautiful song, ** Go lovely rose," was probably written 
about the same time, and is one of the most elegant 
lyric poems in any language. It has been overlooked 
by late collectors, and we may perhaps be excused for 
inserting it in this place, by way of comparison, as it 
IS grounded on the same idea with the above stanza. — 
It needs to be once read only, to be for ever fixed in 
all poetic memories. 

Go lovely ro&e, 
Tell her that wastes her timci and me, 

That now she knows, 
'When I resemble her to thee. 
How sweet and fair she seemf to be! 

Tell her that's yonng, 
And shuns 16 have her graces spy'd, 

That hadi^t thon sprung 
In desertSj, where no men abide, 
Thon must have nncommended died I 

Small is the worth 
Of beauty from the light retir'd : 

Bid her come foith. 
Suffer herself to be desir'd, 
And not blush so to be admir'd ! 

Then die !-— that she 
The common fate of all things rare 

May read in thee ; 
How small a space of time they share, 
That are so wondrons sweet and fair! 
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SONG. 
Love armed. 

Love in fantastic triitmph tat. 

Whilst bleeding hearts around him flow'd^ 
For whom fresh pains he did create, 

And strange tyrannic power he shew'd. 

From thy bright eyes he took his fire. 
Which round about in sport he horl'd; 

But 'twas from mine he took desire 
Enough to undo the amorous world« 

From me he took his sighs and tears ; 

From thee his pride and cruelty; 
From me his languishments and fears ; 

And eyery killing dart from thee ! 

Thus thou and I the god have arm'd. 

And set him up a deity : 
But my poor heart alone is harm*d, 

Whilst thine the victor is, and free* 

SONG. 

The InvUaiioH* 

Damon, I cannot blame your will, 
Twas chance and not design did kill ; 
For whilst you did prepare your charms. 

On purpose Silvia to subdue, 

I met the arrows as they flew. 
And saved her from their harms« 
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Alas ! she cannot ftfa^e returns. 
Who for a swain already burns, 
A shepherd whom she does caress 

With all the softest marks of lore; 

And 'tis m yain Uiou seek*st to move 
The cruel shepbei^dess. 

Content thee witli thisr victory^ 
Think me as fair and young as she, — 
I'll make thee garlands all the day. 

And in the groves we'll sit and sing ; 

ni crown tfcee with the pride of spring 
When thou art lord of May. 

SONG. 

The Dream, 
The grove was gloomy all around. 

Murmuring the stream did pasd; 
Where fond Astrea laid her down 

Upon a bed of grass. 

^1 slept tinil satw a piteous right, 

Cupid dl weepidg lay. 
Till both his little stars of light 
Had wept themselves a^ay. 

Methought I ask'd hiitf wby fce cry'd. 

My pity led me on ; — 
All sighing the sad boy repliecl, 

Alas ! I am undone ! 

As I beneath yon m^fd« Isiy, 

Down by Dianli's springs^ 
Amyntas stole my bow away. 

And pinion'd both my wings. 
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Alas I cfiedl, 'feiW Aei» thy darU 

Thou iBigbty 4^3^ of beartp I 
He sUA^ bis ppwer from tlKf9. 

Revenge tliiee, if a god thou be. 

Upon the amorous swain : 
ril set thy wipgs at liberty, 

And thou shalt fly again. 

4li4 ^ tbi3 il^nripe on my part, 

All I implore of thee, 
Is that thoult wound Antyntas' heart, 

And ipake him die for me. 

His silken fetters I untied. 
And the gay wings displayed; 

TVhich gently fann'd, he mounts, and cry'd 
Farewell fond easy maid. 

At ibis I blushed, and angry, grew. 

I shoutd the god'baliere; 
And waking: found* my dteam'tootme'; 

Aiisl Lwasa-slay^h 

Ah! what can mean that eag^er joy 

Transports my heart when you appear? 
Ah Straphon ! you my thoughts employ 

In all that's charming, all that's des^ i, 
When you your pleasing stories tell, 

^ softness does invade e^ch part, 
And I with blushes own I feel 

Something too tender at my heart. 



d by Google 



102 APHRA BEHN. 

At your approach mj blushes rise. 

And I at once both wish and fear; 
My wounded soul mounts to my eyes. 

As it would prattle stories there. 
Take, take that heart that needs must go ! 

But shepherd see it kindly us*d: 
For who such presents wHl bestow. 

If this, alas I should be abus*d? 

A Paraphrase on the Eleventh Ode of the Fint Book 
of Horace, 

Dear Silria let's no farther strive. 
To know how long we have to live I 
Let busy gownsmen search to know 

Their fates above, while we 
Contemplate beauty's greater power below. 

Whose only smiles give immortality ! 
For who seeks fortune in a star, 
Aimff at a distance much too far. 
She's more inconstant than they are. 
What though this year must be our last. 
Faster than time our joys let's haste, 
Nor think of ills to come, nor past. 
Give me but love and wine. 111 ne'er 
Complain my destiny's severe. 
. Since life bears so uncertain date. 
With pleasure we'll attend our fate. 
And cheerfully go meet it at the gate. 
The brave and witty know no fear nor sorrow. 
Let us enjoy to day, we'll die to morrow ! 



d by Google 



APHBA BBHK. 109 

Fnm the ** V<^ge to the hk of iMt^ 

ABSENCE. 

Her mourning languid eyes are rarely shown, 

Unless to these afflicted like her own ; 

Her lone apartment all obscure as night, 

Discover'd only by a glimmering light : 

Weeping she sat, her face with grief dismay'd. 

Which all its natural sweetness had decay'd ; 

Yet in despight of grief there does appear 

The ruin'd monuments of what was fair. 

E'er cruel love and grief had took possession there. 

These made her old without the aid of years ; 

Worn out and faint with lingering hopes and fears,^- 

She seldom answers ought but with her tears. — 

No train attends, she only is obey'd 

By melancholy, that soft silent maid ; 

A maid that fits her humour every way. 

With whom she pauses all the tedious day \ 

No other object can her mind content. 

She feeds and flatters all her languishment : 

The noisy streams that from high mountains fall. 

And water idl the neighbouring flowVy vale ; — 

The murmurs of the rivulets that glide 

Against the bending sedges on their side; 

Of mournful birds the sad and tuneful notes. 

The bleat of strag'linglambs» and new-yean'd goats ; 

The distant pipe of some lone mountain swain, 

Who to his injured passion fits his strain, 

Is all tiie harmony her soul can eatertain. 
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JEAXQUSY. 

L 

A palace that is more uneasy fiv. 

Than those of cruelty and absence are ;* — 

There constant show'rs of hail and rain do fliyw>^ 

Continual murmuring winds around do blow. 

Eternal thunder roUing in the air^ 

And thick dark hanging clouds the day obeeure^ 

Whose sullen dawn all oYirjects ]nultiplies> 

And renders things that are not to the eyee^ 

Phantoms appear by the dull gloomy Kght^ 

That with such subtle art elude the sights 

That one can see no object true or ngbt; 

T here transported and uneasy grow. 

And all things out of order do ; 

Hasty and peevish every thing 1 say. 

Suspicion and distrust my passions away^ 

And bend M nature thm uneasy 'waya 

A thousand serpents gnaw tbe beart,>»^ 

^ A thousand visions fill the eyes^— 

And deaf io all that can relief impaiC; 

We hate the councils of the wise. 
And sense like tales of lunatics detpiiMb 

e e. • . % « f • 

THE CXTT OF I^OVK 

In tfais^vast isle ^fameua eity t^tan^a^ 

Which for its beauty allihe lest oomi^^ttda:; 

Built to delfglit the \^ ondVing ga^er'a eyea^ 

Of all the world the great rueiropuli«» 

Call'd by Love's name, and here the charming god. 

When he retires to pleasure, makes abode* 
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Tis here bcMi tni hhd t^tiitie sMre, to sfi^ 

What pride^ ezpence, and \n±tity carf d<), 

To make H raVisbm^ af^d ehirful too. 

AU ffation? hburly thither do resort^ 

To add iresh sfilendbtir to' this glonoas comt ^ 

The young, thb diA; the witty, and A^ y/HUff, 

The fair; ^'6 ugT]^, lavish, and p^cise ; 

Cowards and brave, tho modest, and the Ibtidy 

Promiscuously are mingled in thd crowd. 

From Astant shores yotrng kings their courts rel&OYe 

Tor pay their homage to Ae god of Love; 

Where all their <(acred aWfol majesty, 

Their boasted and fheir fbnd divinity. 

Lose their vast force, — as lesser lights are Kd 

When the ficfce ^ad of day his beauties dpre&d. 

The wonderhig wotld for gods did kingi^ ad6re, 

1111 love confirmed them^ mortal by bis power ; 

And in Love's court they with their vaisals lite» 

Without or homage, or prerogative : 

Which the young god not only blind txtaht shew, 

But as defective in his judgment too. 

Midst the gay court, a famous temple stands. 
Old as the universe which it commands ; 
F6r mighty Love a iaored being bad, 
WhiFiit yet Hwas chaos, ere the world was made^ 
And nothing was compos'd without his aid» 
Agreeing atoms by his power were harFd^ 
And love and harmony coaipo»'d the wdrid^ 

Tisrich, 'tis solemn all! divine, yetga^l 
From the gemm'd roof the dazzUng Ughts dispUty, 
And all below inform without the aid of day. 
All nations hither bring their ofil^Dgs, 
And 'tis endow'd with gifts of loveniick kings* 
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Upon an altar whose unbounded store 
Has made the rifled universe so poor, 
Adom'd with all the treasures of the seas. 
More than the sun in his vast course surveys^ — 
Was plac'd the god ! with every beauty form'd^ 
Of smiling youth, but naked, unadom'd. 
His painted wings displayed, his bow laid by,. 
For here love needs not his artillery; — 
One of his little hands aloft he bore. 
And grasp'd a wounded heart that burnt all o*er. 
Towards which he look'd with lovely laughing eyes^ 
As pleas'd and vain with the fond sacrifice ; 
The other pointed downward, seem'd to say, 
" Here at my feet your grateful victims lay :" 
Whilst on a golden tablet o'er his head, ' 
In diamond characters this motto stood 
" Behold the power that conquers every god V 

THE BOWER OF BLISS. 

^ I. 

^Tis all eternal spring around. 

And all the trees with fragrant flowers aie crown'd. 

No clouds, no misty showers obscure the light, 

But all is calm, serene and gay, 
The heavens are drest in a perpetual bright. 

And all the earth mith everlasting May. 
Each minute blows the rose and jessamine. 
And twines with new-bom eglantine; 
Each minute new discoveries bring, 
Of somethmg sweet, of something ravishing. 
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U. 

Fountains, wandering brooks, soft rills, 

That o'er the wanton pebMes play; 
And all the woods with tender murmnring fills. 

Inspiring love-inciting joy. 

The sole the solemn business of the day. 
Through all the groves the glades and thickets run. 
And nothing see but love on all their banks along : 
A thousand flowers of different kinds. 

The neighbouring meads adorn. 
Whose sweetness snatch'd by flying winds 

0*er all the bower of bliss is borne ; 
Whither all things in nature strive to bring. 
All that is soft, all that is ravishing. 

III. 

^fhe verdant banks no other prints retdn, 

But where young lovers and young loves have lain« 

For love has nothing here to do. 

But to be wanton, soft and gay. 

And give a lavish loose to joy ; 
His emptied quiver and his bow 

In flow'ry wreaths with rosy garlands crown'd. 
In myrtle shades are hung. 
As conquerors when the victory's won 

Dispose their glorious trophies all around- — 
Soft winds and echoes that do haunt each grove, 
StUI whisper and repeat no other songs than love. 
Which round about the sacred bower they sing. — 
Where every thing arrives that's sweet and ravishing. 



One of ^e latest, perhaj^ the very last of Aphra 
Behn's productions, is a httle Ode, now before the 
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writer, with the following title i — "A Piodaric Poem ta 
the Reverend Doctor Burnet, on the honour he did me 
of enquiring after me and my muse^ by Mrs. A» Behn,.> 
London, 16B9." Doctor Burnet and Mrs. Aphra 
Behn ! Socrates after meditating and teaching wisdom? 
all the day, retired in the evening to enjoy the society, 
the wit, th^ accomplishments, and the beauty of the' 
divine Aspasia. Why might not the British sage- 
"enquire after*' the " incomparable/' the "excellent," 
the '* lovely," the ** witty" Astrea,* 

" Whose wit wonld recommend the homeliest face, 
Whose beaaty make the dnllest humonr please.^ 

There is however something ludicrous in the grave di* 
vine, historian, and future bishop, enquiring after Mrs^ 
A. Behn and her wanton muse, 

That reeling goddesd with the zoneless Waist. 
. Unless we might in charity suppose that this dignified 
personage, who had been so successful in converting 
the reprobate Earl of Rochester, wished to exteud the- 
sphere of his usefulness, by attempting to make a con- 
vert of Mrs. Behn also ; bcit if we nmy judge from die* 
poem itself, this could not be the object he had m 
view by his enquiry : — What says the lady ? 

Till now my careless muse no higher strove 

To enlarge her glory and extend her wings^ 
Than underneath Parnassus grove. 
To sing of shepherds and their humble love ; 

But never dur^t like Ci)(wky tune her strings- 

To smg of heroes aiod of ki^gs, 
But since by an authwfUy dmne^ 

She is alk>wed a mor^,exalt)9d ihQugjht ; 
Sibe will be valued »&w a^ current coiu. 
Whose stamp alone gii>es it4he estimate 
Though out of an inferior metal made. 

*AI1 theae efiiiheta wtra U«is|ied on Mrs» Behn by her 
contemporaries. 
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But oh ! if from your praise 1 fed 

A joy that has do parallel, 

What must I suffer when I cannot pay 

Your goodness your own generous way? 

And make my stubborn muse yourytesf commandi obey. 

My muse that would endeavour fain to glide 

With the fair prospVous gale^fmd the full driving tide ! 

But loyalty commands with pious force, 

That stops me in Uie thriving course ; 

Thel)reeze that wafts the crowding uations o'er. 

Leaves me unpitied far behind 
On the forsaken barren shore, • 

To sigh with echo and the murmuring Wind* 
With melancholy eyes I view the piaias. 

Where all I see is ravishing and gay> 
And all I hear is mirth in loudest strains : 
Thus while the chosen seed possess the promis*d land, 
1 like the excluded prophet stand ; 
The fruitful happy soil can only see 
But am forbid by fate*s decree 
To share the triumph of the joyful victory. 



All we can Collect from this is, that Doctor Burnet 
wished the lady's muse to be employed on a nobler sub- 
ject,'— to sing, doubtless, the exploits of the great Niassau 
the deliverer; but her "loyalty" forbad ;^-she was 
then a Jacobite, and did not approve of the glorious 
fevolution. Near the end of this poem she .speaks, 
alasl of her "indigence and lost repose." 
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CHARLES SACRVILLE, 

Earl of Dorset. 
Born 16»7.— Dibd 1705. 



^neheti g90d mtund Mam^ with the mortt naiwred Mute.'' 

(Drtdbw.) 



The Earl of D6i8et was in the early part of his life 
the companion of Bnekingbani, Rochesteri Sejley, and 
the other dissipated noblemen and wits of Charies the 
Second's conrt. 

Like Sedley, he madef some amends for the follies of 
his youths by joining the party which opposed the vio- 
lent measures of James the Second^ and promoting the 
revolution which placed William the Third u{^on the 
British throne. He was rewarded with a place about 
the person of that monarch, and lost his life in conse- 
quence. Being exposed, with the king, in an open 
boat, for several hours in rough and tempestuous wea- 
ther, his health declined, and he died in the 68th year 
of his age. 

With the place this nobleman occupies in the British 
History, or the British Peerage, we are not oom^emed^ 
but it may perhaps be permitted us to express an opinion 
respecting the place he has been allowed to fill among 
the poets of his country; for he was certainly indebted 
to the patronage he afforded to men of genius, and to 
his rank, rather than to his poetic deserts. Drydeni 
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who requires all Us repalatioo as a poet to palliate his 
total waat of dignified and honourable feeling as a man» 
repaid in abject flattery what he obtained from him in 
patronage. Prior followed, and drew his character in 
glowing colours. Pope ranks him above all the wits 
and geniuses of his age; and finally, Johnson en- 
rolls him among the classical poets of his country. — 
There is however less excuse for Pope and Johnson, 
dian for Dryden and Prior; personal intimacy and the 
influence of living rank may palliate in a degree, the 
absurd flatteries of the latter, but the graise bestowed 
by Pope shewed total want of judgment and of taste, 
and absolute forgetfulness of his own just but severe 
remark : — 

<' But let a Lord once own the bappy lines. 
How the wit brig^ns ! how the style refines I 
Before his sacred name flies every fao|t, 
And each exalted stanza teems with thought V 

And Johnson , the rigid moralist and unsparing critic, 
should not have admitted into a collection of national 
poetry, a very few pieces, in which some portion of wit is 
blended with a much greater portion of gro$s personal 
abuse, and undisguised indelicacy^ though the author 
was a nobleman. 

SONG. 
Dorinda's sparkling wit and eyes 
United, cs^st too fierce a light. 
Which blazes high, but quickly dies, 
Pains not the heart, but hurts the sight. 

Love b a calmer gentler joy 

Smooth are his looks, and soft his pace ; 
Her Cupid is a blackguard boy. 

That runs his link full in your face. 
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Corydon beneath a willow. 

By a murmuring current laid. 
His arm reclin'd, the lover's pUIoWj. 

Thus addressed the charming maid. 

O ! my Saccharissa tell 

How could nature take delight, 

That a heart so hard should dweH 
In a frame so soft and white* 

Could you feel but half the anguisbj^ 

Half the tortures that T bear^ 
How for you I daily languish; 

You'd be kind as you are fair* ^ 

See the fire that in me reigns, 

O ! behold a burning man : 
Think I feel my dying pains. 

And be cruel if you can ! — 

With her conquest pleas'd the dame 

Cry'd, with an insulting look. 
Yes, I fain would quench your flamie : — 

She spoke and pointed to the brook. 
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Born about 1690. — Died 1747. 



The very respectable famil]^ of this learned and worthy 
Divine, has long been settled in the western part of tlia 
County of Kent. It does not appear from Hasted, 
when he became Rector of Sevenoke, (or Sevenoaks^ 
commonly called Sennock), which was in the patronage 
of his family, but we learn that in 1715, he was col- 
lated to the valuable vicarage of Wrotham, in the 
same county, of which he was before rector. He died 
in 1747, and was succeeded in the Rectorship of Seven- 
oaks by his son. Dr. Henry Curteis, who was after- 
wards a Prebendary of Canterbury Cathedral, and 
Rector of St Dionis Backchurch, London. Dr. Curteis 
died at his bouse at Sevenoaks in 1775, and y> a.s there 
buried* 

In 1728, Mr. Thomas Curteis published his ** Eiren- 
odia; a Poem sacred to Peace and the promoting of 
Human Happiness : Inscribed to his Grace the Lord 
■ Archbishop of Canterbury : Printed for R. TVil- 
kin, in 8vo. St. Paul's Church Yard, 1728." As the 
Poem has in many parts great merit, and is a very good 
specimen of the Miltonic style, we shall give it entire, 
^ether with the Dedication to Archbishop Wake, and 
such parts of the Preface as serve to explain the na- 
ture and design, of the Poem. 
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EPISTLE DEDICATORY, 

To the Most reverend Father in God, William, Lord 
Archbishop of Canterbury, Primate of all England, 
and Metropolitan. 

"Mr LosD, 

** The favourable reception which the larger part of 
this poem (whea lately published under anothw title) 
was honoured with by yolir Qrace, and many other 
persons of great candor and judgment, encouraged me 
to revise and enlarge it. This carried my thoughts into 
a wider compass, on the most amiable subject of peace, 
and the blessings which naturally flow from it. 

** In the pleasing prospect of our common happiness, 
I was induced to attempt a sketch of the distinguishing 
favour and goodness of heaven to these nations; and 
of the universal joy and gratitude arising from his Ma- 
jesty's happy accession to the crown ; as the only visible 
security of our most excellent constitudon, liberties^ and 
laws. 

^'The primary end which I had in view, was to illus- 
trate the truth, harmony, and inestimable benefits of 
the Christian institution, against the insolent attacks 
which have been recently made upon it, by men of 
vile and degenerate minds ; and to shew the necessary 
influence of religion on the happiness of civil societies, 
as well as on the wise conduct of private life. 

** As the design is truly great and noble, I heifftily 
wish that the too faint embellishments, wherewith I 
have endeavoured to set it off, bore some proportion to 
its dignity* 
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''A consciousness of my unavoidable defects^ is the 
best apology I can make to your Graee, for aspiring to 
so high a patronage ; anhnated by a very large experi- 
ence of your particular favours, as well as general 
goodness. 

** May your grace very long continue a public blessing 
to this happy church and nation. May you live to see^ 
the daring efforts of infidelity, weak and groundless in 
themselves, entirely sunk in their deserved shame and 
confusion ; and the more dangerous progress of vice, 
immorality, and profaneness, so generally discount 
tenanced by all persons in public stations, that true piety 
may once more shine out in its native lustre ; peace> 
truth and righteousness be the stability of our times ;. 
and this renowned church, the glory and chief bulwark 
of reformed -Christendom, for ever continue to have a 
name arid praise in the earth. These are the invariable' 
wishes, and ardent desires of 

"My Lord,^ 
" Your Grace's most dutiful, 
** And most truly devoted 
" Son and Servant^ 
"THOMAS CURTEISJ'^ 



THE PREFACE. 

"Poesy, in its original design, was a lively incentive 
to universal virtue, and the pursuit of actions truly 
great and worthy, by raising the soul, in a beautiful 
climax of the most noble and abstracted thoughts, set 
off with the resistless force of metaphor , simile 9 number , 
and jowufi towards the supreme happiness appointed 
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for reasonable beings. As the art its^if, when managed 
according to the native purity of its intentions, qualifies 
the religious votary to be much conversant in thesacred 
mysteries of heaven ; it may be allowed to make the 
nearest approaches to a divine inspiration : or, if that 
sounds too. harsh^ it mast be esteemed, at leasts an 
innocent and useful sort of enthusiasm ; being furnished 
witb intellectual charms, power£ul enough to lead away 
the superior faculties into a pleasing captivity ; whilst 
tbey are engaged in a contemplative search into th& 
wonders of nature and providence, teeming in the in- 
finite perfections of the most lovely and adorable Being* 
But, wben it becomes miserably pecverted to a quita 
contrary end, it is capable of spreading the most dan-^ 
gerous and mortal infection ; by inciting loose and un-^, 
guarded minds, with an amazing boldness,, into a de-- 
bauched and vitiated taste, beyond the propensions of 
human nature. Happy therefore would ijt be, if thosQ. 
daring agents for the infernal world, who have enlisted 
themselves under the grand apostate spirit, to affront 
the sovereign majesty of heaven, and drawdown, ven-^ 
geance on mankind, would at last be so wise for them- 
selves, and so compassionate to otliers, as. to make a 
timely retreat ; and like the penitent Earl of Rochester^ 
as far as possible, atoue for the madness of their past 
conduct ; that the sad eff^^cts of their pestilential wit, in 
promoting the ruin of many thousands whom they aever 
knew, may not be placed to their final account, and 
terribly charged upon them by the Supreme Judge, and* 
t}ie righteous rewarder of all men. 

**That divine Poesy bore an honourable place ih the 
earliest of those sacred records with which we are emi^ 
nently blessed, is plain from the sublime Song of Moses* 
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after the complete deBtraction of Pharaoh and hiflboM 
hj the nufacidoiis hand of heareiu In thb, as well as 
in his raptorous prophetic biessing oa the twehre tribes, 
an exalted stom of religious homage was solemnly paid 
to the great delirerer and God of Israel. And th» 
kind of sacred inspiration was continued through afiw 
ages amoDg tiiat happy peofde, whom God had signidly 

chosen and appropriated to himself. 

* * * * ' « * * 
** Nor were the excellent advantages of the chaste 
and untednted Muse, in the furtherance of religion and 
virtue, confined to the Jemsh nation. For we have 
stUlf some lively remains of that kind, handed down 
from die heathen world, as old as Orpheus and Hesiod, 
and afterwards, in the pious fragments of Theognis^ 
Phocylides, Pythagoras, Solon, Ac, But more es^ 
pecially, in the fine contemplations of Boetius. Of 
the anqient Christians, Prudentius, Prosper^ and some 
others, have signalized themselves in this way.: — 
Among the Christian modems,^ none have succeeded 
more happily than the wonderful Buchanan and Casi- 
mire ; men of such distinguishing abilities, as scarce 
any age. can boast of, since Rome was in the full ze« 
nith of its glory. If we descend yet lower^^ even to 
the last and present a|;e,. almost every nation has afforded 
shining instances ; but none^ so many and bright as 
our own. Some indeed, among the latter Piagan Poets, 
and some of a much fresher date,, who unworthily bear 
the name of Christian, have prostituted that noble tar 
lent to serve the basest purposes ; by varnishing over 
the grossest of vices with a beautiful dress, softening^ 
debauchery with the dangerous charms of wit^ and 
scattering temptations witii a liberal hand, where the 
common propensity of corrupted nature needs the most 
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iralehfiil oare'to restrain it Such fMfanation of fta 
ftrt^ Mefid 9iid oommendable itself, aad oneef tbebest 
helfMi forraisfiig the afieotions to an excellent pitdi o£ 
troe^ devotion and piety, has pievaiied opon some weak 
^ughBerious minds, to treat it with contempt and 
pr^ndiee; as if they thought it had a neeessnry teb* 
dency to relax the principles, and corrupt the morals 
of mankind ; or, at least, to deaden the affisctkm 
towards those subjects which are most eminently sacred 
and awful. But the charge is altogether unjust, when 
applied not only to the abuse, biit to the general use of 
it. And they who yield too far to such an unguarded 
censure, would do well to consider what imtignity Ifaey 
offer to those inspired writings which they would bo 
%1ioaght to hold in the highest esteem and veneration. 
Bince the choicest of these divine monuments, left by 
the ancient Prophets, run in a poetic straiui especially 
such parts of them as tend most to exalt the glorious 
attributes of God, and to raise the soul into a frame 
suitable to the purest acts of adoration and praise. 

' '' It must unavoidably be acknowledged, even by 
such candid and impartial judges, as, through unhappy 
prejudice, pay no great regard to the divine authority 
of those most ancient and invaluable bodes, that the 
celebrated works of Homer, Pindar, or Virgil, beat 
no proportion to mietny parts of these ; in respect of a 
true majesty of style, suUimity of thought, and the 
inost surprising beauty, strength, and boldneils of the 
figures, of which it would be easy to collect numberless 
instances. 

• • • • • • # 

** But how low and pittfni, how ridiculous and un- 
worthy of all human credit, are the heathen fictions of 
their elysian happiness; and of their snaky furies, their 
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praj^ vuttnres^ Ixion's wheel, the finutfest Ml <oi 
Siiyphas, and of ^ Belides, &e. to punish and toiw 
aent dm wieked ! SaGh wild and nMsatitic dreama 
though set off with never 8a mudi akr of wit, humour, 
orfoncy, can ne?er hex>f any real force to reach the secret 
spfeings of passion. And ht&e better are any of those 
gay images oi ialse lustre, bestowed upon the fictitious 
atduerements of Qods and ^heroes ; which make up 
fbe mm subject, and are the cluef embeliishment of 
hea^n song. 

** The d^;nity of the Ghrbtian theme is infinitely more 
bright and dazding; from the native charms of truth, 
the endeunng sweetness and beneficence of its design, 
and the irresistible force of its diyine authority: being 
iot only fitted to raise, attract, and govern the moat 
tender passipns of love, wonder, and joy ; but power- 
lol enough to transport the soul above all the little 
scenes of time and chance, with very strong and 
anticipating views of the remotest futurity. Those re« 
presentations of unchangeable blessedness or misery ; 
that awful solemnity of the supreme tribunal; the 
irreversible sentence to be passed upon all mankind, at 
the end of a temporary probation ; and the vastly dif-q^ 
ferent states of the two eternal worlds, auAoritatively 
declared in the sacred canon, are every way adapted to 
take place in a reasonable mind ; and have a natural 
tendency to awaken the most leading passions of hope 
and fear, into a watchful care and diligence to obtain 
the one and avcnd the other. > 

** What I would infer from the whole argument is, 
that the inspired yrritings, have abui^aDtly afiorded tiie 
best helps in the world, for an usefuf employment of a 
poetic genius ; whether in the more easy and practicaUe 
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way. of ode^ er tbe elab<n«te and more oxiked i 
of tbe epic kind. If tbe mean, triiiag, and imprDbafafe 
alories wbicb usually furnish out the tragical drama, ar» 
of so great force when set off by a bri^tness and ma^ 
jesty of expression, as to gorem the rational powers^ 
to triumph over the pas»oo9» and command alternate- 
smiles or tears : what apow^cfal influence might such a 
happy talent bare upon the moral conduct of mankind, 
if it were employed with an equal pleasure and appU* 
cation in beautifying scenes of natural uid revealed 
religion with its proper colours; .placing them in a true 
light, and displaying its native charms of sweetness 
and majesty! How easily might these ennobling 
chrbtian virtues, which are by many, too often heard 
with a cold indifference, in the ordinary way of a 9et 
discourse, by this more alluring method, lead capti?e 
the lower faculties, with a kind of irresistible force; so 
as to draw insensibly the more noble and superior 
powers of the soul into a real love and practice of 
them untill it becomes happily inured to intermix with 
the innocent diversions of this life, a strong and pre- 
dominant regard to the higher concerns of religion and 
eternity 1 

''Thereadw will easily perceive that such is the 
scope of this mean essay : and I need not tell him that 
I have made the great Milton my pattern ; though I am 
very far from having the vanity to think myself capable 
of following him €BquU passibus, either in respect of 
hb incomparable subliivity of thought, or brightness 
of diction. Yet whilst I have endeavoured to imitate 
his manner and style, I have purposely avoided his 
uncouth and antiquated words; apprehending that an 
affected obscurity, or harshness of language, iidds 
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nothing to the grandeur of the subject^ or to a truo 
elevation of the mind. 

** If this specimen, such as it is, may but serve to 
excite others of great abilities, to engage farther in so 
good a design as restoring the Muses to their ancient 
dignity and usefuhiess, in promoting the excellent ends 
H>f Religion and Virtue; I shall think a few broken hours 
of '^UDUsement, in the intervals of other different 
studies, vefy happily employed." 



EIRENODIA: 

^ Poem^ sacred to Peace, and the promotion of Human 
Happiness. 

Celestial dove I by whose enUv'ning warmth, 
, Prom crude consistence, the terraqueous globe 
Rose out of Chaos ! — With thy genial fire 
Deign to inform and guide the soaring Muse : 
Who» vulgar themes disdaining, whilst up-rais'd 
3y thy Almighty aid, thro' orbs of light 
Empyreal, tho' untrae'd by mortal eye. 
With wing advent'rous fondly strives to gain 
The summit of supernal bliss. Unfold 
The awful wonders of creating pow'r ; 
And, from its guilty lapse, the rising world, 
Display'd by th' eternal Logos — crown'd 
With glories infinite — who nature's course 
Sustains unerring, and Che traceless maze 
Of providence supreme — first cause and end 
Of all things form'd. To thy all-piercing eye 
Are known the myst'ries in that vast abyss 
Of love ineffable, whence Mercy smiles 

M 
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Wkh beams reviTing on rebelHous man^ 

Devoid of hope, to exile doom'd and deatt. 

What heights and depths, unknown to finite mindtfy 

Frona heav'ns unvaried counsels rise ! What gleams 

Of light and joy divine renascent , raise 

To views sublime, the souPs awakened powers ! 

Say fao%7 the dreadfd breach was cfes'd; and wbeace. 
That woud'rous compact by the sacred Three 
(One infinite, unchang'd, eternal mind) 
Was seal'd in heav'n ; and ratified on earth. 
When the great price was paid. O boundless depth 
Of unexampled love ; The heav'nly host 
Of shining seraphs, from th^ir bright abodes 
Stooping with downward wing, in wonder lost. 
And joyous adoration, strive t* explore 
The vteist design unsearchable. Hence flow 
life, peace, and joy, from an exhaustless spring, 
To those bless'd mortals who believe and love 
The glorious agent ; till they gain the height 
Of blissful treasures infinite, unseen, 
And unconceiv'd by thought : where hallow'd minds 
Unbodied five ; releas'd from cumbrous clay. 
And purg'd from sin. The grand efficient cause 
Mysterious, far surpassing human search. 
Or mind angelic, which effkc'd the stains 
Of guilt, and vanquished all the pow'rs of death. 
His visage chang'd, and set his piis'ners free. 
Survey; — with ^ctacy and pure affections raised. 
Wonders here rise on wonders : joyous scenes 
Reviving, open. Heedless mortals broke 
The sovereign laws of heav'n ; the Almighty Son 
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Spotless, assumed the trembling sinner's plaee ; 
Sustiun'd iAie penal threats ; obeyM and dy'd ;•— 
And rose triumphant \ Justice quits her claim* 
Appeas'd with heav'nly blood, and asks no more. 
Crown'd yntix new bmours, tbns the ancient pair 
With their glad progeny, from mould'ring dust 
Bise glorious ; and their tuneful harps employ 
In endless praises to th' immortal king, 
!l^rst-bom of the creation. Loftier beings 
Ministrant, immateriaJ, which surround 
The radiant throne, to hea^'nly praise inur'd, 
Melodious join the everlasting sougl 

Speak, how the filial Godhead, form divine 
Of the paternal glory, uncreate, 
In whom perfections infinite, truth, love. 
And wisdom dwelt inherent, deign'd to leave 
His beamy robes, and realms of heav'nly light. 
For this wild waste, disconsolate ; renew'd 
Lost Paradise, an^ rais'd, from captive chains. 
The exil'd human i^e, to joys sublime^ 
O sacred theme inexplicable ! View 
The infant Grod, inshrin'd in mortal frame; 
Expos'd to darksome scenes of grief ! How mean 
His birth-place ; his attendants vile I From death 
Triumphing, and the tempter's latent wiles. 
Born to redeem, he treads the glitf ring pomp 
Of this vain world beneath lus feet : a rule 
For minds, which, conscious of a loftier birth* 
Dare claim their origin, and native rights 
Be-purehas'd t To what narrow humble bounds 
Infinity vouchsafes t6 be confined ! 
The lord of life, to die fei^ helpless worms ! 
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Impell'd by gen'rous flame^ ye mortal tongues 
Aspire, with unambitious strife, to join 
Your loud Hosannah's with the tuneful throng 
Unbodied ! Trace him from the orbs of light ; 
And sing the wonders of his matchless lore ! 
More glorious than the morning star, his face 
Majestic sweetness dWd, and heavenly rays ; 
Surpassing far those fainter gleams deriv'd 
Ou finite minds. To his unbounded sway 
The scepter'd race, elate with pride, shall bow 
Obsequious or reluctant ; and confess 
Their delegated pow'r. Yes, the supreme 
Eterna^ monarch, uucontroul'd, who rules 
The fate of empires, his first levees made 
"With brutes innocuous; not the splendid tram 
Of high-born courtiers, who distinguish*d shine 
With beamy stars inwrought. Their fleecy fokkr 
Deserting, humble shepherds haste to adore 
Israel's annointed King, sole heir and lord 
Of the terrestrial and supernal world^. 
"With dark'ning shade he veils his r^at stale 
Inherent, undiscern'd by mortal eye ; 
Disdaining girandeur, and in servile form 
Debas'd : but shining guards, with folded wiugs,^ 
Observant, tho* unseen, their weighty charge 
Attend in joyous rapture. Heavenly choir ! 
Who late, harmonious sang,. " To God on high 
" Glory : to earth celestial peace restored: 
And, gladsome news, benevolence to menf*^ 

Wlien first, the sovereign dl commanding vrot^ 
From lifeless matter, and the vast abyss 
Of dark and silent night, calFd into being 
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fiBs destiu'd worlds; aad fiil'd the boundless void 

With rising wonders infinite, displayed 

In various forms ; those first-born sons of light 

With rapturous hallelujahs hymn'd his praise 

Sublime : and their alternate music flew 

From sphere to sphere, through heav'ns high arch ; and 

reached. 
The glorious orb terrene, then*happy seat 
Of human joys, from whence the charming sound 
Returned with echoes of devotion pure. 
Such symphony divine in earth's low vale 
Deprav'd, unheard, that emissary train 
Angelic formM : when o'er the daiken'd world 
With hope exorient cheer'd, th' eternal sun 
Descending shone. But in the heav'nly orbs 
Myriads of myriads, wrapt in holy flame — 
Beings irradiate from reflexive light ; 
Various in rank, yet to the will supreme 
In prompt devotion emulous ! — ^proclaim'd 
A sacred festival : accession new 
To their sublime and ever-flowing joys 1 
And o'er the infinite ethereal space 
Loud acclamations rang. The golden lyres 
With vocal accents sweet, — blest harmony ! 
Surpassing mortal ear or human thought 
High soaring ! — tun*d the great Jehovah's praise 
Ineffable. Before the radiant throne 
Seraphic crowns lay prostrate : minds advanc'd 
By rev'rence and abasement ! pleas'd to see 
Bright beams of love dart gently from his eye 
On Adam's sons deep favour 'd ! Joyful dawn 
Of that triumphant day ; when high enthron'd, 
Th' Almighty Son incarnate shall display 
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Amidst his fining tribes, tlie unfathora'd depAs 
Of wisdom, justice, trMt, asd sovereign grace 
CouchM in the ways of Providence abstruse ; 
And with celestial rays eBctfcl'd, reign 
Id light f mmortal, glorious and admir'd ! 
iSiicfa distant views subfime, from homan race 
Exalted anthems claim : and through the paths 
Of fleeting time should ndse thenrraptnr'd nindb 
Pure and refin'd from all die coarse allay 
Of vulgar thought, i^bove the starry spheres. 
Those sparkling out-guards of the heav'nly court. 
High fixt in vaulted azure, keeptfaeur round 
Ethereal ; daszUng with tiieir poisled streams 
The wond'ring eye iqp-lifted ; to renuncl 
Vile soAS of earth, from what stupendous height 
They fell unguarded ; and inflame die soul 
Once more to reascend its native sky. 

Hail Prince of Peace ! from the Jessseaa stem 
Self-infinite descended ! Crowning hope 
Of mortal race reviv'd ! At whose command 
Creation rose in all its various forms 
Divinely perfect ! Thy auspicious day. 
And gentle rule pacific, arm'd with pbw'r, 
Resistless, through dark ages, then unborn. 
The Princely Seer sublime, whose hallow'd lips 
Were touched with heav'nly fire, exultant trac'd 
In sacred vision. The descending God, 
Awful, yet sweeten'd by the human forat^ 
In bright ideas mental, he discerned, — 
Unlike the shining heroes fam'd in war,-— > 
Through passive conduct bearing off the p&liE 
Triumphal and unfading; strong ta bind 
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In adamantine chains, the deadly foe. 

Inspired witii flame prophetic, he surveyed 

The matchless travels of thy future life. 

And wonders of thy love ; intensely bent 

To succour the distressed, and crown their joy 

With blessings infinite. The visnal ray, — 

Sweet emanation from th' ezhaustless fount 

Of light supreme — at thy disposing will 

On sightless eyeballs which had roU'd in vain 

Blurts plenteous. The obstructed paths of sound 

To free reception yield : and music's charm 

Strikes the adapted organ. Tongues disused 

To notes articcdate, \dth prdse proclaim 

Almighty pow'r beneiieent. Dead nerves 

And withered tendons useless, warm'd anew. 

Full strength and vigour instantaneous fed : 

And springing hke the nimble hart, confess 

Thy healing hand divine. Great source of might ! 

Who guid'st the weary steps of slow-pac'd time, 

Wise and unerring ! Haste that promis'd day ; 

When rage, attbhion, and the thirst of pow^r 

Insatiate, shall bo more (Msturb the world 

With groundless feuds, the angry din of war 

And reeking gore profuse : nor the shrill blast, 

from cheeks full blown, shall tune the ambient air 

To heighten gen'rous flame : nor brazen tubes, 

Wide-mouth'd, and fraught with miscellaneous stores 

Of latent death, shall bellow o'er the field 

Loud thunder, and disgorge their sulphurous fire. 

In dusky clouds ascending : massy globes. 

Continuous or excav'd, annoy no more , 

The serried ranks compact, with havoc dire. 

Bellona's champioB&fieroei is spangVd pride 
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And scaly steel incas'd, against the sun 
Shall cease to blaze, reflecting back his beams* 
No verdant wreaths, sprnng from the fertile banks 
Of fam'd Eurotas, slmll, encircling, deck 
The victor's brow. That blooming type of peace, 
A birth more beauteous, from Minerva's spear 
Transfixt, shall sprout, and bless the smiling world. 
Fledg'd arrows from the bending yew full-drawn. 
And jav'lins, hissing death, from potent arm 
Alternate thrown, shall cease ; broad faulchions meet 
With adverse edge no more ; nor hideous clash 
From rattling shields, and storms of missive hail 
Boar diverse ; and in harsh confusion drown 
The trumpet's sweeter notes. O sad reverse 
Of military sounds harmonic ! Lost 
In vollied peals promiscuous, deafening shouts. 
And dying groans, that gall the tender ear ! 
Whole nature by thy healing art restored 
To smiles primeval, and her visage blithe. 
Complains no more, with torment, to sustain 
The toilsome burden of her tedious hours ; 
Expos'd to wild oppression, and the rage 
Of savage men. Rapacious beasts shall change 
, To aspect mild : and o'er each flow'ry plain. 
The tiger, wolf, and the defenceless lamb 
Shall bask secure in the meridian warmth, 
Or graze innocuous ; join'd in sportive airs. 
And midnight slumbers. Crested helms, and spears 
Sharp pointed, scymeters, and bright habergeons. 
Dire instruments of death ! in hardy feats 
Of Mars deep-bruis'd, now useless grown, shall form 
The plough-share, scythe, and sickle. Glad campaign 
Autumnal! opening joyous scenes, enrich'd 
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With vegetable gotd ! From pole to pole 

Rude and anpdish'd nations shall imbibe. 

With ready mind thy saving troth ; and bow 

Obedient to thy sceptre. Ciroling years. 

With peace and concord crown'd^ shall, undisturbed 

Glide gently on^ through ages blest ; and grace 

lliy universal empire ; till the world, 

And time, disease, and death shall cease for ever. 

^*y» grateful muse, what wond*rous meekness veil'd 
Essential glories infinite ! What toils 
Incessant, nature's lord, her wounds to heaT, 
Sustained, compassionate ! What thorny paths 
In life's rough maze, to mortal race unknown,. 
Their great exemplar, not reluctant,, trod I 
He — ^whom the brightest of celestial pow'rs^ 
B«vere ; by whpm all earthly rulers sway 
Their a^ful sceptres ! What amazing choioe, 
Spontaneoua, mov'd the source of might t* a^qpear 
Less thaii the least of men ! What grace divine 
Dwelt on his sacred lips ; <£jflfusiog truth. 
Peace, God-like .charity, through listening crowds. 
Immortal virtues, and blest rules of life 1 
What heavenly ardour glow'd within his breasi, 
Wholly intent to close the vast design 
Stupendous, ere the birth of nature, form'd 
In the tri-une eternal mind ; and raise 
To bliss immutable, the ruin'd world, , 

Deep sunk in guilt and curse ! So sweetly sang^ 
In strain subUme, the great enligl^tened bard. 
To Albion's sons, with deathless fame, bereft 
Of light external; whilst the mental rays 
happy gmiti, loss! more brightly shoaon 
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Unpractis'd tholKS his lofty aiuse: pnsum^ 
Disdaining conned sounds. In wotid'roos thoa gh i 
fligh-rais'd, and soaring with unclouded ligfaty 
She boldly shook the cramping Clatters off; 
Ani^ sovereign, built a model unconfin'd. 
Immortal as his name. Through realms of night 
Vnsearch'd before^ and ^ds of heav'nly war^ 
Where seraphs fell, sbe trac'd a glorious path 
To bliss supreme ! In ey'ry shining page 
Still wonders new^ and beauties infinite 
Dart through the enamour'd sense, and charm the soul I 
With matchless graces his skillM fingers mov'd 
Across the sounding lyre, and from each note 
Sprung pure devotion^ harmony, and love ! 

From manger vile^ where eastern sages paid 
Their early homage to the eternal king, 
And long obscure sojourn in Jewry's coasts 
High-'fiiTOur'dy in proud Sakm, glory chief 
Of Palestine, and <yf the Asian world. 
Widely dispersing beams of light and joy 
And healing yirtue, trace with weeping eye 
Messiah's wondrous steps ; the last and best. 
And greatest gift of heaven. The doleful steep 
Of Calvary, that formidable mount; 
See him ascend hard-burd^nM, panting, tir'd; 
Whilst, as a votive offering, he sustainr 
The massy cumb'rous load. And having reach' d, 
With padttnce eqvral to his boandless lore. 
The wish'd^forsummiti where unburied soults*^ 
Sad spetctacle f the dismal sniAice pave ; 
He climbs the fatal tree, with mind deep^fix'd 
On the patenniA will. Hiefoce ctimsott streamHi 
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t)f virtue infinite, firom prwioim wcnnidi 
Wide-stretch'd, and tendons shif^*cl, plenteoit |^idi^ 
Forgiving: pity his last breath proofauns. 
And happy tst&ubstai to the ransom'd world. 

Whole nature felt the stroke. Convulsive pangs 
From caverns deep, earth's centre shook. The sun, 
Great eye and soul of the terrestrial orb 
His cheering face, and energetic rays, 
With sable curtain veiFd. Hard ponderous rocks 
Inunensely great, unlike the Jewish hearts 
Relentless, sunk from their contexture firm. 
Death^s hopeful captives in tlieir dark retreats, 
Rous'd by the joyous sound, enlivening took 
An earlier flight, and gain'd their blest abodes. 
Despair and rage widi sullen gloom o'erspread 
The infernal regions : where the rebel chief. 
Once hurl'd frcon bliss celestial, now subdu'd 
A second ruin felt, and heighten'd pain, 
Portentous of his final doom ; when wrath 
Vindictive, from the dreaded victor's brow. 
Shall plunge him with his fetter'd legions down 
To endless death, and unextinguish'd fire. 

Ye dazzling cherubs blest ! whose godlike nnAds, 
Capacious, at the exhaustless fount imbibe 
Pure wisdom I With reflection deep look down 
From your exalted thrones ! and wondering bow 
To this mysterious leve : whilst native fire 
Flames up in heavenly rays. From guilty doom 
Fmergbg see the beauteous face of nature; 
Creation rising from its early ruin ; 
And heav'ns vicegerent man, from gloomy clouc^. 
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And penal ihreats terrific, rab'd to hope 

Immortal ! What inferior mind can form 

Ideas equal to th' unbounded worth 

Of his ennobling part, divine resemblance 1 

For whose i;lad rescue^ such amazing price. 

Of value infinite^ was paid ! The soul 

Clcums kindred with the stars ; not form'd of fire. 

Or earth, or au: ; tho' join'd to mould'ring clay. 

Unlike the brittle shell she wears, her frame. 

Divinely perfect, from the stinted laws 

Of matter, stands eternally exempt. 

Self-conscious, as an agent free, endu'd 

With thought, reflection, choice, and aids divine, 

And lively pow'rs discerning, she awaits 

That awful day momentous, which shall fix 

Her final state immutable; consigned 

To endless joys, or everlasting pain. 

Bright effluence from the eternal mind 1 Whose flame 

Celestial, rises thro' the mists of earth. 

And upward mounts ; to reach the crowning bliss 

Consummate ! With admiring wish we trace 

Thy towVing flight stupendous : whilst upborne 

Aloft, thou soar'st above the feeble stretch 

Of mortal sight; and though immured awhile 

In darkening cell| canst form terrestrial heav'n* 

The rising glories of that wondrous dawn, 
Quick'ning the languid world, sing raptured muse; 
When crown'd vrith joy, the destin'd victim slain 
For Adam's laps'd descendants, loos'd the bands 
Of vanquish'd death ; and clad with trophies, rais'd 
Himself omnipotent; who first gave life 

To all created bemgs, happiest pledge 

• 
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Of life immortal I — tben, the cbeering sound 

Of grace divine, sweet liberty and peace 

Proclaim'dy \rith front serenely calm, to those 

Of credence firm, whose grateful minds should bow 

Obsequious to his mild commands. The de)ur 

Associates of his spotless life, inspired 

With holy fervor, and supernal gifts 

Descending unaUay'd, the sacred *charge 

Important, with pure mmds, like his, obey'd. 

Then, tell the drowsy and unthinking race 

Of mortals indolent, with joy serene, 

And awful rev'rence, how the Lord of Might, -. 

The blest Immannel, cloath'd with hunian form. 

And the deep prints of glorious wounds, led on 

J9is banner'd worthies, first and liveliest draught 

Of his great body mystic, to that mount. 

Emblem of peace, and seat of sweet recess I 

Ofit to devotion sacred ; honor'd now 

With his ascent ethereal : having shoWn 

Endearing proofs of sympathetic care 

Incessant, and his sure return, with awe 

Majestic ; till their eyes beheld him soar 

In beams of light, to that eternal source 

Of pristine glory, in finite; enjoy 'd 

Before the worlds were tbrm'd, or bouncied space 

Of time began. Cherubic lemons haste 

To meet, with joyful shouts, their head supreme. 

Shining with .<3onque8ts new. Triumphant there. 

His church, from warfare freed, in hymns sublime 

Harmonious laud their vict& God and King. 

Now peace, heaven's fairest off-^spring, clad with robes ; 
Of bright^ effulgence, pure, on beamy wings 
Descending, sounds her silver trump; rejoic'd 
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To bless^ vAdh lovely neenes of op'ntiig bBs9, 

The desert world* Thro' ev'ry distant ditte 

Her starry pinkms spread ; dUhsiog sweet 

Ambrbsial fragrance. Now the rosy mom 

Smiles beaufeous, firom the Bast, with aspect clear ; 

Thro' cloudless skies, the rising lamp of day 

Pursues his azure road; and measures out . 

The golden hours auspicious. Whilst, inspired 

With heav*nly zeal, and rais'd above the rage- 

Or threats of adverse pow'rs, the faithful tribe - 

Of sacred heralds, thro' attentive crowds^ 

Convey 4ie potent' sound, wide^cireling. Reed 

Prom servile yoke^ and gbomy fears, with joy. 

Ecstatic rapture, and obsequious mind. 

Glad nations thankfully imbibe, and keep^ 

The healthful institutes divine. Of these 

Fair Albion, compend of the wondrous globe 

Terrene,— inviron'd wi& the vratchful care 

Of heav'n indulgent, as with Thetis' arms ;-^ 

Pays early homage to the king supreme, 

Immortal : and her Pagan altars fall. 

Phoebus, Andate,* IHs, with pompous riteS' 

By ancient druids taught, — delusive traia 

Of tutelary gods fictitious ! — flee 

Unsung, abjur'd, detested; Hallow'd domes 

Erect their heads magnificent ; devote 

To mental sacrifice, and incense pure, 

In heav'nly flame ascending. Nor disdains 

An intercourse benign with this fatr isle. 

The almighty arbiter, and source of bliss. 



* Aodate had ipeclal bononrs paid her, as their Goddess of 

Victory. 
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lohemrt, or cBffsi^d. ^'BeOit nyicve 
'' Pecofiar, $mi, iBeettaiit Heca, inploT^d^ 
" My Utasiags ikM dea^Bend ; tiU eirciiiig tirna 
** Yieldi to^ntflMase and.vndivided space. 
** Raligiony beaateous m her natire ckarais, 
** Shall flouriah here, ooaform ta saored role 
^* PrinifBfval ; and exalt her airfiil head 
** Umnoy'd : whilst pioos rows sakte the sides 
'* With odour grateful. Here, a sceplei^d stem 
'* Prolific as the fruitfol vine, shall spread 
'' Its risiDg braaches, widi ezhaastless store, 
'' Thro' distaat ages, yetunbom; aadgraoe 
* ^ The imperial diadem, from riral threats 
^' loTasive, or domestio foes, secure 
'^ In my tuition, and the flagrant leal 
'' Of BriUm's liege. When death's vpUfted hand 
" Shall strike resistless, the surprising chasm, 
** Sel^sanaUe, shall dosa; and healing balm 
** Spritfg ftom the doloioas wooad. With loyal pride 
** And blooming joys reyir'd, the happy realms 
*' Shall cease to grieve ; and date their flowmg hopes 
<< Ffom a new-^ing sun; whose geatfe rays ^^. 

* Shall cheer and warm the tnlMor orbs: whilst peaet^' 
" Paternal lo?e, and midissembl'd truA 
** In silver streams-flow ttout his gracious lips* 
^'^elestaal smiles propitious, firm resdres, 
** Unvaried conduct, and supernal skill 
'' Shall guide his counsels, and assist his hands. 
** Fiom baleful discord free, one common diought 
*^^Each breast inspiring, shall unite the veiee 
*' Of sdQates faithful. The presiding guides. 
^* Shall sacred altars, both defend and warm 
~ '^ With god-like flame, beneficent ; displayed . 
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** In charity, imbonnded ai the miiid 

'' Of him, who came, not to destr^, Imt hei^ 

*' The wounds of mortal race, with cheering beam» 

^' Of peace and love. H^ie, piety shall shine, 

" Emerg'd from error's dark'niag clouds ; and chaso^ 

*' To gloomy Tartarus,, th' enyenom'd blast . 

" Of daring miscreants faithless. Hardened sect S 

" Who snari, indignant, at the guiding* hand 

'' Of 1x>unteous heav'n extended ! Next, in pla^^e,. 

'' To my eternal edicts pure, a pile,. * 

** Of salutary laws, i^ volumes fair, 

" Nor dusty, nor nosearch'd, — ^the hig^ bequest 

'* Of venerable sages skilled I — shall bound 

'* Despotic pow'r; and poise, in balance, rights 

" Reciprocal : majestic lustre shine 

*' With awful sweetness, and endearing cbanns i 

*' Not tenifole; but o'er the su1)|ect spread 

** Its guardian wings protecting. Statutes, priz'd 

" And envied by the dktaot world, which screen 

'' The humble cottage, and delei^l the thronor*^ 

Hule and obedi^iee, swieefdy^temperVl, smooth 

'Each futrow'd brow.. .No anxicm thought invades 

^he pensive breaslc siB<ie beav'a, in nice extsemes 

To timely succour prone, has more than paid 

The blessing: suatch'd away ; tipd «seemipg loss 

To real advantage ohang'd. Tho' now he has reached 

A crown more radiant, free from wasting caffes; 

Tis an accession to his blissful state. 

To see Britannia, for whose ancient rights 

UnweariedteUshe had sooft sustain'd, ^. 

Still happy in a successor like him. ^ 

So when the chosen race, their wand'ring steps 

for proof had pass'd ; and reach'd that fluid moand, 
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PartiBg the promis'd bliss ; their faithful guide," 
And sacred legislator, claim'd by hearen, — 
Who for their rescue, and impetuous wants. 
Had such unheard, such mighty wonders done ; 
So often screen'd them from impending wrath. 
And meekly their ungrateful chidings borne, — 
From Pisgah's summit, on the spacious mount 
Of Albarim, wide o'er the bounding flood. 
In pleasing prospect view'd the happy soil 
Mellifluous, with its stately frontiers, made 
By art and nature strong : the conquest, brave, 
To that great genius left, divinely form'd 
For martial conduct, and the arts of peace : 
Then, breaking counsels sage, from mortal frame 
Exultant rose through middle air, and fann'd 
fVith pinions strong, the milky way sublime. 
Or when that god-*like man, whose soul, high rais'd. 
Conversed with pure angelic minds, up-borne 
In flaming car, with fiery steeds, was lost 
To view terrestrial ; and the wondrous flight 
Through starry regions made ; hb gifts divine. 
With heighten'd lustre on the choice of heav'n 
Conspicuous rested. All those virtues meet 
For sacred rule, in the survivor shone : 
And Israel under him were doubly blest. 

Of joys renate, diffusive as the beams 
Of that fixt orb which gilds the ponderous sphere 
Bevolvent, fair Urania, taught by thee. 
Chief of Pierian birth, the muse unskill'd. 
Attempts to sing* May no debasing damp. 
From pow'rs unequal, interpose to shade 
The ^uUes of her theme unfading; peaOe 
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Divine, and freedom suited to the taste 

Of beings intelketaal. Choicest |;ift. 

Which minds enlarged can ask^ or heav'n bestow ! 

Thrice happy you ! whose great and genVous aims 

Conspire with proTidencenupremei to swell 

The flowing Miss ! Untainted by the efaarmg 

Of narrow views, inglorious; or the thirst 

Of vain ambition! Nobly rus'd above 

Resenting passions, turbulent ; and free 

From hate isvidious ! Who distingmsh'd shiae 

In virtue's armour, patriots undisguised ; 

Unchanged by all the turns of time or chance I 

Who, ranging ev'ry thought, with conduct, rde 

The brutal pow'rs 1 Hot can that heav'nly form 

Stoop to be modeTd by the maxims wfld. 

The mad capricios, or theairy dreams 

Of the unthinking viUgar. ^ You ! whose souls, 

Ally'd to th' ethereal natives, strive, 

Through all the shifting scenes of life, toreach 

Th' unclouded regions I Who, with aspect calm 

Can bid the fleeting flame lie gently down, 

Mixt with eardi7s mould'rmg clods ; and unconfin'd. 

Mount upward, conscious of superior worth I 

When blust'ring^olus, fraught with ue, leads on 
Dread Neptune*s forces, prone to hostile acts; 
In heaps promiscuous, and disorder wild 
TJndisciplin'd the angry cohorts make 
Their onset furious, with IrorrifiC'roar. 
Surge upon surge, in swift succession ndis, 
Beyond the optic kea : whilst chasms immense 
Disclose the vast abyss : and liquid hills. 
High-swelling, dash the skies. With steady piow^ 
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TTmnov'd by fear, the skilful master guides 
His floatmg bark, sore threatened; and sustains 
Hie ruffl'd brine, till their impetuous rage 
To pristine calmness yields; and soft embraces 
Cbmpose the wat'ry strife. Such is the man, 
Whose mind, self-balanc*d, lives aboYe the reaob 
Of noise and tumult; nor regards the shouts 
Of popular applause, mere empty sound I 
Nor dreads the flying arrows of reproach. 
Or ^itefiil envy. Guarding virtues watch 
His nightly slumbers ; and his dreams secure 
From frightful phantoms. At the op^g dawn 
Past conduct he revolves, and wisely fcMms 
New scenes of action. No distasteful gall 
Immixing, spoils his temper'd sweets of 1%, 
Serenely risii^ with the new-^bom day. 
Here, chagrin sable -hued, in ghastly fom 
finds no access ; nor malice forky-tongu^d. 
Firm as a rock, he treads unshaken ground; 
Tames his wild passions; conquers all his fears. 
And tramples on them. Conscience is his shield ; 
His fortress, wisdom. In himself sufficM 
He sits above the globe ; nor danger feels 
From the false flattering, or the frowning world. 

Rtches divine, and all the joys above. 
Immensely flowing from tiie fount supreme. 
Are your's appropriate ; who adore, and tn»t 
His awful name. On you, the world below. 
And worlds above, things present, and to eome. 
Are safe entail'd. Celestial guardians vnit 
Unseen, yetfaiAlul, to repel the shafts 
Of adverse powers ittYeaom'd ; and your steps 
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Unorriog guide. For yon, the fertile eartti 
Her fruit bearo plenteous ; aad eniiv'uiog showers 
Gaily adorn her face with various dress. 
For you, the radiant lamp diurnal shines; 
Chearing the subject world with genial warmth. 
And nattre lustre. The ipferior orb 
Her borrow'd light displays ; to chace thick gloom 
Disconsolate ; and Tethy's rolling surge 
Alternate, rule : whilst in the empty space 
Of liquid air/ the globe's amazing weight 
Unpillar'd hangs ; by the first mover pois'd 
With art divine* The azure roof of heav'n. 
Inwrought with starry gems, each night's return 
Makes cheerful, and your wholesome slumber covers; 
Free from infectious damp, or steams impure. 
For you, the sands of time glide gen% on : 
Unwearied nature keeps her massy wheels 
In constant motion ; and her fabric stands. 

Not the first plapters of the human race 
Were happier : when the bright etherial hosts 
Descending from their orb^, on downward wing» 
Youchsaf'd their friendly converse; and the mind 
With thopghts sublime, and intellectual bliss 
Richly improv'd. When nature's various gifls 
Cool shades, upfading greens, and beauteous flow'ra^ 
Sprung up spontaneous. When celestial dews 
Impearl'd the verdant grass ; and fragrant drops 
Sate on the bending spires. When vapours bland 
Rose with the dawn, and mixt with balmy air 
In sweet perfume, the waking senses cheer'd; 
Whilst kindly fruits, rich with ambrosial Juice^ 
Benew'd life's crimson foimtain, pure and frea 
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From horlfiil Uint : tmA, rw'd mi mAj whg« 
WarbBog their maker's pmiae, the leedier'd ehoir 
Gfac'd lhe,8weet momkig song ; or, pereh'd seome 
On emieg boagfa, die aecied vespers join'd^-* 
*'IkJaialkomr, ho¥> $wm tke ttuied bKtt 
^* Woi ekan^d to^^mii, imdmitfrimk^MU P 

But the blest paradise renew'd ; the state 
Of happy intercourse 'twixt God apd man, 
Bestor'd by the. Redeemer's death, affords 
No noxious tree. Its healing fhuts, benign. 
Salubrious, grateful to the explorer's taste. 
Yield blooming life. Immortal pleasures thence 
Exhaustless spring ; unbounded as Ae mind. 
And hourly hei^ten'd : whilst the indulgent sides 
Shed their sweet influence o'er the human race 
"With cheering smile perpetual, and proclaim 
An heaven on earth. The sure foundations laid 
In love unchanged, and counsels deep, enroU'd 
lo th' archives supreme. Enthron'd with powY 
Omnij^teot the peaceful victor rules 
The radiant orbs above, and world below* 
Glad nature rests on his great guiding hand 
Her moving frame stupendous. On his will 
Adoring angels, in their shining forms. 
Obsequious wait ; and court his high commands 
With ardent zeal : whilst Adam's race deep^unk' 
In guilty shame, and active pow'r depressed, 
Uis sovereign pity feel. Tho' Sinai roars 
In fire and thunder, breathing dreadful threats; 
The cross speaks milder things. Free pardon, gra^. 
And boundless lov^ stream from his bleeding wounds ; 
And life, and joys dear-purchas'4« Now, no more 
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But, 'pleftsM wkkks mmall'd empite, sniiles: 
Calm^iitidiserane.^pratlliil. ^Hie Atofiiag blood 
Whitenrthie tebepesistoii^s ; und ghai^y det^ 
Bereayes of his Aai^]^oitited ftdnfg;. Tlie«oiA 
Gladly emb«iri6'4«tiho«Q^i'«nee6ti9Muid>. ^ 
Now fearless ^aves ibe mortal shore ; nor shrinlui 
When swelling surges rise* With skilful bela^ 
And wide expanded wings, , she safely rides 
The dreadful stolen ; by, her blest pilot's hands 
Securely guided : and her joys advance ; 
More pure and perfect, as the lessening shores 
Take off the views 6f time^ and mortal things. 
Immense eternijly fills all her thoughts.; 
BSlows subside; and skies serenely bright. 
With gentle gales propitious^ waft her on 
To gain th^ blUsfiil port of peace and rest* 

Not 80^ the ySe degen'rate race: whose minds, 
Groyling in dust, like busy ants^ around 
The world's great mole-hill, strive, with endless Hoil, 
Incessant cares, and sleepless nights, to raise 
A pile of earth, or heaps of shining clay ; 
Or court the fleeting breath of partial fame. 
Vain bubble, soon subsiding ! — whilst the grand 
Immortal part, instampt with heav'nly form. 
In base neglect lies dormant. Minds enslav'd 
To lawless appetite*s unbounded sway. 
Pursue a wand'riqg fire ; and pluiige in ruin 
Inextricable, thoughtless. Bondage vile ! 
'Vf%en reason from its awful seat dethron'd, 
gtoops to impetuous will. With artful guile 
The syren'm^asure spre^^ds her fatal charms 
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Bncbantiiigy lulls Iheir thoogfaU to seniiial eM#; 
^TUlheayV# bright ttriotweain thes#al MetaH^ 
Or moulded IbU ••ftiewu MMl^r pleawnre, 
Indiilg'd to. bcii^ rttb'd «bavB Ihe tiitt 
Of brutal wstiBet, chMvAittjr ^)b6]r« 
Sup^riorpQifr*r8« Botyou^ Iheimpiowkbtrdl 
Who prouAy s<Kxrn tbft peaoefel mMsage falNMigfat 
By lips divine, lAaooelitsiBild; tewbon 
The Saviour spieade his wouikM haaduM tmii. 
And shews die prints <it lore : no more Maapheaie^ 
With tongues profiuidy bold^ thatawfnl oaiMt 
Winch strikes a thousand terrors^ aon'd wtlh death 
No more prestnne to hide the monstrous face 
Of Tice^ with colours gay, and gilded cbarms/ 
Oslusiye ; or mislead through flew'ry paths^ 
And dreams fantastic, the unthinking .crewdi 
With haste precipitant^ toen<Uesswoe# 
dense tp d^une the bright unerring ways, . 
And shining beauties of eternal truth : 
Which, free from artful paint, resemblesbeav'a; 
Tunes to immortal joys the human mtftd ; 
And mounts its votaries above the stars. 
In vain you, hope and wish, when life's shout span 
Is measured out, to cease from beis^ ; and lose: 
The parting soul in amUent air. A thoogbt 
Stupendous; and d»horr'd by all, but thosa. 
Who, self-condemn'd, can nothing bettec hopoj 
And justly dread what's infinitely ^^orseJ 
Benighted, .wandering meteors ! blind to .leaaoa^ 
And aU its manly pow'rs ! pernicious guides. 
Dancing in darkness ! whose deceitfulglare,. 
Erratic, leadp the traveller a^tde, . . , . 
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To bogs, and snares, and death I The tiow draws 

near; 
When, seia'd with horror, from the face dime, 
From angels, from the sight of m<Mrtal ey^, • 
And from yourselres ^rou'd fee. No flashy tnms 
Of boasted wit, can raise your wonted flights 
Of thoughiless mkth;- or chesr your conscious mindst 
Lash*d with the stings of guilt . A dreadful steep 
You fearless tread ; and o'er the flery gulph 
Sulphureous, move unthinking : vainly bold 
In impious madness : whilst the lambent flame 
Sustains your totfring day. The fatal gasp 
IncTitable, hastens : when ibe soul, 
Widi dread surprize awaken'd, sadly feels 
Immortal vigour springbg up anew. 
Adapt to endless torture; and, accurst 
Thro* ages infinite, the galling chain 
Drags horrible, depriv'd of distant hope; 
And seeks, in vain, to die. The judge supreme. 
With stem resenting brow, descends once more ; 
Not meek, as erst in Bethlehem. Arm'd with pow'r. 
And glories, scarce by heav'nly seraphs borne, 
Mortal access forbidding, high he rears 
Above the trembling globe, bis awful throne, 
With radiant death surrounded. Smoking clouds 
More dreadful than on Horeb's sacred mount. 
Clothe his triumphal car. Beneath the wheels. 
With burning gems beset, and axle red, 
Sharp-pointed lightnings flash. Unnumber'd hosts 
Of flaming guards in dread procession move : 
Their vollies rend the skies, and cleave the ground.*^ 
Nor can that direful fragor so torment, 
With shrieksi the ear ; when, from huge Alpine rqcks 
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An andeiii ridge oi sturdy oaks deep4png^d, 

Tom off -by blast impetoousy many a rood 

Bolls down the steef^ cliff; kt sabject kke 

Far plung'dy with foamy roar : ^nd yariotis thnnder 

Shakes all the adjacent vale. The melting hills 

Subsiding, in their basis sol?*d, lie hid 

In furious blaze and smoke. His voice, which form'4f 

From shapeless chaos, the vast moving worlds 

Almighty bids the wheels of nature st<^ ; 

And loudly the ete^ial will proclaims, 

That iiwie $haU be no more^ Hie trumpet^s dang 

Sonorous, by the angeKc lieHald blown, 

Breaks through the silent grave : from putrid forms 

New-quickeu'd, calls the trembling sinners near, 

'Beluctant and appalfd. They shudd'ring stand ; 

Convino'd too late, what 'twas to bapter heav'n, 

Or ridicule the threats of hell. In vain. 

They now invoke the hills, and falling rocks. 

For fri^dly shelter. 'Hiat tremendous crash, 

TV hen fiery bolts, loud^ratling, rent their way 

Thcough heav'n's high convex; and the vibrant flame. 

Dealing promiscuous death, huge antique piles 

Resistless levels with the humble turf; 

Not half such terror strikes. The Almighty erro. 

Though prone to succour, in vindictive ire 

Shines terrible. No chearing gleams dart through 

The i^nxious mind, to calm Jts guilty fears, 

Or kindle hope. But you 1 whose nobler souls, 

Bigh-soaring, strove to gain their native home 

Supernal, guided by the unerring clue 

Let down from heav'n ; and sconi'd the wand'ring blaze 

Of clouded reason, impotent: whose paths. 

Bright-shining, were, though not unshaded, streak'4 

N 
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Wadi rays diTuie ;r whibt daily incense piero*d 

The opening sldes^ and drew down plenteoos diow'rs 

Of blessing from the eternal fonatain : raise 

Your cbearfnl heads ; and reach the immortal crown« 

Bcleas'd from death's domains, your captive clay^ 

Puts on the dazzling robes of triumph. See 

The heav'iily guards stand waiting at your tombs« 

With joyous smiles, to aid the happy flight 

Amidst the shouts of his surrounding train^ 

Your great deliv'rer, the returning God, 

Now leaves the skies. £thereal mountains flow 

At his approach : and all the starry plains^ 

Wide-cleaving, form his glorious way. The earth 

Dissolves : and heav'ns etemlil pillars bow. 

Victor and Judge, high seated on hb throne. 

Your faults he covers, and applauds your deeds 

Beneficent ; as to himself designed. 

Death, grave, and hell, with all the apostate pow*ni 

Before him flee ; and own his dread commands, 

Besistless as their doom. His mighty word, 

Which raised from native earth, the crumbling shrine^ 

Restores your scatter'd dust; and moplds anew 

Bright agile limbs, from drossy matter freed. 

Like his celestial form. With airy friet, 

Quick as the mind, or as seraphic wings, 

You climb the blissful orbs of endless light i 

And leave behind, the«rackling world in flames^ 



%* We have oarefuUy foUmced the authav's puneiuaHtm 
throughout this poem, not ftdmg cunehet at liberty 
io alter what $eem$ to have been his cum peaMar 
system. 
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NICHOLAS AMPEURST. 

Born aboft 1700.— Dibd 1742. 



tttre aicrfc wk^i iOi tki MckoUrU Hft tftdl, 
TtBf aujff wmi, thtf^rm^ miiikejtM. 

(JoBirsoif.) 



The life of NicholM Amhorat woidd abound whh 
instractioDy ooold materials be foond from whence to 
compose it : unfortunately these are but scan^, and the 
following notices are principally taken from an article 
by Dr. Kippis in the Biographia Britannica, 

George Amhurst was ricar of Marden in Kent, and 
died there in 1707» whether this clergyman was the 
father or grandfather of Nicholas does not appear. 

Nicholas Amhurst was born at Marden, but in what 
year is unknown. He was educated by bis grandfather, 
a clergyman, and at Merchant Taylor's school, in Lon* 
don, from whence he was removed at a fit age to St, 
John's College, Cambridge. How long he continued at 
,the university is also unknown. One thing appears cer* 
4ain, that he was eiqpelled from thence for alledged 
irregularities and offence given to the head of his college : 
what these irregularities were, does not satisfactorily 
appear: by his own account he was a martyr to bis 
principles, for he affirmed that hb disgrace was the 
conse<|uence of the liberality of his political sentiments, 
ftod bis attachment to the Hanoverian succesi^ioji. 
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Whatever it may have been, he meditated, and in i 
degree eflfected signal reyenge : he remoredto London, 
and commenced th^ life of an author by attacking with 
the most unsparing severity, the character, the disci- 
pline, and the learning of the univeraity of idiich he 
had been a member. In this violent abuse he employed 
both prose and verse, and he spared neither individuals 
nor corporations ; many of his invectives were^peisonaU 
and appe^ to have been both itlibaral and unfust* 

The principal organ through which he conveyed this 
scandal was a periodical work with the strange title of 
** Terras FiUiw,, or the secret history of the University rf 
Oxford ;" to which were added, when the papers were^ , 
collected and published in two volumes X2mo. 1720,— r. 
*• sgme remarks upon a late book entitled, tXniversity 
Education, by R. Newton D.D. principal pf Hart Hall.** . 
Of the origin of his assumed title he gives the foUowiog 
account in the first number :— " It has. till of late been^ 
custom, from time immemorial^ for one of our family 
who was called Terrs Filius, to mount the rostrum at 
Oxford at certain seasons, and divert an innumerable 
crowd of spectators, who flocked thither to hear him 
from all paits, with a merry oratioo, in the Fescennine 
manner, interspersed with secret history, raillery, and 
sarcasm, as the occasions of the time supplied the 
matter. Something like this jovial solemnity were the 
famous Satumalian feasts among the Komans/' The 
woric of Amhurst appears to have been worthy of its 
title, containing much abuse, some wit, and probably 
more malignity and exaggeration. It is now forgotten, 
and we shall not revive it in the small degree we are 
able, by further extending Our remarks upon it. 
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The TerweFilius was published twice a weeLaccorjl- 
iag to the custom iotroduced by the Tatler, com men- 
cing ofl Wednesday January llth, 1721, and conclu- 
ding with the 50th number, on Saturday July 6 th, of 
the following year. 

He continued the attack in a poem entitled " Oculus 
Britanniae," published 1721, and in a rolume of miscel- 
lanies containing for the most part pieces composed 
when at the university. 

What other literary works he engaged in, between 
tfie termination of this paper and the commencement of 
the more celebrated one named «' The Craftsman," which 
first appeared in December 1726, or whether he was 
employed on any, does not Appear. The main object of 
this paper was to attack the ministry of Sir Robert 
Walpole, and it was continued twice in the week for 
many years, with much spirit and success. He is said 
to have been assisted in this work by the great leaders 
of the opposition of that day, particularly by Bolin* 
broke, and Pulteney, afterwards Earl of Bath. 

The Craftsman was edited under the assumed name 
of Caleb I>*Anvers, but Amhurst was the avowed con- 
dnctor. It was a work of first rate merit, and attained 
greater popularity than any previous publication of its 
kind; ten or twelve thousand copies are said to have 
been sold of every impression. Though its main 
object was to attack the ministry of the day, and serve 
the purposes of the party in opposition, yet it was not 
absolutely confined to temporary or political topics; 
many papers on general subjects of literature were ad- 
mitted, and much wit, humour, and argumentation, 
frequently displayed. The best pieces were re-published 
in the Gendemaa's Magazine of that time as they 
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appeared, and a general collection was formed In 
11 'U, consisting of fourteen yolumes in l2nio« It 
continued many years after the death of Amhonit. 

Of the spirit and style of this celebrated paper^ the 
following b perhaps a fair specimen. 

From the Craftman of April 2Ui, 1789. 

" M. D'Aubigny, grandfather of Madam Maintenon^ 
tells a very remarkable story of himself, which ought 
to be ft warning to all free nations, against the growth 
of corniptH)n. He was one of the heads of the Pro* 
testants, in the re^ of Henry the fourth of France, 
and opposed the court with so much vigour, that the 
king was determined to tajke tivray his life, or coniSne 
him hi the Bastille. M. D'Aubigny being privately 
informed of it, considered how to preserve himself. 
After many deliberations, he resolved to go to court, 
and beg a pension of the king, as the surest method. 
The king very much sui^rised, as well as pleased, to 
see a man of such high spirit grow mercenary^ linme- 
^<Uately embraced him, and granted his request. Froin 
court, he went to the Duke de Sully, the prime 
minister, who congratulated him on the occasion, and 
shewed him the Bastille; assuring him that he would 
liave been a {Nrisoner th^re in less than 24ho«rs, though 
now ia no farther danger. 

"TOis introduction to my paper, will, perhaps, make 
those stupid animals the Grazetteers, perk up their ears, 
JU9 if I had changed my note, axk^ was beginnmg to 
iaoiUcate this courtly doctrine to the worthy patriots of 
Great Britain — ^that a pension is a much better thing 
than a pri8on,-r-bnt let the fools have a little patience, 
and they will find that I urge ttus only as an examptei 
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w)iioh ought to give all free natioas warning; for when 
opce cormption grows prevalent, it is a crime not to be 
corrupt* In such a case, any nobleman of great dis<? 
tinction and virtue, who should refuse to accept of a 
pension would be marked out as an enemy to the 
fovernment, and might expect the following expostu- 
lation:' — ^'Why, my Lord, should you ma)Le any 
scrapie of mccepting his Majesty's gracious offer! Do 
not you see that many Dukes, Earls, &c. think it no 
indignity, or reflection upon their characters, to accept 
of an honourable stipend from the crown ? What can 
you conceive to have been the intention of granting so 
larfB m civil listf Petimugque damusque vicimm. — 
The bounties of the crown are not to be slighted and 
refused, — ^would you pass for a jacobite ? The very 
refusal of it carries a reflection against his Majesty, as 
if he was pursuing some unwarrantable measure, and 
may cHrove very detrimental to his service/ 

'* But the grand mercenaries of all countries, ought 
to consider that corruption must at last destroy itself, 
and the constitution too. Corruption begets corruption, 
which naturally introduces luxury, and luxury b the 
certain forerunner of national poverty. What can be 
the consequences of this but some terrible convubion, 
and the experience of the lost century furnishes us with 
a terrible example, that whichever side preyails, it 
must end in the destruction of the constitution? The 
cord may bear straining to a great length, but it must 
, break at last. Corruption in a state, is like dram« 
drinkmg <among private persons : which is apt to grow 
upon them 'till it destroys their vitals. — ^I have heard of 
a woman who had accustomed herself so much togm, 
Ibat by degrees she came to drink three gallons in a 
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day ; but it soon put aa end ro her miserable life^ — I 
wish, therefore, that there was a Corruption Act, as 
well as a Gin Act, the former being so much the more 
necessary than the latter, as the preservation of the 
whole community is preferable to the safety of indi- 
viduals. 

** I could carry on this parallel with humour, and 
even form a sketch of an Act of Parliament — The 
preamble might run thus : — 

** Whereas great inconveniences have ar'isen, and do 
daily arise, from the excessive use of corruption, and 
by the wicked, pernicious, and infamous practice of 
taking bribes ; whereby many of his Majesty's good 
subjects are diverted from pursuing their own and their 
country's interest, to the great discouragement of 
honesty, the manifest detriment of trade and commerce, 
and the imminent danger of utter ruin to these king- 
doms. Therefore, may it please yoor most excellent 
Miyesty, that it be enacted by the anthority aforesaid, 
that from and after the day of in the year of 

our Lord 1739, no man in England, the dominioa of 
Wales, or the town of Berwick upon Tweed, (for I 
would not as yet extend the act any farther) shall for 
the future under any pretence, take or receive, or cause 
to be taken or received, any pension, bribe, gratuity,, 
gift, bounty, or reward, whatsoever. 

^'And be it enacted, by the authority afore- 
said, that all contracts and agreements, for the 
receiving, paying, or delivering, any money, bondi, 
bills, stock, or any other pecuniary rewards, shall be 
nuU and voidto all intents and purposes whatsover. 

''And for the better discovery of such evil and 
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p^mtcioiv prmetices, %jetj person shsU be obliged to 
take the Mlowing oatk* 

''And be it farther enacted, by the authority afoye- 
said, that every person offend'ing against the act, shall 
upon conyiction, forfeit treble the valae of any such 
placo, pension, or bribe: one mmety diereof to bo 
paid to the informer, and the other moiety to the poor 
of the parish, where the offender may happen to reside* 

'^Provided always, and it is hereby enacted, by 
the anthority aforesaid, that any person who will sub- 
mit to be branded with the name of Rogue, RajN^ 
or Pensioner, on his face, or have a broad R« dapt on 
his baqk, denoting to whom he belongs, may still hare, 
rec^ve, and en^oy a pension, not exceeding two hnnr 
dred guineas per annam^ any thing in this act to the 
contrary thereof, in any wise notwithstanding.-^ 

^* Nothing tends so effectually to encourage and pro- 
pagate this destructive vice of corruption, as the 
keefnng up old party names and distinctions, when the 
essential differences should be swallowed up in a 
general concern for the public good. This may be of 
great use to a wicked and declining minister^ but b 
certain death to the people, if they are foolish enough 
to bite at so naked a hook. 

'' It is so far from being right to keep up the old 
distinctions of Whig and Tory, that I think even those 
of Court and County, ought to be laid aside. All per- 
sons who sincerely mean the preservation of the 
constitution, and the present happy establbhment, may 
co-operate, and must have the same views. I have 
shewn in a former paper, that old Whigs may drop 
their principles, whilst they only pursue the same guide 
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Willi m^om ibey «t fin* set p^tr-^nd tfak puitf me faf 
mind of a story wliicli I lieard wlleii ftt Oxford. 

'* A reverend Doctor, wlio was a very learned rnmsf 
»nd a very sttly fellow, which, God knows, is too oAett 
Ihe casle,-^had a great inclination to see London. Her 
had a hori^e of hi^ own, and did not care for the ex^ 
pence of ihe coach. But neither he nor his horse 
Knew the Way. Ashamed to discover his ign<Nrance, 
he resolved to follow the stage coach; and for that 
reasdn took particular notice of the coachman who 
drove it. Af Wycomb the passengers always shift 
coaches, "wluch our Doctor not observing, but keej[itog 
hb eye steadily fixed upon the same guide, took it for 
' dertain that he must be right, and was by him led quite 
the contrary road : — ^which b exactly the case of some 
of my honest "Whig friends ; very good men I dare say, 
but led out of the way by Bobin the c6achman.-^And 
as the Doctor after jogging about fifty miles, found 
himself where he did not design to be, so I hope my 
good friends will not bring about the same thmg whidi 
they design to prevent'' 

# # # * # m ' 

. A letter written in the name of CpUy Gibber, the 
laureate, appeared in the Craftsman of July 2d, 1787| 
ik con)iequeace of the passing of an ad for licensing 
plays, to inlpose a check upon the political effi^ions of 
dramatic authors.. In this letter t^ laur^te proposes 
himself to the Chamberlain, to be made con^tqr of 
the old plays,^ as standmg equally in need of correction 
with the modem ones ; atid be produces several pas^ 
sages from Shakspear, and o.ther poets, in. relation to 
Kings, Queens^ Frinoes, and Qtinisters of St^tl^i 
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friiidi haMys we not now fit to be brought ufrnt Ae 
stage. This letter ga^e such offeoce to the miniMiy 
that they caused the prioter to be appreh^ilded* An. 
hurst however, surrendered himself as author, and 
^muB conunitted to prison in oonseqnenoe of his nfusfaig 
to give bail, where he remained some time, and fiaaUt 
<obti|ined his release by suing out a writ of habeas 
corpus, mnd the prosecution was grren up* 

The opposition to Sir Robert Walpcrie proved at 
length successful, and he was remored from office in 
1742, when the party whose yiews Amburst had beeil 
labouring to eflbet, acquired the vacant employments^ 
Butwith the ingratitude which distinguiA politiciana 
by possession, these men neglected to reward die ac^ 
tive agent of their elevation.-^" Poor Amhuitit,^ sayi 
Mr, Ralph,**'aftepbeingtbednidge<rfhis party forthe 
best p^tof twenty years together, ww as much t&t^ 
jotten in the famous e<Mnpromise of 1742, as if he had 
never been born* And yrtieu he died of what is called 
a broken heart/ which happened within a few months 
afterwards, became indebted to the charity ef his very 
bookseller for a grave— not to be traced n^w, because 
^m no otherwise distinguished, than by the freshnesa^of 
the turf brought from the ne?t common to cover it/'-^ 
The name of this worthy man should be mentioned ; it 
wa^ Richard Franklin, of Rus^U Street, Covent 
harden, printer and publisher. 

On the subject of the neglect experienced by Airt^ 
hurst, Davies, i^ his work entitled " Lord Chesterfield's 
-character reviewed,'' has the following reuiarks >-^ 
«Butif the Ea^l of Bath had bis peosio^, how 
eame it that Amburst was forgotten ? The fale of this 

* In hU << Case of Aothors.'' 
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poor man is singular. He -was the able associa^ of 
Bolingbroke and Puiteney, in writing die celebrated 
weekly paper called tlie Craftsman ; his labilities were 
unquestionable : he had almost as mnch wit, learning, 
and yarious knowledge as his two pailners; and when 
those great masters chose not to appear in public ; he 
supplied their places so well, that his essays were often 
ascribed to them. Amhurst survived the downfall of 
W alpole's power, and had reason to expect a reward 
for his labours. If we excuse Boliagbroke^ who only 
iaved the shipwreck of his fortune, we shall be at a loss 
to justify Pulteney, who cdlild with ease have given 
this man a comfortable income. The utmost of his 
generosity to Amhurst, that I ever heard of, was a 
hogriiead of churet. He died it is supposed of a bro- 
ken heart, and was buried at the charge of his honest 
printer Richard Franklin.' ^ 

Dr. Kippis adds of himself: — '^Mr. Amhurst was* 
piobaUy one of those imprudent and ^travagant men, 
whose irregularities, in spite of their talents, bring them 
at length into general desertion and neglect. But this 
does not excuse the conduct of his employers. His 
want of purity in morals, if that was his real character, 
was no objection to their connection with him when he 
coald serve their purpose ; and they ought to have so 
far provided for him, as to have placed him above ne- 
cerity, during the remainder of his days. The ingra- 
tiittde of the great to the ingenious pennons they make 
use of ns the instruments of their ambition, should 
fiimidi instruction to men of abilities in future times, 
and engage them to build their happiness on the foun« 
datioB of their own personal integrity, discretion and 
▼irtue.** ^ .- : 
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Nidiolas Aoriinrst was probably one of those 

^nSroken tools that tyrants cast awaj f^ 

Imtit is simply justice to mentioa every cireamstance 
that may l>e advaDCodin mitigatioQof the seeming neg- 
lect of hra patrons. These men weiie advanced to 
power in January 1742, and Ambiirst died so early 
.afterwards as the succeding month of April» so that it 
may be inferred Aat whatever may have been iaiiended 
tfor his reward, time was perhaps wanting to carry 
it into effect; and one biographer asserts that he died 
not of a bcokgn heart, but of a^fevec, when residing at 
Twickenham. 

The following is one of the most spirited, and least 
exceptionable specimen of his poetical talents, and is 
-all that the limits of ourivork will admit. 

THE TEST OF LOVE. 

To a Friend, who ftmcied himself in LoH)e* 
Oft hast thou told me, Dick, in friendly part. 

Thai the usurper Love, has seiz'dthy heart': 

But thou art young, and Uke our sanguine race. 

In thy full health muy^st Well mistake thy case ; 

For, trust ine. Love, that inmate of the mind. 

Is very much mistaken by mankind ; 

And, for his iflame, is oft misunderstood. 
The sudden rage and madness of Che blood : — 

But I, who in tb^t studj am^own old. 

Will to my friend the certain marks oifetd. 

By which a real passion lie may prove> 

And without which he cannot truly /boe* 
How does this tyrant lord it in thy mind? 

What symptoms of his empire dost thou find? 
o 
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Dost thou within perceive the growing wound? 
Does thy soul sicken, while thy body's sound? 
Does in thy thought some blooming* beauty reign. 
Whose strong idea mingles joy with pain ! 
TVhen she appears before thee, does she spread 
O'er thy pale, fading cheeks, a sudden red? 
Press her soft lips, or touch her lily hand. 
Does thy heart flutter, does thy breast expand? 
If but her name is mentioned, does it fire 
Thy pulses with a quick and fierce desire ? 
Does eyVy glance, like Jore's yindictire flame. 
Shoot thro' thy reins, and Idndle all thy fcame ? 
From hence a real passion you may prove. 
For he who wants these symptoms does not love. 

Is to one woman all your heart inclin'd ? 

And can she only charm your constant mind ? 

For her do all your morning wishes rise ? 

Does she at night of slumber rob your eyes? 

Musing on her, does she alone excite 

Your thoughts by day, and all your dreams by night ? 

Or does your heart, for every nymph you meet. 

Own a new passion, and as strongly beat? 

Do in your eyes all women seem the same ; 

And each new face expel the former flame ? 
From hence a real passion you may prove. 
If you love more than one, you do not hve. 

Does Xove, and only Zooe, invade your heart. 
Or is it stricken with a golden dart? 
Does the keen errow from her beauty fly. 
Or does her fortune glitter in your eye ? 
For, iu this age, how seldom is it found 
That Zove alone inflicts the secret wound f 

Digitized by LnOOQ IC 



NICttOLAS AlffH1TE9r. K^ 

Silrer and gold are (Sopid's sureit arofs^ 

One thousand pouods oat-weighs lea thoosand dlarms. 

But art thou sure tbat» in thy tender heart, 

These worldly bauhles hear no sordid part I 

And can'st thou say, sincerely can'st thou say, 

Should adverse fortane on thy charmer prey, 

That still uncbang'd thy passion would remain ? 

That atill thou would'st abide a faithful swain ? 

If^ in Uiecurs'd South-sea^ her all were lost. 

Still would her eyes their fopier conquests boast? 

And would she, dost thou think, in ev'ry state, 

The same emotions in thy soul create ? 

jProm hence a real passion you may prove* 
jFor if you ngh far wealth, you do not love. 

Again, my friend, incline thy patient ear,^ — 
For thou hast many questions still to bear, — 
TUs chosen damsel, this triumphant she. 
Canst thou no blemish in her person see ? 
Her temper, shape, her features, and her air. 
Though never yet was bom a faultless fair^ 
Bo they all please ? In body or in mind. 
Canst thou no blot nor imperfection find? 
Boes o'er her skin no mole or pimple rise ? 
Or do e'en these seem beauties in thy eyes? 
From hence a real passion you may prove. 
For if you spy ene fault, you do not Iwe. 

Po yon within a sadden impulse feel. 
To dress, look floiid, and appear gented? 
Do you affect to strike the gazing maid 
With glittering gems; with velvet, and brocade? 
Your snowy wrists do Mecklia pendants grace, 
And do the sma rtest wigs adorn thy face ? 
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Do you cbrrect jowr gait^ aclr^t your wii, 
Ahd bid your tailor take uDoommon eare 7 
Before your |;la88 «ach nKumiQg do you stand/ 
And tie your neckdoth with a critic's bandt 
Trqm hence a teal passien you may fton. 
For ifretim^ ever waa a naik of 2ote. 

Do books and worldly cares no longer please? 

Can no diversions give your heart-pains ease ? 

Have wealth and honours lost their wonted charms ? 

And does ambition yield t5 Cupid's arms? 

Is your whole frame dissolv'd, by love engross'dj, 

To study, interest, and prefenujent lost ^ 

From hence a real passion you may prove^ 
For if aught elt^ prevaik, you do not bfve^ 

Do all your thoughts, your wishes, and desire^^ 
Comply with her's, and bum with mutual fires? 
If she loves balls, assemblies, operas, plays^ 
Do they in you the same amusement raised 
Jf she at Ombre loves to waste the nFght, 
Do you in Ombre take the same delight I 
If to the ring her graceful horses prance. 
Does your new chariot to the ring advance i 
If in the Mall she chuses to appear. 
Or if at court, do you attend her there ? 
What she commends, does your officious tongue 
Approve, and censure what she judges wrong ? 
Are all her loves and^her aversions thine ? 
In all her joys and sorrows dost thou join? 
Art thou, my friend, united to her frame. 
Thy heart, thy passipns, and thy soul the same! 
From hence a real passion you may prove. 
For without 9^palh$, you cannot hw. 
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Didst thou e'er 8lri?e» once more siocerdy say, 
'With friends and Wine to drire thy cares away e 
And have eW these endeavours prov'd in vain^ 
Will nather friends nor wine remove thy pi^ ? 
Dost thou sit pensive, fuUof thought, rej^. 
And in thy turn forget the circling wine f 

From hence a real passion you may prove, 
Por if wine drcwia ymrjlame you do not bve* 

Art thou a tame, resigned, submissive swain ? 

Canst thou bear scorn, repulses, and disdain? 

Can no ill-treatment nor Unkind returns, 

Quench the strong flame that in thy marrow bumir? 

But do they rather aggravate thy smart, 

And give a quicker edge to every dart? 

Does not each scornful look or angry jest. 

Drive the keen passion deeper in thy breast ? 

Do not her*poignant questions and replies. 

Thy partial ears agreeably surprize ? 

From hence a real passion you may prove. 
For if you can resent^ you do not hve* 

Whole live-long days you hate enjoy -d her sight ; 
flay, were your eyes e^er sated with delight ? 
Did not you wish eaoh moment to letum? 
Did not your breast with stronger ardours bum? 
Did not each view another view provoke? 
And every meeting give a deeper stroke ? 

From hence a real passion you may prove. 
For there is no satiety in love. 

Peifaaps yottjudgs it aa imprudent flan^. 
And therefore live at distance from the dame : 
Bat what is the effect^ does absence heal 
Those wounds^ which smarting in her sight you feel? 
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Does not to her yonriBliid unbiddea stray f 
Does not your heart confess her distant sway? 
Does not each lising thought enhance your fmin f 
And don't you long to see her once again ? 

From hence a real passion you may pioye. 
For that which aUenoe ^noefa is not /ove. 

Suppose, once more, your parents gr your frienda 
Either for peevish or prudential ends. 
Should thwart thy choice, thy promis'd bliss oppose, 
Would*st thou for her engage all these thy foes ? 
Would'st thou despise an angry father's frown. 
And scorn the noisy censures of the town ? 
Could'st thou, possessed of her, with patience se» 
The coxcomb's finger pointed forth at thee ? 
Would it not vex you, as you pass along. 
To hear the little spleen of every tongue ? 
** There goes the fond young fool, who t'other day,^ 
*' In heedless wedlock threw himself away; 
** And to indulge the rash, ungovern'd hea(, 
** Of a vain passion, lost a good estate P 
Would not such insults gf ate thy tender ear ^ 
Could'st thou, besides, without compunction bear 
The scornful smile, and the disdainful sneer? 
From hence a real passion you may prove. 
For he who lovet with reason, does not Uwe*,. 

Still must I touch thee in a tend'rer part : 
Would not a happy rival stab thy heart? 
Could'st thon behold the darling of thy breast 
With freedom by another youth caress'd ? 
Say, could'st thou to thy dearest friend afford 
A kiss, a smile, or one obliging wprdf 
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Say, at the public hall, or private dance. 
When the brisk couples artfully advance, 
Could'st thou, unmo?'d with indignation, stand : 
If to another she resi^n'd her hadd? 
Would your heart rest at ease, or would it swell 
With all the pains, the sbarpeat pains of hell ? 
From hence a real passion you mdy prove, 
For, toithoui jealousy, you cannot /bi>e« 

To 0ie last question of thy trusty friend— 
Tho' many more might still be ask'd — attend : 
To purge her virtue, or revenge her wrongs. 
For beauty is the theme of l>usy tongues — 
Should blood be call'd for in the doubtful strife, 
Would'st thou with pleasure part with blood — or life T ^ 
Woul4'^t thou all dangers in her cause despise, 
Aad meet unequal foes for such a prize 7 
Wpuldit not plant new courage in thy heart. 
And double vigour to thy arm impart ? 
To screen thy mistress from the slightest harmoi, 
Wouldst not thou purchase death, and would not death 
have charms 
From hence a real passion you may prove. 
For never yet was coward known to tore. 

By these prescriptions judge your inward part^ 
Put all these questions closely to your heart ; 
And if by them your flame you can approve, 
Then will I own that you wncere^ hve. 
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MOSES BROWN. 

BoBH 1703.~DiBD 1787. 



Moses Brown was net a native of Kent, and is 
connected with that county only by residing diere in 
the latter part of his life, when chfq>lain of Mordea 
College. 

In his youlh he is said to hare been a pen-cotter; he 
did not howeTer, content himself with formmg that 
most important instrument, he had an ambition to try his 
^ powers in using it, and upon theestahlishment of the Sen-^ 
tleman's Magazine, in 1731, became one of Mr.Urban'a 
earliest poetical, and probably general correspondents^ 
He was a competitor for the prizes offered to poeticid 
writers, by the worthy proprietor of that miscetkny, 
Hbe memorable Edward^ Cave, and in three or four 
instances bore away the pidm. He was then according 
to his own statement — ** in perfect obscurity*'— but he 
afterwards seems, if an opinion may be formed by the 
notices scattered through his published works^ to have 
secured the notice and patronage of several eminent 
persons ; particulariy of G^oige B. Doddington, Est],, i^ 
towards Lord Melcombe, Lord Orrery the Countess of 
Hertford, and the Beverend Mr. Hervey, author of 
4be ^'Meditations/' 

His earliest detached publication was a series of 
snne Piscatory Edoguesi which he addressed to 
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DodcKogtoD, whom he calh bus ** Patron,''iii iipo«6cal 
de&tttioiiy oferflo^iriiigwith adotetion. jBEa'Tiewa at 
tida itime may be kaowa by the following lines, 

Happy if some upraised hand like thine, 
^ Would place me in the rural teat remote, 

URU Servitor ; or carelessly employed 
^ To ward m forest lara the sylvan game ; 

Enwrapt I languish for the wished retreat 9 
' DenyM to my unhappy hopes :^- 

A eurioiifl manner tiiis of asldog for the piiet^ of 
stewardor gamekeeper I Whether he obtained either 
of these wished, and to a poor poet most enviable sit«« 
atioM, o^ nol^ we have no account : firom the dmractar 
of hisT patron, and the circamstances of hb literary \ak^ 
^OTf-^we fearnot. 

fie coatimied to correspoad with the coiid«et<Mr of 
Ae Oen^man*s Magazine, and in ITd^formed a col!eo<^ 
Ikmof his poems in one Tolame Bvo. prmted and plib- 
Bdied by his friend^Cave. Ten years afterwards, n 
1749, ke published a blank verse poem, with the ^&e 
eX '^SundayTboughts,'' whieh is by fietr the best of 
his works, and has been repeatedly printed. 

In 1772 he edited, for the eighth time, Isaac Walton^ 
** Com[4ete Angler,^ of the precepts contuned in which 
instructive and vary entertaining work, he appears 
during his life, to have made good practical use, bring 
n determined angler. The several songs in thb unique 
production are set to music by him in this edition, and 
the attempt displays considerable talent for that science, 
of which he speaks in the preface with much modesty. 

By the advice, and probably by the assistance of 
his friend Hervey, he entered into holy orders, and 
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Umjm noer of Olaey ioi Bookgii^haiiiflhbe^siiice^ele^ 
bialed «s (tip leiidMM of the poet Cowper» and iii 
1768 chaplaia of Mordee Cdk^ in Kent, wheie lie 
died, and is buried* 

Noses Brown is one of those poetical writers, who 
have attracted some notice during their lives, bQ^ffhose 
genius b npt sufficiently buoyant to keep them afloat upon 
the stream of notoriety. He had the art, — a common 
one, and to be attained certainly by persererance, but 
greatly overrated in the early partof the last century, — 
of writiag ^y verse ; he indited 

« Bfach metre, with much pains/^ 

but little or no real poetb merit Of Us Pisoatory 
BelOdfues Ul we shall say is the expression of a hope 
that they will be the last ever attempted ; it in miserable 
to 8^ talent, whatever may be its degree, absoliitely 
vasted in the apidication j and assuredly of all em» 
ploym^pts and classes of men, one of the leatfl 
poetical b fishing and fishers* Browa translated Iht 
elegies pf Ovid, which have the title]of '^ Amorom,'' aad 
not l^adly :?r-two or three of them wert published in his 
collection, and in the volumes of the Nagasine; ha 
was probably iidvised to keep thb work nine ye^rs, and 
it b mejl he did, or he never mrould have deserved the 
vioaotge of Olney. Hb ^' Essay on the Universe," 
was more in character with the sanctity of lib profesr 
sion, and is a very fair specimen of his talent; but by 
fiur his greatest woric b his *^ Sunday Thou^ts,^ wUdi 
conteins much genuine, and truly orthodox pbty, and 
many pleasing pictures of nature, drawn with a poet'e 
aye,, and no unpraoticed hand* From thb WX .priU" 
cipal selections shall be made. 
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FROM THB ESSAY ON THE UNIVERSE. 

37^ great Storm of 1703. 

Scarce had the aigkt with sable shades appeared. 
Ere in dark skies the mual'riilg winds were heard; 
First hoarse and low, the syHeo roarmur past. 
Rose by degrees, and grew with every blast. 
Nought then was heard the ear to entertain. 
No Toice of mirth, nor music's cheerful strain. 
But iar resounded through the dismal gloom. 
Hie rattling clamours of the falling dome ; 
Or the torn roof inshow'rs of datt'ring hail. 
With hideous din clos'd every deaf 'ning gale. 
Deep terror every trembling heart amaz'd. 
And fear within still fiercer tempests rais'd. 
From every eye the downy slumber fled, 
And only sleep's soft rule possess*d the dead. 
Then rose aghast the pale adult'rous pair, 
CompelPd to kneel in forc'd distracted pray'r. 
The scuUdng thief, to nightly murder prone 
9reads from the tottering battlement bis own. 
How different the religious face appears ! 
His steadfast brow an awful calmness wears* 
Tow'rds the loud heav'ns his eyes ezpveisive roll. 
And danger wakes devotion in his soul. 
Then Providence illustrious tokenifi gave 
Of it*s sure pow'r, and watchful care to save. 

Nor could the land the spreading stprip.contiMn^ 
With equal fury it assaults the main. 
Let, Eddistone, thy massy tow*r de^clar^ 
How fierce the elemental conflict there I . 
From the firm rock the deep foundf^ii^os tprfi^i 
And to the seas with total ruin borne. 
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BEeve theibiigd hkik unmoored, Hs lAcklnig lost, 
By the chaf 'd wares behold confbs'dly tost; 
Or forcM with all its crew, a hapless band. 
On the swift-splhtin; rock, or burying sand* 
There the driv'a yessels meet with clashing waglit, 
And by one blow both sink in mingled fote. 

How big the wocis of that disastrous night! 
Nor ended here — the unrelieving light 
JBut only serv'd fate's terrors to disclose. 
And a dire scene of opening horrors rose. 
!»! the tall buildings, late admir*d for strength. 
That grac'd but now the city's spacious length, 
Uncouthly shattered, shock th' averting eye. 
Or, with their base, in lerell'd ruin lie. 
On, the sea strand the wreck profusely strewed 
Dedar'd the havoc of die fatal flood. 
The prostrate groves their faded honours mourn, 
Biv'd in the midst, or from their bottoms torn. 
Such dire designs the airy forces form. 
When heay'n's dread word commands th* assittiii^ 
storm. 



FROM THE SUNDAY THOUGHTS. 

A Morning Walk. 

Hail silent fields ! with your tnhabitant 
Blest contemplation I friendly to the muse.<— • 
ITet grateful interruption may ye here 
By change admit ; of flocks that bleating feed 
And herds deep lowing, and the music shrill 
Heard round me, of the insect's buzzing wing. 
And load, of early birds the varied charm. 
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Theae praise their Bbker all, and lift in praise 
The pious heart to join in aatore's prayer. 
Northings of Toice-akxiey eadi humid flowV 
It'sinceose breathes 4o ihee! each dewy plant. 
And grassy spire, thick strung with native pearl ! 
Almighty Father ! flocks, and herds, and burds, 
lasects and flow'rs, and plants; all nature's births, 
An praise thy goodness, all but thankless man! 
Man, most ungrateful ! roost obUg'd of all! 

But see ! in mild, resplendent majesty. 
See ! where ascending, the bright lord of day,-*- 
His focehead hang with locks of curling gold, — 
Smiles from his eastern throne ; dispdling fast 
Th' invading mists, that withdistemper'd shade 
Hang on night's dusky rear, and hide from view 
Surrounding prospects &ir : of flow'ret-meads 
And wood-dad lulls, with villas intermix*d 
Of ancient aspect, fram'd for rural peace; 
Delightful residence ! and verdant groves 
Of structure tall, and ail ver-skirtmg streams. 
Winding through vales ia Jura's wardrobe drest> 
Or rich in stately grain ; whose loadkl plumes 
Dance proudly on the breeie ; and like a sea 
Roll far the sounding vegetable wava 
And all beyond the mountain heights appear 
By distance blue ; that lose themselves in tiky% 

How changed the prospect from ^e scene of late, 
When darkness, emblem of stiU nature's grave> 
Had dos'd her in a temporary death ; 
Annihilating colours, iiense, and forms, 
Ott ev'ry lid had shed her poppy dews, 
And round creation's silent bed had drawn 
Her sable curtains of nocturnal gloom. 

F 
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Thus looks the oohyM,— Ii^ in bondtge lod^d 
Of legal terroniy*— a tremendous night ! 
Thiifl changed, w&en on his sad tenebrkras sonl, 
Jesus, the day-star from above, shall rise 
T?ith healing balm beneath his radiant wings ; 
Jesusy of righteousness, that brighter sun ! 

Is light so grateful to the human sense? 
Created lighten faint, refracted ray? 
One distant siih ; the shadow but of €k>d t 
Dark adumbration of die deity? 
O ! what is heay'n, that day of endless li^t? 
"Where stunts shall from th' essential fouaiahi 4rink 
Of radiance 1 in God's full paternal shine? 
Ah ! what is hell? of ever absent day 
A night, all hopeless ! — and all endless too t 

Welcome bright influence ! kindest gift of Him 
lYho bade thy orb of splendours pour on eardi 
life, health, and joy I thy warm, thy firiendly my 
How grateful I while the vapour-weeping mead 
Reeks with chill mist, an incommodious track 
For the rash traveler yet, whose well'ringfeet 
Brush from the plaiahy blades the tears of mom* 
Here let me wander, where in fragrance full 
Or rosy light, thb more inyiUng hill 
Drinks on his sloping side, the firanker beam* 
With pace mlax'd the steep ascent I gain; 
But gain with toil — how like the christiahVpath : 
A sweetly-pleasing, yet laborious way— 
And now, how vast a landscape, kenn'd fh>m4ence, 
Breaks on my Vilder'd eye ! in roving lost. 
From field, farm, village, park, dale, stream, and grove* 
Gay primrose' lawns, flaming in vernal goldi 
Or daisy — interlaid, of chec<]pier'd hues ; 
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Wifk herds and flocb)^ wide feeding round at will ; 
And woods night-brown : where ever and anon 
Some opening glade I meet, with ranging troops 
Of timoroos deer^ viewed here and there between* 
And here and there, a branch of some ffdr stream 
Siiv*ring^ the vale ; and over all, the tops 
Of sacred spires, that tow'r in ancient state, 
I catch at distant glance ; a solemn sight I 
Beyond them Thames, her ocean -hast'ning flood 
Throws widely open to the beam of heav'n ; 
Her bosom white with proudly-swelling sails^ 
That bear her home the trea^^ures of the world. 
Spread a full breadth, to gather all the wind 
By the glad crews revisiting her shores. 
Whose. spirits dance with expectation warm, 
Parents or friends, in transport soon to meet 
Consorts or children ; after absence long. 
And ferther on, in smallness almost lost, 
Augusta, seen in soft'ning miniature, 
0*er a profusive longitude of plains. 
Her hundred temples rears ; like needle-points 
Uprising slender in th* embrighten'd air. 
Where, in the midst, the work of Wren displays 
Its graceful dome; and to the west, just spy'd. 
The gothic abbey :' where sepulchred sleeps 
Through a long race, the dust of Albion's kings. 
Around I gaze — ^around — by raptures tir'd. 
Yet never full — some object new and fair. 
Some fresh presented charm, where'er I turn 
The scene expands — and still expands the scene. 
With prospects ever fair, and ever new. 
But all is seen below, a picture spread 
Beneath my feet, with nought^bove but skies*. 
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The Rookery. 

The peopled rookery — all abroad oa wing. 

Each with their several families employed. 

Training to industry their callow broods. 

To man how moral ! loud it speaks to man : 

Man may learn here—that indolent !— his work,. 

His duties task: of helpless progeny 

The care, and erudition's tender toil. 

Man may learn here«-that infidel !-^to place 

On Providence his trust : these all depend 

On its free a!sr.<^nry :^-*wide dost thou stretdL. 

Preserver kind, thy liberal shedding hand 

Munificent, and with profusion fill 

Of every living thing the large desire ! 

More useful lesson yet to man they teach,. 

To atheist man, that monster rational I 

One obvious lesson, more important still ^ 

Pray'r, — nature's instinct, innate to the soul^ 

A tax of homage on creation laid. 

The general bond on universal life. 

Their morning orisons,, their vespers loud 

lliese teach their young ; the infant suppliants ciy,. 

And ask their meat from God : how sweetly, — harLt 

Sound their responses I how devout the charm t 

And see the sporting minstreb ! how in troops 

They make excursion; now divide,, now joia 

Their sable columns; travel and return ;^ 

Vet never jostle in their mazy flight. 

While quick observing, through their lofty camp^ 

Their planted centinel gives warning signs. 

Strange intuition ! — cheaply tenanted. 

Free and at ease they dwell : content each day 
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With nature's dole, and blest with careless sleep, 

Hoa9'4 iii A^ii* s^ey chambers, rock*d with winds. 

Ah ! happy freemen ! ye, your fields of air 

Hold common with ye alL Man, tyrant lord I 

Parcels hiii iipeck of earth ; to each small spot. 

Counting mean self the whole, lays private claim, 

And yokes in servile toils his vaseal'd kind, 

Distinguisb'd scarcely frotn the yassal'd brute; 

Pre-eminent alone, by birth, io woe. 

•♦ » 

Sim-iet^ and the approoA of nigkt. 

But see, where now, thy own best parallel, 

S^ where at length the downward-bearing sun 

His low, broad orb of setting splendour rests 

On the green pillow of yon western steep* 

In smiling radiance bidding half our world 

Farewell, on speed to visit nether skies. 

Carrying mom, noon, and night in ceaseless change. 

Each new, swift minute round the peopl'd ball* 

Look ! how the rapid joumier seems to bait 

His slack*ning steeds, and loosM to evening sports. 

Shoots down obliquely his diverging beams ! 

That kindle on opposing hills the blaze 

Of glittering turrets, and illumin'd domes ; 

A prospect all on fire; 'till sinking still. 

More, and still sinking, while to sight quite lost, 

flis rays play upwards, m the fleecy clouds. 

That swiftly pencil'd, dress a mimic scene 

In fancy's eye, of groves, and whiten'd alps. 

And towers romantic, rearM complete, or waste 

In ruin'd majesty: with interspace 

Of golden ether, and Elysiani plain r-r- 

Then vanish quite as soon ; and shift by turns 
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To tinolures of % thousaod different dyes ; 
Tdl twilight last steps forth> her modest faee 
Half hid, beneath her genUer lucent test 
. She from their flow'ry prisons straight unlocks 
The light-wing'd odours ; that on sweetest nu^ 
Drop their rich nectar'd treasures as th^ fly ; 
Catch'd, vagrant, by the sultry-sootbiaggale. 

'Tis solemn gloom, toil'd nature's grateful boar 
Of universal solaoe, calm and still. 
The little warbler of the cheerful day 
The charmer-lark, has sung himself to rest. 
Each feathery labourer has his vesper clos'd 
Perch'don his bough. But wakes in conscious man, — 
Wakes still,-- -the deep solicitude of thought I 
And now more deep, while nM>untedon her sphere^ 
Prime near attendant on her solar lord. 
The star of eve lights up her diamond flames. 
And the pale milder regent of the night. 
Replenished from her brother's lucid urn, 
In her filFd orb, new ris'n, completely thron'd. 
Pours through wide fields of sky her argent stream. 
Queen of the shades, amid hef lesser train 
Of fix'd and planetary lustres join'd 
In lumination mutual, slow she moves 
Thro' herthrong'd court; and heav'tt's vast palaee 

glows 
Widi an infinitude of living fires. 

Niffhi. 

Hark I 'tis the nightingale, — love's lonely bird I— <* 
In thedeep bosom of this dusky wood 
Pathless of human foot, sheets secure 
Her arbour; by the melancholy scene 
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Sweei'ning ber note ; while the soft lamp of night 
Gleans on the baniish'd brook with liquid gold« 
Cheering the ^hade ; on whose tali topmost bonghsy 
PaFd with the glim'ring rays, the iust*ling leaves 
Join their low whispers ; clos'd with cadence deep 
From the drone beetle's sleep-exciting horn : 
And off the sharp-brow'd cliffy in murmurs faint 
From hence scarce heard, a distant wat«ir-fall 
Add's its hdamft^ solemn, dying harmony. 
All, with confusion mix'd, with music rude, 
Keverberated, from the cavem*d hill; 
The cell where, ever-waking echo keeps 
Her still nocturnal watch. — 'Tis pleasing ttos 
To wander, thoughtful, through the sylvan grove. 
At fragrant morn^ scorch'd noon, or dewy eve; 
Oft as the season free occasion lends,-— 
Slow as the silent fowler roves, who steps 
The fresh-plow'd glebe, and in each furrow quests 
Some springmg game — ^nor ceases this to please 
The mind of nature fond in every dress. 
E'en when she wears her virgin shroud of snows, 
Asdw^efMng mists spread, sad, her funeral pall. 
Sach ohangeaffords delight. Bot mark ! where nortfi 
Shol from the pole, a new Aurora breaks 
With imttaled dawn.-— Mysterious light ! — 
Peihaps portentous of earth's hasfning doom, 
Vflponr, and sanguine cloud, and pUIar^d smoke. 
As speaks the seer tnspir'd; •-—And now the moon 
A curtain-fold of nohest diapery drawar 
O'er ber dim foim, that warns to due repose. 



♦Joel, II. %u 
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JOHN HAWKESWORTH, L-L.D- 

Born 1715.— Dibd 1T73;. 



O/ let me hasie to fonder nutie seai 

ffhieh cireUe the kige trunk of that otd mOt 

Upon thefurzy heathy where memory flUe 

Back to the hour, ichen in my boyieh time 

Jeai and Ueten*d to the voice of truih^ 

Reuetm and wit^ end poHsh'd elegance f. 

Breath*dfrom the lips of one who aptly Joined 

The iiag^s wiedom with the poet's tore. 

My tutor, and my friend/ and ekUTd alike 

To move the fancy, and to nund the heart. 

'Twas to this bench we eft repaired ; yon 8j^0 

We oft have view*d together, — now alts ! 

It matks the churchward where hie reliques Ue ;— > 

nere will J speed, and bending o'er the sody 

Breathe from my grateful soul the prayer which oft 

TTuA tout has poured on Ha wkesworth's undecked grave^ 



Of the family firom which John Hawkeswordi was 
descended we have no account ; his father was pro- 
bably a watchmaker, which may explain the assertion 
that has found its way into most of the bic^raphical 
sketches extant of him, of his having been originally 
destined for that mechanical employment. He was 
bom at Bromley,* in Kent, and according to his epitaph^ 



*So says Lempriere, upon what authority we know net: 
—The cirennistance of biw beioK a native of Bromley 
b not mentiooed by moy other biographer that we are aware 
of; and being born among the dlMenten, a reference to pariik 
vei^iters woald not settle tht point. 
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which is die best audiority we have, in 1715, but most 
of his biographers fix the date of bis biitb later by four 
years. His family was of the Presbyterian sect, and 
he was himself in the eariypart of his life a membwof 
Bradbnry's congregation^ a celebrated preacher of that 
time, from which he is said to have been expelled for 
some irregularity. Whatever may have been his original 
destination^ it is asserted by Sir John Hawkins^ that he 
was a hired deilc with Mr. Harwood, an attorney in 
the Poirftry; this assertion is in some degree con- 
firmed by the character of his hand-writing, which Is 
decidedly that of a law-writer, and it is most probable 
that his employment in the office was merely that of a 
transcriber^ which may account for the term hired, as 
applied to his clerkship. It is cerbua that this OOOii- 
pation did not satisfy him, and that he took the earliest 
opportunity that offered to resign it, for the more con- 
genial pursuits of literature. Of his education we 
know nothing; he was probably taught Latin and 
French,, both of whi^h languages are to be found in 
his communications to the 6eiltleman*s Magazine. 
Sir John Hawkins, in his life of Johnson, gives the 
following account of his literary attainments. '^ He 
was a man of ^fine parts, but no learning : his reading 
had been irregular aud desultory : the knowledge he 
had acquired, he, by the aid of a good memory, retained, 
so that it was ready at every call : but on no sulgect 
had he ever formed a system. All of ethics that he 
knew, he had got from Pope*s Essay on Man, and 
Epistles; be had read the modem French writers, and 
more particularly the poets ; and with the aid of Keill's 
Introdciotion, Chamber's Dictionary, and such other 
common bodpi, he had attained such an insight fntQ 
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pbjTiies^ M(8.6BtbIedhiml6 talk oii^ffiib>ct« UHm 
mmB9^w9itM0 bbuitlM of leMming ha was dafideiit 
Hiar^fl^ of cuMor of tbo Mt^mvi^t 8i^y« hpp gp^^ai 
opportdnities: o£ im^ovemeat^ by aa eztm^aiy^ con^f 
pottdidneewidmifilof ailpiofes«Qii8 : ituwreaped his 
little itbdciof Ikemtae^^ anck famished him^ with more 
ihio-a cQiii)^toiit* sham of tl^at int^Uigeqce whi<^ is 
Deedssai^.toqudlfy/aiifaaforcoBTersatioii*; Be.had 
a goodslrasd^of wiV aad a:veitt oi humour •"' 

This stmmiary way of dcfcidiog upouth^ attaiomsnts of 
anraiMiorrby ptofsssfoit, add pr^svauag topoiat out the 
very:b6oks ftom ;i)^hi<lhbQ dmw th^ iaformation he pQs<- 
sessid; shews a degree of SBrogaa^^e in the writer which 
magr rkuionabiy lead us to doubt the correctoQSs Of his 
!;:!!?**tiou» QowkeiiWOfth had indeed no preteasion to the 
cUnacter of a learned iiian^ if by a learned man be meant 
onewhose memory is loaded with all the literary ktmber 
of schools; but that h^ derived firom nature tiie finest 
cai^ity, tUat he had feadmach; and' observed more, 
is^anply proved by the numberi variety^ and th6 ex«> 
cdteneeof hisproduotions. Whatever may have been 
his qualifibatiDas^ it b certain that he considered him* 
sc^ possessed of a competent stock to comnmioe the 
ardftous careef of an author, and it is probable that in 
the eai^y p«irt'of Idi^ hfe he subsisted upon the produce 
tiehs of bis peA; part of winch may, perhaps,, have 
been . of the mere 'meehanicar kind; 

His thlents howe^?«r, if not lAsf learning, led him 
into* the^ best literary society : he associated with Jobtt* 
sonatid'faii^ MeadSi became a member of the dubia 
Ivy-Lane> and in the yeaf 1744 succeeded ^KAnsQp in 
Uieemplbyn^ent of compiling the Parliatftentcuy Debates 
fpf'the Gfitettemaa's M&gazinei then consid^md the most 
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tttpdrtaJDiC pan of that popular work. ' He MiMeon- 
iee himself td tUs alone, he donttibnted hffgcty to'lhe 
diguiatl poetiy tif the MltgiuABefor theyean VJ46iVnt, 
1748', and 1749. The pieces lie wrote may-be^ fovttd ia 
the several poetical indices for those years; oMe^the 
title of pciens by 'H. Oreville ; and a list of them lias 
-lieen given on theaiuthority of ihe^ev; MrZ-Duncoinbe, 
la* which there are some errors, arising fron^-^Ae cirenm- 
atance of his having confounded them with others by a 
different pen, and signed J.G. though there is certainly 
iKnae resemblance in the subjects and style. * There' is 
iko difficulty In referring to the poems written by^Hawkes* 
irorth; in the indices for 1740, 1747; and 17^,' they 
are classed together and "described as 'by^Mr; or H. 
Oreviire : int the ihdex for 1749= they are' not^elassbd 
together, but arrangedtinder fteir several' titter ^^diey 
are however in every instance described as *^ written by 
Mr, or H. Oreville. What share he took in the uprose 
department of the magazine at thislime/or whethelp'he 
took any, is not known ; later in his life he^ was ' con- 
sidered the principal condttCtorof it; and it* is probitble 
that during these years^ some of the prose essays^ were 
'Written by hinou 

At this period 'Mr. HaWkeswortb was af> mar- 
ried man; his wife's name was BrOwn,- who,'' With 
her mother, kept a boarding-school" ^af* Sydenham, 
where he officiated as writing mastery when he'narried 
we are ignorant, but they af^erwards^ renrov'edilohis na- 
tive town of Bromley. Some of hb' biographers assert 
that Ids pecuniary means in the early -part of life were^con-^ 
fined; this may be doubted: froni the time of his mar- 
riage he was certainly a resident at Bronrieyv whichfrom 
its vidiiiQr to London afforded him the means of ready 
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oommumotion with the press ; hsiwife's school, whioh 
she continiied there, we are informedy was in a flomishiiig 
state; he was regularly employed hy the booksoHers, and 
it does not appear ^at he was borthened wHh the support 
of a family. In a letter addressed by him to Mr.Highmore 
the painter, now before the writer, of the date of 1767, is 
the following passage : ** The house in which I now lire 
at this place, is lately sold with.the. estate to which it 
belongs, and I shall be obliged to quit it in about eight 
months; it will be some disadrantage to me to quit 
the place in which I hare many of those social 
attachments that sooth the solicitudes^ and reward the 
labours of my life; yet there is not a house witlun a* 
mile of me that I can hire, and I must leave my friends 
with whateyer reluctance, if I cannot get a house buil^ 
to keep me among them : now I believe I could get a 
house built if a little spot of ground could be purchased 
to build upon*'' — He proceeds to point out a convenient 
spot, and requests his friend Higfamore to use his 
interest with the proprietor, to induce him to dispose of 
a space sufficient for the purpose ; — ** as much as will 
be sufficient for a little house and a little garden, even 
one acre will be enough.** — At this time then it is 
evident that Hawkesworth had been long resident at 
Biomley, and was in circumstances to purchase land 
and build a house. 

When Dr. Johnson's Rambler ceased to be published 
as a periodical work, Hawkesworth projected a suc- 
cessor to it, and commenced in 1752 a series of essays 
under &e title of the Adventurer, which were published 
twice in the week, during that and the two succeeding 
years. We will not occupy our pages with the history 
or diaracter of this well known and jusdy appreciated 
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weak; it'vfiU &• sttftciMtli^ remMk dnl il establisbed 
the aniiliovfafonie as atnan dT letters, «Dd proeimd tum 
wealtb, finesds, tmokp and employmeiit. 

^Ili0ie is oae circiiiiittaiide ooMieoted iridi this pub* 
Iioftlion» asd the pmate life of Hawkeswortb, apon 
wbidt wehaf eit ib euc power to throw some lig;ht« Dr. 
Iliake^ks^rts Aal-*'* Qua object which ELawkesworth 
had la yiew in the composition of his Adventurers^ 
W%|| that of proving to the wbrid how well adapted he 
wan^ ia pmnt of mecal and religious priBcipIe» for the 
siq^eikileadeoee of the school, whioh his wife had 
opened lor the edacation of yonag ladies. ThU object 
was Mkj attained^ for the seaiinary rapidly increased, 
ai|d)fimily' beeame a very Iterative undertaking." Mr. 
Chaloiers has a similar remark. — ** At this time his 
wjfe i^t a school for the edaoalion of young ladies, 
aiid bis ambition was tademonstn^ by his writings 
bow well qutdified he was to superintend a seminary of 
that ktiid."-*Both these writers are probably mistaken ; 
it may rery justly be presumed that Hawkesworth 
had not personally employed himself in teaching young 
ladies at any period of time, and that before t^ com- 
aeoccfment of the Adventurer, the ladies' school had 
ceiled tO' exist. The compiler of the Biographia Dra- 
mati(»iy 8 better authority than cither of these writers/ 



** It must be admitted that they have the aotbority of Sir 
J. Hanvkinsy a contemporary, and in a certain degree an 
associate of Hawlcesworth's : mho asserts that his zeal in con- 
docting the Adventurer, " was excited by a motive far more 
strong than any which actnated his coadjutors, a desire of ad- 
vantage In his then profession, which ostensibly was that of 
governor of a school for the edacalion of young females, by 
making himself known as a judge of life and manners, ^uj 
capable of qualifying those of riper years for the iuij>ortaut 
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because a contemporary, asserts Uiat Hawkesiforth 
— ** resided at Bromley in Kent, where his wife kept a 
boarding school, which they relioquished in order to ' 
accommodate two women of fortune who came to reside 
with them."— The following extract from a letter ad- 
dressed by Hawkesworth to the Rev. John Doneombe, 
of the date of Feb. 10th, 1758, b now before tiie 
writer. — 

** I would sooner have acknowledged die favour of 
your's of the 3d of Feb. which however did not rea<& 
roe here *till the 8th, if it had not been for the loss of a 
most tender, faithful, and intimate friend, who has 
been domestic with us more than ten years. The loss ' 
of those who perfectly know, and yet perfectly lore us, 
is irreparable, and such a loss we have now sustained. ' 
Those who do not perfectly love us, our infirmities inay 
gradually alienate, as they are gradually discovered ; 
those who do perfectly know us, it is odds but they 
have in some degree alienated already : but such was 
the kindness of the friend we have lost, that she was in 
e\ ery respect another self; whose pleasures which be- 
came double by being shared between Mrs.Hawkeswortli 
and myself, became treble to both by being shared also 
with her. Instead of this pleasure, I have now tiiie 



relations of domestic tooiety."— By favor of this dcgrmf writer, 
«re would presume rather that Hawkesworth's •« then pro- 
fession" was '* ostensiblv'* that of an 
usual in Great Britain to have male <' g 
or to speak more correctly and gallant 
and that the composition of one of the 
tif essays in any laoguage, was a Strang 
of a school to make choice of, as the 
talenu for qualifying '* yonng females 

domestic life/' The whole account i 

yiirth's inducement for nndcrtakii.g t 
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sobthfag reaembrance of hafi»g kmg; ihelteiied the 
geade and blameless life of a most amiable woman 
from the insults of those who are withoot Tirtne, and 
die neglect of those that are withont feeUng. I yester- 
day followed her to the grave^— -and those who can 
foHow her beyond it will be happy T — 

If tfab lady were one of those alluded to by the 
writer of the JBiographia Dramatica, Mrs. Hawkes- 
«wortb must hai^e resigned her school preTiously to the 
ymx 1748> and.four years at least before the commence- 
akfA of the Adventurer. 

By the fiuror of the same kind friend who furnished 
-VI with the above extract, three letters are now on our 
^lablewiitlen^by Miss Highmove, afterwards better known 
as the wife of the Rev. J« DuncombOy to her father ami 
Mrs. Blizabeth Carter, during a rendence in the frunil|y 
'Of Dr. Hawkesworthy in the summer of the year 19W« 
Nothing k said in any part of these of the existenco ef 
the school, and it is reasonable to infer from such 
silence that it did not then exist.* The foHowiog ex- 
tracts from these letters, display the pri? ale charaeler 
of Dr. Hawkesworth and his lady, to great adrmitai^. 
-In the first, dated July 25th, Miss Highmore remarica 
to her father—^'' My friends are so kind as to express 
themselves obliged by yomr consenting without fimtts to 
my contmuance among them, but I must set boundii to 
•dieir indulgence, and resolve on leavin; them after I 
have made a decent second visit here. — Miss H.— -^ 

- '■ ' ^ . ' '■ . '■ y 

* From priv»te information of ooqoestionable autliority, we 
liave tieen since srasnred tiiat Mrs. Hawkesworth, after tliedealli 
of her mother, kept a boarding boase for ladies, rather than a 
, boarding schooi for children, to the latter of which, although of 
a superior order, the Doctor always ext>resseda great disHke, 
and never Interfered in the management of it. 
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and h«r htoAer^wte wmui home, andiadre apfeiM^ 
addition to ourbftppy so<»ety» i%e » Aidre thte n^ 
faYorke, she U a friend 6f Dr, H/s ; ishe, be sa^ 
hasya fOK/, has sense atad smm^Uh^; which lasti^^palk 
him the oharib of womanhood, and what he %ouH 
name as such, «nd enforce by repetition, ^ hcft-etofon^ 
action was declared the soiil aod spimg of dratbry.. I 
haVejurt passed a most a^eeaUe afiemotia Vfith IMBas 

H. , and she expresses regret foe luAring iMr so 

-mtuk of die time I was. here, as she bad benild Df my 

risit, and wishes to be a party in all the ImprovingtphH 

lomifriiicaVeottVersations site sitppos&ifill up the hours 

I pass with the master of Uiis hotuie. SoBMM&nte, ni^ 

^oi&jBBif we do ^loso^ise, and ia aaimaiier worthy tiss 

uOtetttionc^ the wise ; at least so muxk I may say «f 

vniy instrnctor, for it is prdbable. I.iJbay qipeariaflie 

. didogue but as a humbb scholar^ learning as Epitte^M 

; describeis his hearers, though I hav« a very di8S»^t 

^liitor£rom that stoic. For be is always sayi^ that 'It 

iB» the d«ty of man not to bd)our after a kind of negative 

:ln|pf»iness^ by quenching hb senatfo^ty both of pleasnos 

mui pain, mid affisctmg eimCent itader ckcnmstanoes ia 

which content is impossible ;^^nt to make that sensf^- 

biiity tbe n^iesaas of enjoyment, by avmdmg ' whatdver 

can give it pain, and seeking and enjoying without l(Bar» 

<e vary delight not injurious to odiers, whidh the boim- 

'. teous author of bts being has given him &cnltie8 to 

-taste/ I wish you woald point oat to n» die sid^peat 

"Or that Adventurer to which wo* made ot^ec^ons, x 

should be glad to talk of i^ and enter into some ex- 



^ The second letter i^ addressed to Miss Elizabefii 
Carter, and bears the dal^^f Atig. tMbf^HAi^fnAM 
^(anscribe nearly at fulL 
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^f<Perhapa» die^r M,a49>ai^9 yoii w^j^ wonder wben I 
iil^rm yw ikm^ I bii.^e paMe4 aloiost 4 iqaiitljirwitti youc 
fri^cl Dr. d^wk^^rorib, I oame by his i^Q^4 Ui# i|kdy'(i 
itHlatiMi, a9 1 Ihoii^ht for a few days« but ibey. baie 
beeq dakind^ aM 1 so b^py» that 1 haTe.gooe oa £»r 
bi^FC^ the bomitl» of <^ deoeat firat ri^U ; yet m^AioliM 
"vre «ro.Uke very (rfd a^uaintaace SjkU9a4y*. ,Mrs« H. 
40.<^Ciiiingly e^y» ao constautly pli^id, (tnd cheerfU* 
tOid ho & oooijpi^Qiotii 90 i^r^4bIo» im ia»tructor so c»^ 
pnble, aad a tmuA m oslinmUe^ how cihi I refill 
fheir lepeaM. reqeoais to ti^y with thoia, wh^a I s^o 
opeane^a aii4'9iiieerity ^eeoi to diieot fJl tbeireoiadaott 
I am ctqioog a httlo knot of frioada J 1oto# tmd I a9-T 
iMVl^a yon Dr. JJ» is * veiy gay philosopher, imd s^ao* 
dMe^ iF^y muob wi^ nei^^hbours. who ^e all desiroi43 
<^f hi« <^Miipaiiy» ni^ pot ^ little prood of it. I am 
afirtttd when J it^m^ home J shall h^meot thai»ot hayiag 
svflMently improved my to«> wheie sueh opportuaiiiee 
me ftflford^ for ennehidg the mH>d ; a regi^t \ g^aetftUy 
ftel when I hiive taken a &ireweU of you. Ye| Jl have 
the satiafaotioa of aekaowledgiiig thfit. yoiur friei^dsbip 
aadiaitriietkms have oevei? beea lost upoip^mc^^ for ]^ 
amaei»ible of the fruit produoed by tfafe seed you hn^ 
aowa. and most grateful is my heart. 

<< I siippo^ you are not muoh aoquaiiitQd with Bromley 
though ijfc 14 m. your own beloved county. Jt h«$ ^vecy 
OhtJn w that a. rural spot o^n boaslu whioh is n^lh^ 
adosne4 by f^a nor riter, fqr the 4ver ie so inooor* 
«if|(^ahte» tha^ I ^m ^ihamed to own it for ifMte thm 
^^ifckk however, j^e^sant walks ai|^ fiac^ pi!Ospoet9 
fib^lMid, mi whHe a,t Mrs* K.rr^'s I go^ on a la^ge 
Jihe, wh«ch X e^iy fanoie4 a riirei^ and ira^ :^w^d iot 
#%mlto«Ul49is)a94tiuipret^aQd de<w^(^ th^Aili 
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lo^ks like m encbadted flace, and there we fouiltf 
eoffee, tea, ^. but it inspires all who laad on it witb 
ltM> miiGh mirth; it resembles not Ciroe'si nor yet Ar«- 
mida'Sf or Calypso's island, but if Eapbrosyne erer 
possessed an isle, I would almost suppose it her's, or 
appertaming almost to Comus's rabble root. You nay- 
guess we go in what is called jolly parties by what t 
iMtve said. I hare been much happier in a gentleman V 
garden hard by^ where I was allowed to take the key^ 
and lock myself in with Plutaich, and there r^re with' 
his lawgirers and heroes; seated myself in a bower of 
flowermg shrubs, every thing tranquil around me, and 
my mind almost giren up to unmixed feKcity. But of 
all the great men whose characters. I read, how very 
few complete one's hopes, from their high qualities, of a 
uniform life of virtue ; ambiHon, revenge, or oppression, 
sully almost every one :— anid is it still the same with 
every human being? I fear not even the light of Chris- 
tianity, the want <^ which excuses in some nieaswe 
former ages, has shielded many since from the influence 
of those and other enormous vices. How it humbles- 
human nature in general, and yet consoles each indi- 
vidual, to see what weakness universally mixes with 
the brightest souls* 

*' I have read Caractacus, and it gave me plea- 
sure, but still I was not quite satisfied with ihe 
performance, and could not help Uiinking something 
more might have been given from such a cha- 
racter, and something less of the Druids would have 
perhaps shewn a better judgment, — ^jret it has great 
merit inJts sentiments^ and some descriptive parts; 
and I will not, more than you, give up a piece that 
realty afforded me entertainmeot, notwithstanding I. 
have been also tempted by the art of ridicule, from 
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•dMBeioo of whoml bavea bigb opimon; one of thoni 
I believe I may Tootare to Banie to you,-«the author of 
Maxims and Characters/ who spent a day or two here ; 
he is quite agreeable in conversation, and seems to have 
uMnh icaowledge and quick parts, however I could 
hare qvarrelled with several things in his book. 

** You do not satisfy me by what you saj <tf Basselas, 
widi which I am highly delighted, though the author 
has represented life rather in an undesirable Ught; but 
tntth w^l be truth, and he thought content only another 
word lor happiness I suppose. However when I first 
read it, I hoped for some such conclusion, and my 
vanity would by that have been gratified to the utmost ; 
since ii I might mention in die same page so fine a 
work with wo childish a one as my poor Allegory, I 
would si^ that, (iiat was my destination for my tra- 
vellers, who you know being disappointed of the 
ptiace of happiness, were received at last into the house 
of content, 

'' I do not think that I have much more time for reading 
than you, at present, but am going to begin the Life of 
Glarertdon, yet expect continual interruptions of the 
ploteurable kind, and I give way to them the rather 
as they condoce to my health ; and as yon say fall so 
unavoidieibly in my way, that it would be quite blame- 
able not to join in the frequent dissipation. I have been 
twice ^t the Assembly, and as I knew a great many 
there, and especially the last time had an agreeable 
partner for dancing, it was more pleasin^than I expected^ 
but can by no means say it wais conducive to my health, 
sbce'any sitting up disagrees with me woefully. I am 



'*^' Maxims, Characters, and Reflectiom ; Critical^ Satyrical, 
and MoraL"-»8vo»Too80Dy 1750. 
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loa Qflen lempted Iq tkat is ihiaJilvwA^ wIbtb ^ IboAr 
sand cbarmiiigjuiyec^s of cQOv^nNiiUQn dUnxb nefirdm 
fleep, at tbe hour sleep eiughtto bt c^iMrted. 

*'. We have had gceal c^ctog^ henaiOJi the late anooeM 
in jG^rmaiiy, but^U tb^eveata of war are ao dcai^ui* 
attended withauch deat9uetiop»^aBd.<:0«|diieate44iatraa« 
that I am greatly affeelad with it, and while other* gave 
way to joy, 1 ootdd not restrain ^ooie teara ; and Dr. 
Hawk^sworthy who wa94|ot lesa affaeled^ aioraUaed wMi 
•lae vf>on the Ojecaaion ; yet wbo €a» accoaal for a<ith a 
hemrid evil in the world? One daiea not enquire »or 
think too far upon it.''*— 

The laat paragniph in this lelte ia curioqa» asitahewa 
the disposition for abstract speculations on theotogieid 
fubj^ctSy which evea then eeoiipi^ the mind and eaft* 
ployed the coavareiatian of XNr< H^wkeswooth, and 
which afterwavda when adore #«ply eaif reased in pmt» 
coat him ao dear: saeh siwlijeeta sboold be«v€ided.; 
Milton has very justly asugned them to the foUowcnfif 
3ataiu 

Soon after the pubticatioa of the Advent^r€r, Pr* 
Kawkeaworth w^ |«wa^pd?4 by the ArcJiUab^ of 
Canterbury, Dr^ P^fing, with tbe de|;r^ of I)oot<H?of 
CivU Law^ An eB^>ty tiitle, which ^leiemB to harf 
|wo4nced him only disapp^MK^cui; and loss of yabi^4a 
jfcieads. Conaid^ng himself quali^ed by this degc^ 
i9 practice as a c^Uia^ in thg ecolesiast^al conrtPt 
aft^r spmc firepcMtory sUuly he made the atteimpt, but 
^et with so much fipposition that he was induced to 
deaiat« A w<¥S»oimseqi^nce was the loss of Jobaaqa'a 
frieqdsbip, ii^hicb happened at the same time, anda^iMia 
to babve had. some connection with this elevatioUji .Sir 
John Hf^w^^ipf . ft(;cu^^s Hawkeswortb of ^^laiuning 
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iMfO] mkA cdimetpk^KiA^. *• Hi» Micbdss/' lie itrnt^iSm^ 

^etaisd^bitti t«4)>^i;li> ttiid betMty^ hkft ido «f<kgel- 
#iki«^<>f faiBdilgy, ftiidfttiegliN)l'of bii^rlyaeqtiEttlt^ 
Ad<be$ MdcMtltfol'tevre lieilrd Jtohiuioti^r id 

iteilttitlMe Mfetetrtly esipreM n knowledge ^f his elisH 
irtidler; iktid>ftr^setitiiiettt(»f bis bebavtoun tt ul jplM)^ 
MM^^tbdt he ttiigfa^tiBe tbe satnelaingiiage'to Haivke^- 
«M^i1li hhB^df, and ateo ipeprdaoh Mm with Hie Me^^ 
attce df aa adademidar ttonottt la which he eould *}um 
Itf^ ptreteast^fos, and whkih #ohnsbn , eoaeelTing it>l9 ^te 
tfi^^gUiilar^ «s ^itfaay yet do, held ia greateottteaipt : tlHfi 
Much iis <serlial#, Ihat ikKDHi aftbr the .atiaEUiiinent of il* 
the Intimaoy between them ceaeed/'^^Oa thi* paeeagfe 
We ihay be permitted to remark, thalil is exeeediligl|r 
probable that at least an equal share of blame in thisiQ|^ 
rtttfoti may if the traili were escaetty kw^woi real^th 
'Mim^, whose- hat^h^ magisterialy and otrerlieaffia|; 
^S^bsitionls well known* If he reproached Hawke(»- 
WdHh wHli having accepted a h<ia09aty deg^ee^ itiii«t 
least eqaaily probable diat it miglft have proceeded 
fiom jealousy in Mm, as IVom a eontempt of sack an 
honotir ; aad Johason, if he aceased Hawkeaworth of 
vanity, may eventually be'^uicused of the same fUliiag 
when he accepted that conferred tipon him by the tiifi- 
Tersitty, for which he was no better qaaliied by the 
study of the law ^n Hawkesworth himself. Ia the 
estimation of all thinking men it surely can sign^f bat 
little, whether such a c<Mnpliment be conveyed* t«^ An 
party coinpltmented by a person fti attthority as an 
archbishop, oi by a corporation (^persons ia authority 
as an univetsity . The intention in both instances b4ing 
file saine; not to point oat tfte qoaKfioatien of the 
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iii4i?idflal^gt|ifi6d for any particidar pmniit, nor Ui pre*- 
Mmtjin any (Mirticular soi^Beey but simply as a re^ 
ward for lUfraiy ezertio«B» and tafents.em^yod tp 
as^d and oroameBtal purposes*: If JohiKaon was en* 
iMed to the degree of ULD^ so?was Bawl^eswoi^ 
TbatHawkesworih nc^^eeted his early acqvuntfiace is 
iMt probable, it is even less credible that he ehojiitd 
have assumed any airs of sapeiioatgr ^er such a aian 
as Johasoa whom he had always looked upon as his 
dialler. But it is exceedingly probahile that bavbg 
teoaoQi^ded in the world, ao^nhred repotaj^, and some 
weal^ he coBstdered that he had achacacter tp^siMtaig 
^iod was not disposed to submit to taunts^ jjaanlts, or 
fepsoachesev^enfrom this self elevated despot; moi^ 
fmitioulairly whdn conscious that he had not deserr^ 



i' There aresome reasoas to hope that the breaqh of 
frieaddhip between Johnson and Hnwkeswortb wan 
4K>t«o complete asthb aocount of Sir John Hawluna 
wdddlead us to suspect We shall have ocearipnto 
shew that Johnson employed himself in wntingmaifhial 
^noies to one of Hawkesworth's dramatic performances, 
ofibred to Oarrick, and that, after his death, the widow 
of Dr. Hawkesworth submitted the ** regulations'* of an 
intended peblication to his memory, to Dr. Johnson. 

Alker the conclusion of the Adventurer, Dr. Hawkes- 
< worth turned his attention to the stage, and produced 
«nOrat<Mtio with the title of Zimri,*^ which wasfovour- 
ably received; be also made some alterations in n 
comedy .of Drydea's, and in Southern's tragedy of 
Orodnoko. 

In. 1761 he bromght forward upon the stage of 
Drary X^ne an entertainment with the title of ** JSdgar 
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«iid Smmeliiie f a fairy tale which stHl reUuns slight 
pMMisida of ^ stage, and is an et^gant work ef its 
kmL 

Ds. Hawkesworth bad acquired, as he well deser* 
ved, eoasftdeilkhlB. repatadoa for 'the censtructioft of the 
eastem tales published in tlie Adretiturer, which 
induced him to apply to the composition of a romance . 
oC that description at more extended length. This was 
pvUished in 1961 widi the title of ^'Almoran and 
tbmael/* and is too weH known to require further 
nolioe in this place. This production was originally of 
the draontic kiad^*and we have before us» the follow** 
iug account of it in a lett^lrom Mrs. Hawkeswoithto 
Mrs. Duncombe, of the date of December 1781* 
^' Mr. Pratt has availed himself of the story of Almo- 
ran and Hamet, by which he is supposed to have gained 
^ or QOOU I have not yet read although I saw the per- 
formance, but have the pleasure to hear those parts 
particularly applauded, where the senUmeDls were 
hotbed in their original dress : and indeed the language 
was in many places verbatim; at least I think on com- 
paring the play with the story, I shall find it so. Tim. 
original story was written for the stage in three acts : 
but the transformations and machinery staggered M^, 
<3rarrick, who had just lost 8000/. in scenes and deco- 
orations for the Chinese Festival, wbieb was aot sulTeied 
to be exhibited on account of some French dancers, it 
4>eing the beginning of a French war; the wliole was 
destroyed, and the house was so damaged, that 6ar« 
rick made a kind of a vow that he never would risk 
such an expence again. But I have the play with 
Johnson's and Garrick's maiginal notes x and if Dr. 
Hawkesworth would have expunged the machinery, it 
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y/n^ have be^ perfoiuMd. |t wm ha^w^t a fayo^^ * 
ritopftrt, aad be tbonghl thai wI^mi Garrick^ nf^mmA^ 
were healed be would probably accept it as it wia j i 
However* Dfr Hawkeswortb (honght tbe seiStiineiite 
pfOHll^y adapted for the ^se of a yMtg mooarcb* 
aipd h0 was ten^filed to give it in. another garb l&tiia. ' 
public.''— ' ' ' } 

In Vt60 a oorse^poiKkBce Qceorred b^we^ Dr. ' 
Hwwkesworth and Mr. Hig^om theqiaiater^ resfieet* . 
ing the public^ao of the hlUer ,oii die eulgeol af * 
PenpeeUre. We doublsol our readen Wi|l idbw Aat ^ 
the foBowiBg eztracta exhibil the chava^ter af Dr« ' 
HMttawortfa iil a strong peial;of view :-^ 

J)r.Hawhu¥Xfrtk0Je$^jBighmore,Eiq. 

X have not been ini bed one night before 
three o'clock in the momiDg, nor out of doors one fore- 
noon since I had the pleasure of seeing yon. { am. 
ahnost overwhelmed with fatigue, and if I were to 
stay much longer in town/ my life would not only be 
short but miserable. I sent word however to Jeffery 
as you desired me, that you was ready ; I find to my 
great mortification that he never called upon you until 
iQ-day, and he says you declined putting the copy into 
bis hands, 'till it had been first in mine. He may bow- 
ever, get forward by preparing the plates, and even 
by engraving them ; and as soon as he has the copy, 
hb servant can attend me at short, intervals for such 
parts as I can dispatch during my present state of 
hurry and dissipation. I have not a moment, nor a 
second to spare, for myself, nor even for my friends ; 
the riltuals of life distress and destroy me : pray 

Digitized by LnOOQ IC 



JlOflN HA,MW9SWO^TH, hd^J), .183 

|ieii|eii|ber ma, wiQi the Juada^s and tbe jaiy cf frieadahip, 
•nd bdieve me tbere if nothing I regret more, thao the 
li^ant of more freqoc^l; opportunities to as9iire yon 
ho^ trply I am your faithful and affectionate bumble 
aeryanti 

" f. HAWKESWORTH* 
** Ihare.not visited one fcunily twice except your ow^i/ 

Jof . Highmare, Esq, to Hr. Hawkesworth in answer. 

" D£AB Sm, 

** I am sensibly affected by the distressed 
you represent, yet cannot but think that the greater 
part might be avoided by such a resolution as you 
would recommend to others in like cases ; and without 
which a man can never assure himself of any enjoy- ^ 
ment.^ — ^Surely too great a sacrifice is made to com- 
plaisance ; — ^health has a stionger claim than any rituab. 
I ain sorry that should be endangered by application » 
and jBspeciaUy by dissipation, which is so much less 
excusable : — ^forgive my preachment As to the papers, 
when I said they were ready, it was understood for 
your perusal, but I shall never think them ready for the 
press without that sanction, nor will your friends ; and 
since you have been so good as to give both them and 
me hopes of this favor, and even to flatter me in par- 
ticular, so far as to say that you should have pleasure 
in the task» I should be grieyed indeed that your kind 
promise should subject you to anyinconvenienee. Now 
as at this particular season affairs of another kind de* 
mand your regard, and for which yon have but a short, 
and that a limited time, it will within that period be 
impoa^ble either to find the leisure, or bestow tfie 
attention to those papers which the subject requires. 
n 
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Suppose then it were deferred only a few days ; t. e* 
till yOii are safe and quiet at Bromley, whither you 
may carry a parcel, if not the whole, and on the return 
of that the rest may be sent. And if, in the interim, 
some of the plates are engraving, perhaps no time may 
be lost at all by this disposition, I say some of the 
plates, for you cannot possibly examine any part with- 
out the diagrams, which must accompany so much of 
the work as you have at one time. If this should be 
approved you will easily make it acceptable to them ;— - 
if any other pleases you better, I will be directed.*' 

Dr. Hawkesworth to Mr, Bigkmnre. 

** Dear Sib^ 

^^ I flatter myself that it will give you pleasure to hear 
that I am once more safe in my own peaceful habitation, 
and have begun to resume the life of a rational being; 
if I had here one or twoof those i left in town, i should 
have noUiing to wish. I have read with great attention 
your preface, conclusion, introduction, and first part 
of the Perspective; in which I have made several alter- 
ations, except in the geometrical introduction, where 
I found nothing to alter ; some of the alterations in the 
pre&ce and conclusion, you may probably think capri- 
cious ; yet every one is founded on sooie rule, which I 
thought broken by the original text To give the rea* 
sens of everj a1teratk>n upon paper would be endless, 
though in a t^te a t^te it wonld be an agreeable amuse- 
ment. I must insist that you adopt and reject with the 
utmost freedom, as nothing else can reconcile me to the 
labour. I am not concerned to defend any alterations. 
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b«t When once I have suggested it shall never think of 
it. again. Some queries, and perhaps some alterations 
of the treatise, may probahly arise from my having 
mistaken your meaning, when that happens let the . 
intention atone for the deed. I have done it with black 
lead, that you may confirm those you approve wi.h ink, 
and remove those you disapprove with your handker- 
chief. I will go through the rest before I apply to any 
other thing, and in the mean time you may if you 
please, send what I now remit to you, after it has 
undergone your revision, to Jefferies, for I presume it 
would be not less agreable to you than to htm that it 
should go on without further delay. 

** I think the second part, where you keep the new 
method, infinitely clearer than the first ; if I had not 
read Brook Taylor, I think I should not have under* 
stood the first diagram, which, though I had, cost me 
much time. The accommodation of the old to the 
new method, the picture to the horizontal plane, and 
the point of sight to the centre of the picture, some- 
what perplexed me ; of this however it is not possible I 
Aould judge, from a mere reading, so well as you, who 
are perfectly master of the subject, and I doubt not 
have seen it in all its lights, and of every possible 
method have chosen the best; for that is best, which 
appears best to htm who knows most. Pray accept 
my kindest and best wishes, and. share them with yOfa 
amiable and good girl. Mrs. H. warmly joins me in 
this request. I am dear sir, your faithful and obedient 
servant, 

« J. HAWKESWORTH. 
<« Bromley, Sunday nighi, 
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In 1766 Dr. Hawkesworth undertook die retie^ei^ 
department of the Gentlemab's Magaane, and coik- 
tinued to fill that office with mach ability and credit 
until the last year of his life. 

In the same year, 1765, he published the works of 
Dean Swift, in twelve volumes dvo. with notes, and a 
life of the author. This piece of biography was written 
in Hawkesworth's best style, but contained no new 
information, and has been since superseded by more 
original and elaborate performances. 

Of the year 1767, we have it in our power to present ' 
our readers with the following original letter. 

Dr. Hawkegw&rth to Mn. Ihauxmhtm 

" My dear Mad am 9 

'* When your obliging favor of th^ STfli . 
came to London, I was with Mrs. H. upon a visit to 
a friend in Essex. 

** As time is of no value but as k brings pleasure, I . 
shall always think it improved by an epistolary corres- 
pondence with you ; my answers will always be punctual 
if qot immediatet and I hope we shall not again lose 
sigbtof each other, though by this intercourse we ar^ 
seen ' but as through a glass darkly/ and not face to 
face. 

<* You have made my dear Mrs. H. v«ry happy by 
your affectionate remembrance; she kissed your letter 
wijtb tBiu:st>f [Measure in her eyes, and sighed to think 
how seldom we are likely to meet, before the places 
that now know us shall kaow us no more. 

^* 1 shall be. very much jgrat^ied ny dear Madam, if 
my emblems should meet your approbation; I wis 
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mortified to find thai none of our artists could as it 
were meet my ideas, or produce any neir spark of 
fancy by coliission. Tliey could not perfectly reflect 
my own images, much less improve upon them, and 
they are not now what they would have been if I bad 
had your happy power of transferring them to paper, 
not in words but in things. They will be as elegantly 
engraved as I could procure them to be in this country, 
but I have an idea of perfection in this art, which no 
artist on our side of the water can reach. 

''We shall indeed be gainers in your loss by 

Mrs. B. ; but you will be gainers by ours in the 

family I was visiting in Essex when your letter came to 
the Gate. * The gentleman has long served his coun- 
try with honour at sea, and has some time retired with 
a liberal fortune ; he has married a young lady, his second 
wife, by whom he has three young children, these with 
a young lady, sister to his wife, is his family. My 
friend Captain W.— — has very strong natural parts, 
strong passions, and a benevolent and liberal mind; — 
good nature, generosity, and a glowing temper, make 
one of the best compositions for friendship thtit I know. 
The lady is sweet, gentle, has sense, and what is worth 
all the sense upon earth, sensibility : — she loves to con-* 
verse, to read, and to think, and has a high relish for 
literary entertainments ; so has her sister. You will cer« 
tainly be able to make them happy, therefore they will 
make you so ; for both our weakness and our strength, 
our vanity and benevolence, are gratified by giving 
pleasure. 



* 8c. John's Gate, ClerkenweU ; — the printiDg office, and 
well known badge of the Oentleman'i Magashie. 
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** Our dear Miss H.< is not behind band with 

you in regret at not seeing you, as she returned itom, 
abroad. She has however no Spa tales to tell; she 
says the scene was too uniform to please, and too trifling 
to interest She saw nothing she says but gaming ;-— » 
W accursed vice, which destroys alike virtue and plea- 
sure, perve^ the passions, and makes understanding, 
iiseless. There is great difference between gaming, 
and playing at cards. 

'^ I was most ageeably surprised by Mr. Dnneombe's 
friendly visit in my garret ; and as well as I love you I 
could rejoice heartily to think my not seeing yon made 
you as miserable as it dkl me : perhaps you do not 
love me less for this malevolence*— -'' Woman is a 
riddle;'* — and so is Man, By the laws oi gallantry 
however I shall not be condenmed, and I had rather be 
condemned by any other; for a prior engagement with a 
lady, or to speak less equivocally and more honestly,^ 
with ladies, prevented my waiting upon you. I endea- 
voured to chaoge the time, but could not succeed, as 
a party was made. Why have we no word in EngUsb 
that at once expresses^ female and fciend ! — 

** My best compliments, and those of Mrs. H. 
attend your father and Mr. Duncombe. I am greatly 
ol^ged to him for his kind favor relating to my sub- 
scription. I have sent a fisw proposals to Mr% 
Highmore, I hopein time. I am, ever and ever,, with 
perfect esteem, your fsuthful and affectionate 

«J. HAWKESWORTH. 
^^Brmkjf, Kent, IW* Jhcember, vm.'' 
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The nfe of Swift was followed within a year by a 
collection of his letters in three volumes 8vo. of which 
Dr. Hawkesworth was also the editor, and to which 
he affixed a preface written with bis accustomed ele- 
gance of style. 

In 1768 Hawkesworth undertook & translation of 
the Telemachus of Fenelon, which was published by 
subscription in one volume quarto. For this work he 
fiad every requisite, and it b perhaps one of the most 
successful translations ever atchieved. * During the 
period in which he was engaged in these several literary 
undertakings. Dr. Hawkesworth resided a great part of 
bis time in London, occupying chambers at No. 8, 
Clement's Ion. 

From this time until the year 1772 it does not appear 
that Dr. Hawkesworth employed his pen in any sepa- 
rate publication. 

One of the earliest acts of the late king on his ac- 
cession to the throne, was to direct repeated attempts 
at maritime discoveries in the southern hemisphere. In 
May 1771, Captain, then Lieutenant, Cook returned 
from his first voyage, with that intention, in the South 

* In the edition of 1705, the editor. Dr. Gregory, 
hUL tke followUig leomrk :— ^ Of the tPMulation of Dr. 
Hawlresworth, the critical world and the public have already 
gif en their opinion ; and the merit of it is established beyond 
jthe reach of censure or of praise. No translatioi^ or eren 
original prodoction in our langaage, can compare with it in 
briUiancy, elegance, and harmony of style." The Monthly 
Retiew speaks of it in the higbeit teroM of praise :— ^' There are 
feferal translations of this celebrated work, bat the spirit and 
genlos of the author have never been so effectually represented. 
As water at a distance from Hb so urce, by pasaing) thrcMrgli' ittf • 
ferent soils, acquires a different taste and quality^ so it is with 
translations in general; but this may be produced as an inslanee 
to the contrary ."^-ThnEmblimaaUttdeil to in Ite^Acefaliif 
letter were intended for this work. 
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Seas ; and as the undertaking had excited great expec- 
tation in the public mind, a corresponding anxiety was 
immediately manifested to be informed respecting the 
particulars connec ed with the expedition. The govem- 
ment of that day laudably desi ous to gratify this wish, 
and to do every possible act of justice to the merits of 
the adventurers, determined to publish an account of 
the late discoveries in the South Seas, which should 
combine in regular series, the several previous voyages 
of Byron, Wallis, and Carteret^ with the late more 
important and Interesting narrative of Cook and his 
scientific companions. 

Lord Sandwich was then at the head of the Admi- 
ralty, and to his care the direction of this national 
undertaking was consigned. It was necessary to 
select a competent person to execute the literary de- 
partment, and, as it is said, by the recommendation 
of Garricky his choice felt upon Dr. Hawkesworth, 
who had now attained as he well deserved^ much 
celebrity as an elegant writer of prose. The journals 
of the several commanders, and the notes of the scien- 
tific men who accompanied them^ were accordingly 
put into the hands of Dr. Hawkesworth^ who employed 
the utmost diligence in completing the task assigned 
him. It occupied him for the greater part of two years, 
and appears by the date of the dedication to the king, 
signed at Bromley, to have been finished May Ist, 
1773. 

To ensure accuracy the manuscripts of the different 
Toyages had been submitted to the correction of the 
several commanders, and every attention nad been 
paid to give the work not only a character of unifcNrmity 
and elegance, but also of scrupulous correctness* II 
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inm piifefiihed id (lirM q«iarlo rotattes, atthepfiM 6f 
three' guinefts, and ib was ittiwtrated with Bttmerdiiil 
charts^ iltapsi and ^tigratiiigs, execut^di bj the beat 
arlfaCd of libat paitod; such was the eagerness of the 
paUic for thd idfoiiiialioii it coatahied, that a second 
edHion appeaired la the shoit sf^ce of three moathii 
from the date of the tirst paUicatioiu 

Notwithstaadiitfi^ all this care on the part of the ' 
wtiter, and apparent satirfiEiGti6n on that of the pobUe^ 
^8 splendid work no sooner made its appearance ftan ' 
the unfbrtimate ^itor was assailed from all qiMtflilll . 
by a host of ephemeral writers, who loudly accused ' 
hkh of many add helnods faults. That much of thi^ 
outcry proceeded from edvy, and that execrable .fond« 
ness for detiractidn so niEttural to bad men, WhMt' 
induces them to pursue meiit as the ihirest and noblest 
game, we have not the slightest doubt Dr. Ha^¥iMil«* 
wMh was now tit the sum&it of his profession ; Sm 
sti^cesMf^l exerdse of his talents had been rewstrde^' 
by tte highest ^gnitary of the church, with a title of 
honour ; and in the present iustanoe he received from 
the government of his country, the more substantial* 
payment of £6000 on the completion of his tads; * hO: 
was consequently one of those prominent and elevated' 
marks at which envy and detraction delight to shoot 
their bolts. In an unguarded hour he had admitted^ 
intoUs iatrodttotion to the voyages an opinion respecting 



* A laore extraordinary niaric^of disUncdon was eonferred 
upon him iu April 177S, when 'he was, hi amufiieiue t^ Ms 
Ikerary atiiihmeitUf constitoted a director of the East India 
Caaiimoy. A aoKtary instance assaredly ; the first and pro* 
hably the last of Its kind ;-^it protes however the high estl* 
nation in which his talents were held by his opBtemperaiteSv - 
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tbe agency of dime provideiice on the idfiurs of - 
men, in ppposition to what may be deemed the orthodox 
notions upon that most incomprehensible subject His 
reasoning was not worth attention, and left the mattw 
a$ all previous reasoning had done, and as all subse- 
quent reasoning will do, just as obscure and unintelli- 
gible as it found it Neither was it sufficiently acute 
or elaborate to do harm to any description of readers, 
and would probably have l^een passed by as unworthy 
of notice, had it not been expressly pointed out for the 
pjarpose of observation : but it militated against re- 
ceived opinion ; and, a^ all reasonbg, upon such subjects 
inevitably mu^, led to (conclusions which the reasoner, 
in all probability, would have gladly avoided.* On 
t]pese grounds was this virtuous and accomplished man 
branded with the character of a deist^ and accused of 
impiety. 

Another, and certainly a more serious charge, was 
the having indulged in voluptuous descriptions; buttlus 



* Dr. Hawketwortii's opinions seem to be : — that there ii .no 
sach thing as a pecoliar or special interference on the part 
of providence in human affairs : — that God is actlbg at all times, 
and tbroBgh alt space!— that no event takes place without his 
direct agency :*--that the whole concatenation of events, whether 
the preservation or desiraction of parts, tends to the good of 
the whole : — that all physical ov natural evil is judicial ;— and 
tbatOod is the author of it in his judicial capacity. — ^To attempt 
to reason upon these opinions would be to commit the only fault 
of which the Doctor was guUty. We may safely venture to aifllrm 
that no stretch of human reasoning is adequate to the compre- 
hension of this much agitated question ; — that it is one of those 
myteries which God, for wise and good purposes doubtless, 
has placed out of the reach of our limited, faculties^ and that 
it is impossible to reconcile any view of it which we can take, 
with the undisputed attributes oifthe Del^y,aiid the confidence 
every Christian is bound to pUicein the assiirance given binipf 
a future state of reward and panishmeot* 
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may be jastified in part» by tbe peculiar and well known 
diaracter of the natlres of the South Sea Islands^ of 
which sensuality and voluptuousness was a striking 
feature. It was certainly impossible to avoid some 
allusion to this when describing their peculiarities, but 
it should have been done with much oaution ; more per* 
haps than H^wkesworth observed. No allowance, 
however, was made for the limited time in whicb he 
was employed upon the work, and the eager desire dis- 
played for its appearance, which left no opportunity 
for mature correction, or cautious composition; and 
"thus he became unjusdy stigmatised as a libertine, and 
his labours made subservient to purposes of the basest 
▼ice,* 

A diird, but by far Ae most venial charge, was 
diat of certain imperfections in the scientific and nau- 
tical parts of the work, f 

The general opinion is that these repeated attacks 
and violent accusations, preyed upon the exquisitely 
sensitive frame of Hawhesworth, and brought bim to 
an untimely grave. He died in London, November 
the l^h, 1*778, being little more than six months 
after the appearance of this ilUfated work. We have 
ebtiuned permission to print the following interesting 
letter relating to that lamented event 



* The editor of an Infamons publication of that day, after 
giving repeated notice that ** all the amoroas paMagei and de- 
scriptions in Dr. Hawk th's Colleclion of Voyages, should 

beseleefcd, and illnstrated with-a sQitaUeplate,'*— -actnally 
carried his vile purpose into effect. 

t These were principally .pointed ontbyMr. Dalryinple, a 
disappointed and angry man, in a qaarto pamphlet, to which 
Dr. Hawkesworth pnUisbed a reply in his preface to. the 
lefond edition of the voyages. 
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Bromley, 14th. Dec, 1775. 
Dear Madam , 

I am infinitely obl^ed to yon for your land M^t 
piurticiilarly so for the truly piitfaetic . ^i^ner in wjndi 
yon mention my dear departed fri^d, Thongli I b^r^ 
Ao claim to philosophy on otjher oocasipnl, I hope ^^^ 
on the late melancholy visitation \ hftve availed ^lyael^ 
of all the power that an hnmble' sense of the siipf»r^ 
intendence of a wise, powerful, an4 good bc^ng, yr}^ 
does not wantonly afflict its cr«atMDB0» can g^ve: an4 
being perfectly persuaded that onr ^^pffur^tipn qm bt 
but short, I am not without] Aope, but look forward tQ 
that happy period, when we iball ^"^^ U> part no more, 
in those rejpons of bliss where I trust hc^ now co9te«»* 
plates that wonderful goodness wbil^h be! so often and 
so eloquently, though doubtlei^ so ipadjeq^ately, endea- 
voured to describe. Nothiug but a persu^ioa of thes^ 
tmihscoidd have enabled me to thinly <]{{ my irreparable 
loss without despaor; but I thank Qod my mind i$ 
comparatively calm, and my situation is attended with 
so many temporal blessings, that I should detest 
myself if f could for one moment repine for My Iosm^ 
when that dear spirit, for whose happiness I could while 
on earth have sacrificed my own, is now superlatively 
h^4>py, freed fi'om all those pains and anxieties wUch 
were the natural consequeqces of a constant exertion 
of his mental faculties, and a want of that exercise so 
necessary to health. The labours of the hist two years 
were m^re than human nature could support, and 
had so much exhausted hb powers both of mind and 
body, that a premature old age destroyed him. I do 
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ttOiawtn that his mental faculties were in the least im* 
paifed, for he gave to the last moment proofs of a 
superior understanding, quick and clear perception, and 
solid judgment ; but bis nerves were so shattered as to 
render every litde accident almost intolerable; bis 
sensations were too keen to let him enjoy Hfe, and 
dMOgb he frequently lamented that he had been unrea-* 
sonably moved by trifles, yet be owned that he had. 
not power to resbt a sadden impulse either of joy or 
dissalisfiBictiony but yielded to both even to agony* 
These things considered, could I wish that to gratify 
me, be diould have been still detained in this vmle of 
tears. God ybrM/«— though the stroke was sudden 
and severe, and though in the first transport of my. 
grief I was ready to say«-^' What good will my life give 
me r — yet I now hombly kiss the rod and say-^*' Shall 
we receive good at the hands of God, and shall we 
not tecMve evfl r*— *' Not my will but thy wilt be done 
O Lordr—- ''It is good for me that I have been 
afflicted ;" — I do indeed now know that God is not len 
kind when be takes away than when he gwes; nvch 
comfortable reflections will mske me cheerfully %c* 
quiesce, and though the effusions of tenderness wiil 
flow in tears, those tears are^ my great relief, and I do 
not suffer them to excite sadness in those, who by 
every friendly and affectionate effort, try to please and 
amuse me. < 

'' Whilst my dear Doctor was ill, I received a biHei 
which yOu-sent, in which you proposed a difficulty^ 
concerning the effect of prayer, in consequence of yoiir. 
baving inferred that the Divine Being was in the prdaofr 
to the voyages, supposed to have guided the yrorii by; 

immMtablelaws: nothing was further Jrom the apiiiiom 

s 
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wUck nigedDr. Hawkeswoiffa taitke so £t an «ffQH 
tanity of giving his sentiments on snch nn iiipyiElial 
subject Upon a supposition that QoAv^uBperpehmOif 
cperaiinff, and that he acted throngti ali endnvance, 
oonld it also be supposed that Ahe woild mma guided bj 
immuiaNe hno» ? I wish yon to^ieconsider the sulyeot 
as contained in parts of page 19 and 20in the Jut 
prafiu!e; and what he sayt yptm ike mkfeH in como- 
quence of the general nustake, wiUefc mHJhe Jinrndim^ 
the preface to ti^mtcomdedUiKm. As to the arguments^ 
they, a^re not to be in^uted to him as bis- sentiments, 
Imt are aupposed, that every obje(^n<or difficut^ 
mi^ be obviated to those who might be inclined to 
xaise diffiodties or objec6ons. Had my dear Doctor 
been ioetf when your biVef came^to hand, I know the 
ssceiving it would have given hiar pain, as he iad- 
flatt«nd huBself, that butfew of hi8,/irieiii&, particuhriy 
bis Aimkiny Jrieiuk^ would have mbtaken the subMma 
tenden^ of doing, justice to Ihe Supreme fiemg, by 
oonttdering every evil as jmUeial, not aeeidental: and 
4mfyattma^ by hm intervention j whieh I am sorry 
to say is among the lower people too general^ beSmoed 
to give that honoor vdiidi is due to omniscaence, omnit- 
potenoe^ and omnipresence, connected .with divine 



'< As to the use and effect of prayer, ae I could not 
verbally consult my dear Doctor, I mfer you to the 
Adventurer, No. XXVIII, which contains hbsenti* 
nents upon that important sul^ect, and which stricHy^ 
coincide with every principle which be hasendeavoursd 
to impress upon those readers who read for informatien^ 
smd are open to convictioii. That 4dl good may attend 
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yovf wUIe Mlf^ IB Ibe aideat ¥riih of dear MachnD» 
y^mr mtidi obliged 

Is it possible that the man thus feelingly and beauti- 
fully lameatedy an^ in the purest strain of Christiaa 
pety» by the beloved companion of his life, <;ould 
have merited the appellation of an infidel and a libertine ? 

The following character of Dr. Hawkesworth is from 
the pen of the late Mrs, Duncombe, and we have 
adopted it for various reasons, in preference to any 
opinions of our own. It is the composition of one 
who knew him well, and judged him impartially, bnd 
whose comprehensive mind was equal to the task of 
faithfully delinealihg the mental faculties even of this 
superior being. 

<'il CAofoceer of Dr. BawkemKmth. 

" The world has lost in Dr. Hawkesworth one of its 
first literary ornaments ; who, before his late publication, 
was ranked in the first line of moral writers^ whose 
perspicuity, force^ and elegance of style, evinced in 
every page of his Adventurer, has scarce an equal in 
the English laifguage, which language is much indebted 
to him for giving it a power bot called forth before by 
any pen except that of Dr. Johnson, whose energy was 
harmonised by Dr. Hawkesworth's more easy dialect. 

** His fugitive poetical pieces that have been pub- 
lished, must enroll hb name among the best of English 

*Tbl8 eiiceisll^nt woman sanrived her htishand many yean ; 
Ae coaHnned to reside at Aromky, and died thtfre in 1707» 
Theia4y from whom our information is derived, was personally 
HCqoaUited with Mrs. Hawkesworth, and always admired her 
as a <^ very tenslUe ani obarmlng woman.''. 
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poeCSf and the morality, true taste, wifi and'htmioiiK 
of his «« Arachne/' with the graver moral of the '^ Ode 
on life,^ win mark hb poetical abilities as long as 
poetry and senoe united can charm the candid reader. 

*' His translation from Cambray will prove to all who 
read with pleasure Telemaque, that Fbnelon*s fine 
genius was not inimitable, since the spirit of the 
original is so justly transfused into the translation, that 
one elegant muse seems to have inspired both writers* 

'^ All who know the value of a feeling heart, an 

aJSectionato friend, and an instructive and agreeable 

companion, must long lament the loss of Dr. Hawkes-^ 

worth ; of whose conversation to say it was entertwning 

is not sufficient, since he had talents peculiarly adapted 

to inform as well as please; havmg a ready easy 

elocution, intelligible on all subjects, with humour and 

vivacity thiit never failed to enliven his chosen guests 

at his ever hospitable board.— Yet, ihough alas 1 he is 

lost too soon to those who knew him intimately, and 

loved his virtues, he may have lived too long for repu« 

tation, since many of his warmest friends lament that 

the author of the justly esteemed Adventurer, should,^ 

when more advanced in life, publish what they apprehend 

to be questionable sentiments, in his introduction to 

the South Sea Voyages; which they cannot justify, 

however partial, on Christian principles, though it is 

hoped he might have reconciled the seeming difficulty 

to his own mind. — But further to remark is an invidious 

and a painful task, now the unhappy author can no 

longer explain or justify his sentiments to man, and is 

beyond the reach of human scrutiny. — And nuich it 

inay be feared his dissolution was hastened by the 

unfeeling attacks so croeBy poured fortti in public ou 
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Us charao^r; as the sensibility of his mind was ever 
too keen for the strength of his constitation,'' 

Dr. Bawkesworth has now been dead nearly half a 
century, and no literary monument has been raised to 
his memory ; few men of equal eminence during the 
same period, hare to complain of similar neglect* 
Something of the kind was intended to have been 
carried into effect by his widow, but on what account 
the design was dropped we have no means of judging. 
A letter to her Canterbury friend of the date of ITBl, 
has the following remark : — ** My intended publication 
is still unarranged, and Dr. Johnson, to whom I wish 
to submit tlie regulations, has been, and still is, so 
much employed that he has no time to spare." — Surely 
a memoir of the life of such a man, and a selection 
from his unpublished pieces, — many of which doubtless 
exbt, — together with, a complete collection of his poems, 
would form an acceptable present to the literary public. 
Dr. Hawkesworth was buried at his favourite 
Bromley, in the church of which town an elegant monu<- 
menl has been erected with the following inscription : — 
To the memory of 
JoHw Hawkesworth, l.l,d. 
Who died the 16th of No? ember, IT73, 

Aged 58 yean. 
That he lived ornamental * and nsefuL 
To society in an eminent degree. 
Was among the boasted felicities 
Of the present age ; 
That he laboured for the benefit at society, 
Let his own pathetic admonitions 
Record and Realize. 
** The hour is hasting in which whatever praise or censure I have 
acqoired will be remembered with equal indifference.— Time, 
Who it Impatient to date my last paper, will shortly moulder 
the hand which is now writing in the dost, and still the breast 
^ that now throbs at the reflection. Bnt let not this be read as 
mottuiing that relates only to another; for a few years only 
^difide the eye that is now reading from the band that 
to written." lAdventurer, No. 140.] 
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Dn Hawkesworth's character at a prose wiSftern weR 
known, and we shall oonfiae the few remarks we have 
to make to the examioation of his claim to rank among 
the poets of his country* Tliat he did not acquire em* 
inence as a poet, was the effect not of his incapacity but 
of his choice; the same application which has elevated 
him to the highest place amopg prose writ^rs• would baye 
secured for him a situation not many d^rees inferior on. 
the British Parnassus, The diaracter of his mimd 
displays every traitpeculiar to tbe^reaiM irrkaHb vatum ; 
he possessed strong ipassions, and exquisite sensibility, 
— ^was feelingly lAive to every impression of pleasure or , 
of pain ; — was an enthusiastic admirer^ and delighted to 
contemplate, beau^, mental or coiporeal ; — had looked 
upon the passing scenes of Ufe with a poet'ii eye, and had 
selected for the ol^ectsof Jiis peculiar meditatipa, what 
may be considered more appropriately the poetia 
portion of human existence. He delighted in aUegoiy« / 
and the ode on ''Life/' that on ''Solitude,'' and iiie 
poem entitled "The origm of Doubt/' are among the 
most beautiful and finished productions of their kind^ in 
the English langnage. That he had a talent for poetic 
narrative and possessed no mean share of humour, is 
also proved by the tale of " Arachne," before alluded to. 
His style of verse is like that of his prose, correct, fluent, 
harmonious, and elegant; that it is deficient in dignity, 
and does not attain to the character of energy, must be 
allowed, but cannot be advanced against, it as defects. 
Hawkesworth made no atteinpts at elaborate compo- 
sition in verse, and perhaps his genius was «ot exactly 
suited to such efforts; in fact the few^ pieoet be kft 
must be considered more as tl{e.rela;xation9 of his 
lei^w^i than the sustained exertioni of bis ktdleciMl 
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powers: a$ 9«ich they should bejudgod^ and witb tbat 
aUowance will safely bear a coinparisoa with aay com- 
posittoQs of tbeir kind that can be brought ia compe- 
titicn viith tbbm. 

To Stella. 

ISo more, my Stella^ to the sighing shades. 
Of blasted hope, and luckless lore complain ; 

I Bat jdn the sports of* Dian's careless maids ^ 
And laughing liberty's triumphant train* 

And see with diese is holy friendship found, 
Witb <^hiistal bosom open to the sight ; 

Her gentle hand shall close the recent wound^ 
And fill the vacant heart with calm delight. 

Nor prudenee 4«w 4%But ever opmes too late» 
Nor steim^ow'd duty <d)ecks her gen'roijis>flanu^ 

On all her fooAslep^ peace 9q4 h onovr wait^ 
And slander's ready tongue reveres her name* 

Say Stella, what is love, whose tyrant power 
Bobs victueqf content, and youth of joy ? 

lYhat nymph or goddess, in a fatal hour, • 
Ghtve to the world this mischief-making boy. 

By lying bards in forms so various shewn. 
Decked with false charms, and arm'd with terrors vain. 

Who can his real attributes make known. 
Declare his nature, or his birth explain ? 

Some say of idleness and pleasure bred^ 

The smiling i>abe on beds of roses lay. 
There with «weet honey-dews by faney fed. 

His hloonung beauties opened lo Ae iofi 
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His wAQton head with fading chaplets bounds 

Dancing he leads his silly vpt'ries on 
To precipices deep, o'er faithless ground. 

Then laughing flies, nor hears their fruitless moaii. 

Some say '' from Etna's burning entrails tora^ 
** More fiercci than tiger$. on the Lybian plain, 

*^ Begot in tempests, and in thunder bom, 
** Love wildly rages, like the foaming main/' 

With darts and flames some arm his feeble hands. 

His infant brow with regal honours crown. 
Whilst Tanquish'd reason,, bound with silkea bands,. 

Meanly submissive falU before his throne- 
Each fabling poet, sure, alike mistakes ^ 

The gentler power that reign» o^*er tender hearts;; 
Soft love no tempest hurls, no thunder shakes. 

Nor wields the flaming toreh, nor pmson'd darts^ 

Hea^n-born,. the brightest seraph of the sky,^ 
For Eden's bow'r he left his blissful seat. 

When Adam's blameless suit was heard on high. 
And Eve's wish'd presence chear'd his lone retreat. 

At love's approach all earth rejpic'd ;— each hill, . 

Each grove, that learnt it from the whisp'ring gale i. 
Joyous the birds their loudest chorus fill. 

And richer fiiagrance breathes in ev'ry vale. 

Well pleas'd, in paradise awhile he roves. 
With innocence and friendship, hand in hand i^ 

Till sin found entrance in the withering grpves, 
And frighted innocence forsook the land*. 
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But loTe^ -Still fiutfaful io die guilty ]^, 

With them was driy'B amidst a world of WOM; 

Where oft helaioiinis his lost oompanion dear. 
And trembliDg flies before his rigid foes. 

Honour in buraish'd steel oompletely clad^ 
And hoary wisdom, oft against him arm ; 

Suspicion pale, and disappointment sad. 

Vain hopes, and frantic fears, his peace alarm* 

Then fly, dear Stella, from his fatal power. 
His winning smiles that charm away thy peaci^ 

Content shall meet thee in £ur friendship 'S bower 
And star-crown'd virtue lead to endless Uiss. 

This poem is copied from the manuscript of Or. 
Hawkeswprth, and we have every reason to sippost 
lias not appeared in print before. 

LIF]fe, AN ODE. 

LiFB ! the dear [tfecarious boon I 
Soon we lose ; — alas ! how soon I 
Fleetifig vision, falsely gay I 
Grasp'd in Vain,, it fades away ; 
Milling with surrounding shades. 
Lovely visioh I how it fodes 1 

Let the ma$e, in fancy's glass. 
Catch the phantoms as they pass :— . 

See, they rise !— a nymph behold 
Careless, wanton, young, and bold; 
Mark her devious, hasty pace. 
Antic dress, and thoughtless face. 
Smiling chedcB, apd roving eyeSr 
Causeless mirth, aud vain surprise^ 
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Iliat is Caiu>hoo]> «it her AA^ 

What is he succeeding now^ 
Myrtles blooming on his brow^ 
Bright and brushing, as the morn^ 
Not on earth a mortal bom 7 
Shafts to pierce the strong I view^ 
Wingy liie fl^of topiinHie;->^ 
Yidinv of his pavr'ri behited 
Stalks li sl^ve of human kind, 
WliMediiMiMi^f atl^efiee 
Speaks his mind's captivity, 
liovs's the tyrant^ Youth the sUve ; 
Youth in vain is wite or bn^vo t 
Love with conscious pride defies 
All the brave apd all the wise» 

Who art thou vrith anxious mien 
Steafijig <>*er tie fiAdftiiig ic^M ? 
Eyes, with tedious Vigfito red. 
Sighs, by doidits and wishes bredj 
Cautious steps, and glancing leer. 
Speak thy woes, and spe^c thy fear ; 
Aim in arm, what wretx^ is he 
like thyself, who walks witiilhee? 
like liiy own his fears land wo^s. 
All thy pangs his bdsom knoMl'S :^^ 
Weill too w^l, my boding breast 
Knows the names your lo(iks suggest; 
' Anxiouil, busy, reeHesspalrl 
Man hoop, Ihik'd by fate to Carb^ 
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Vain the wtshl^ the last appears^ 
^^hilel gaate they swim in teara^ 
Agb— my future ^di^t trace 
MoTing slow with feeble pace» 
Sending with disease and cares, ^ 

AU the Ifi^i 9f 1^9 1}^ bo^; 
White i)^ IfH^ his vitftg^ WMU y 

^Strength an4 ^a^ an^ liffi^ ^ g)9i^ 
Death I-^o fM/iow^^hm I kmml 
Death 6'ertakes him, dreadful foe I 
Swift they vanish-^momm'ful sight. 
Night sudceeds; impervioQi^ night !«- 
What these dreadful gloouMi coneeat 
Vanc/s glass can n4*er reveal ; 
When shal) dine % t^ if^^j^^j 
When $bB» lig^ % f^ceiKi^ \famy,%\ 
When sl^ tnil^ ny; doB»llf/#»l«* hr 
Awfd .period t--vi!>cucaft^^4g J . 

3%e Midiummiar Widi 

O Phoebus ! down the western sky, 
FarhencCy diffuse thy builiiiiigniy.; 

Hy light to distant worfds supply. 
And wake them to 4he cares of diy. 

<Jome^ gentle eve, the friend of ease ; 

€ome, Cynthia, lovely queen'o^' night ^ 
Befresh me with a cooling breeze, ^"^ 

And cheer me with a lambent light. 
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Lay me where o'er tiie verdaiit ground. 
Her liviBg carpet Dative spr^ids. 

Where the green bow'r with roses crown'd. 
In show'rs its fragrant Mtage spreads. 

Improre the peaceful hour with wine. 

Let music die along the grove. 
Around the bowl let myrtles twine. 

And evVf strain be tun'd to loT^. 

Come Stelb, queeu of all my hearti 
Come, bom to ffll its tast desires ! 

Tby looks perpetual joys impart ; 
Thy vdee f^rpetusd lov« inspires. 

While all my \^sh and thine complete, 
Bf turns we languish and we bum. 

Let sighing gales our sighs repeat. 
Our murmurs, murm'ring brooks retvnu 

Let me, when nature calts to rest,^ 
And blosUng rides the mora forietel. 

Sink on the down df "Stella's breast, ' 
And Ud thenraldiig ^orld &rewell* 

ATJTtTMN; AN ODE. 

Alas ! wiih ssnf^ and silent pace. 

Impatient time iroUs on the year ; 
The seasons change, and nature's face , 
. How sweetly smiles, now frowns seve^ 

Twas springy 'twas summer, all was gay. 
Now autumn bends a cloudy brow. 

The flow'rs of spring are swept away. 
And summer^s fruits dese; t the bough. 
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The verdottf leaves that piay'4 o& high, 
And want^aM* io the veiteni Kreeae, 

Now trod ilk dast ii«gliected tie,. 
An Boreas, sbffps the beadiDg trees. 

ThefieMs that war*d with golden grain, 
As russet heaths are wild and bare ; 

Not moist with dew, but drench'd in rain. 
Nor health, nor pleasure, wanders there. 

No more, while through the midnight shade, 
Beneath tlie moon's pale orb I stray. 

Soft pleasing woes my heart invade. 
As Progne pours the, melting lay ; 

From this capricious clime she soars ; — 
O ! would some god but wings supply, 

To where each morn the spring restores. 
Companion of her flight, Fd fly. 

Vain wbh ! me fate compels to bear* 
The downward season^s iron reign ; -*• 

Compels to br^^athe polluted air. 
And shirer on a blasted plain. 

What blisw to life can Antumn yield. 
If gloom, and sfeow^rs^ a^d stormn prefail. 

And Ceres fliea the naked field. 
And flow'rs, and frnits, and Phoebus fnil! 

Oh ! what remains, what lingers yet. 
To <^eer me in the darkening hour ?-^ 

The grape remains { the friend of wit. 
In love a^d mirkb of mighty power. . 

T 
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Haste, pr«88 the chister, fill the bowl i 
ApoIlo4 skoot thy putkig my ; 

This gives the sunshine of the sool. 

This god of health, and verse, and day* 

StUl, still, the jocund strain shall flow. 
The pulse with vigorous rapture beat; 

My Stella with new charms shall glow. 
And every bliss in wine shall meet 



WINTER, AN ODE. 
No more the mom with tepid rays, 

iTnfolds the flow'rs of various hue ; 
Noon spreads no more the genial blaae. 

Nor gentle eve distib the dew« 

The lingering hours prolong the night. 
Usurping darkness shares the day. 

Her mbts restrain the force of light. 
And Phofibus holds a doubtful sway. 

By gloomy twilight half reveai'd, 
With sighs we view the hoary hill. 

The leafless wood, the naked field. 
The snow-topt cot, the frozen rill. 

No music warbles through the grove, 
^ No vivid colours paint the plain; 
No more with devious steps I rove 
Through verdant paths, now sought in vain* 

Aloud the driving tempest roars, 
CongeaFd impetuous show'rs descend ; 

Haste, dose the window, bar the doors,-^ 
Pate leaves me Stelkii and a friend* 
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III Bftture'ft ud let art sn^qply 
With light and heat, my litUaqAeie; 

Boose, rouse tbefire» and pile it hig^; 
light up a constdlalion here : 

Let musi^ acHind the Toioe of j<qf ; 

Or mirth vqpeat the joound taje : 
Let lore his wanton wiles eopploy. 

And d*er the season wine prerail^— • 

Yet time life's dreary winter brings. 

When mirth's gay tale shall please no more;r 

Nor music charm though Stella sings; 
Nor love, nor wine, the spring restore. 

Cateh then, O ! catch the transient hour. 

Improve each moment as it flies; 
lifers a abort snmmeff, man a flowV,— 

HediaBi alas l-«how soon he Aeat 



SOUTUDBf 

AnAlkffaHealOd$. 

From epipty mirth and fruitless strife. 
The tumult and the pride of life. 
The craft of trade, the farce of state^ 
"Brom all the busy, i^ the great,— ^ 
Bear me, ye sylvans I quickly bear 
To peaceful scenes, and purer air : 
Come I kindly lead my weary feet 
To sacred Solitude's retreat :-« 
0! through her silent groves to stray. 
And wind the sweetly devious way. 
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Where nature ^ Jber d^arif s^ resinvi^,. 
AncUden gtjlluiifaded Mpttosl / / 

Wbile:tbuslpia^'d« s^jlvan earner ', 
With plaoid look^^ apdi^eneroas aia >7- 
" How rare,** said he, or seem'd to say, 
*^ Do moTtih knW*rii4iat Acjrprfe]^ ! 
Hast thoa ait^ih'd^ iMeni^iX mlM,' ' 
That scorns- the aid 6f hnitian Idnd? 
And willihya^eWs df ■virtue twuit 
Regale thj n^emory to the last? 
Can warm im^^natipn play^ 
In rural scenes from day to day ? 
Will meditatioQ, strong to bless, . , 
Protect thee still from idleness ? 
Oanstthott 'iVenii Mfe'sidtotrabthi^ifiem ' 
More softly %<than<oare frnfmseml 
With ^«ea^lMi»^ ^yeUodk iboxibwMrd^oter 
That^ywtb'v^bhlh MmlHiltini dowmS 
Without a sigh lookiprward too. 
And age and death contented view 1^ 
He paus'd — ^dor tiin^^r'tl^oughtdeny'd ;— 
Awhile I jAttdM^ /And.llius. leply'd. 

** That youth opce past shall ne'er return 
I know — to'liTei wish to learn ; — 
On time's swift i/nngs to Heath 'I fly, ' 
And therefore wish to learn to die; 
I know that o'er ^ mortal^s head 
Witli all his hours some faults haye'fled; — 
But yet my pray'r'l'still repeat, 
O ! lead to Solitu&e's retreat l'^ 
" To Solitude's retreat;*' he said, 
"This hour thy wishful fe^t arelefl."^ 
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Graceful he torii'd, confessed a God^ 
And joyful in bis steps I trod; 
Behind us sinks the glittering spire^ 
And lofty.domes in clouds retire ; 
Before us near and nearer* still. 
More lofty fftows the approaching hill; 
Withpai^f^l,pfktientstepSy an^ sloWf 
We gain the height, and look below. 

*' Behold/' said he, *' the varied scene; 
Here le\rel lawns of lively green ; 
There blooming groves, where myrtles twine 
Their amorous arms around the vine ; 
Where woodbines knit with roses blow. 
And cdm translucent waters flow ; 
Here Beauty, lovely child of Day ! 
Descends in light's refulgent ray. 
Around her spreads a thousand dies, . 
And paints' the flowers that earth supplies; 
Here music blends the varied strain, 
And fragrance bi^eiEtthes along the plain; 
A- cloudless ^ky appears above. 
And all is p^ace and all is love I 

" J^'ow to the left the prospect view, 
What mournful groves, of l^alef/ol y^ ! 
Ifip rising flqw^rs the ground adorn, * 
"^i^ut the rose behold the thorn ! 
There stagnant lakes are green alone. 
And only birds of night are known; 
Thick noisome fogfr p<^ute the sky, 
Hparfe thun46rsx(^rf .^^J^VfVWffy} 
ybmn§}^1^ di^ wfldi^ the ;fi^ 
And )ijmpr bPf W o'^ t)^e gCQve, 
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«' PlacMon the line that parts the ioenf|» 
Bifironted Solitude is seen ; 
Eacb coast alike her rule obeys, 
And each at once the queen surveys ; 
On this she turps a smiling face, 
Of dimpled youth, and matchless grace; 
And stretches here, with looks of lore, 
A sceptre ending in a doTe ; 
To that a mien severe appears^ 
DefiMrm'd with frowns, inspiiing fears, 
A knotted scourge her hand sustains. 
And threatens long inflicted pains. 

^' Know then, that heaven or hell below 
Hie power you seek must still bestow; 
To Vice and Virtue she divides 
Her realm, so Fate itself decides; 
The test yon magic glass supplies, 
VThich Memory holds, and Conscience eyes; 
In that, if fair thy semblance be. 
Ton scenes of bliss are all for diee : 
If foul, — ^yon dreary haunts of woe :-^ 
; Ctothen, if yet 'tis best togo?" 

I iinswer'd not, but forward still 
^Pass'd silent, thoughtful, down the hill. 
Approached the Queen, with hope and dread; 
Then took the glass : — ^the viinon fled. 

THE OBIGIN OF DOUBT. 

When Jove at first from nothing called forth aH, 
And vaiioos beings fill'd this pendant ball ; 
In rank superior to our boasted race, 
Subaltera Oodsi now seldom seeui had plios; 
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IntmorUl these, but of a doubtful birth^ 
And all with maa joint sojourners on earth : 
Sacred to some bright nymph was every tree. 
To Naiads brooks, to Nereids all the sea. 
By Jove in mercy to her care consign 'd 
Reason, bright empress ! claim'd the human mind* 
Not the pure radiance that resides above. 
And guides the councils of immortal Jove,. 
But humbler far, though honoured with the name. 
And less in pow'r, in essence though the same. 
With man coeral^ time began to be, 
Form'd from an atom of eternity. 
Earth's genial pow*r produced a giant son 
Ignorance his name, a wretch beloy'd of none. 
From these deriy*d, a motley race began, 
Not kind with kind commixing as m man. 

Time, in the youth of all that vig'rous pow^ 
Which still sustains him in his waning hour, 
Smit with fair Reason bright in blooming charms,. 
CSlasp'd the consenting goddess in his arms ; 
Nor barren joys the fond embrace bestows, 
A lovely daughter hence, fair Knowledge^ rose; 
Favored by both, of Time and Reason bred; 
The fietther nurs'd her, and the mother fed; 
Her charms improving as her stature grew. 
Unknown desir'd, and lov'd by all who knew. 
Truth's radiant hand adorn 'd her form with care,. 
And Virtue, fondly smiling, call'd her fair. 

Fast by the foot of proud Parnassus stood. 
Remote from vulgar view, a sacred wood t 
Here Contemplation keeps her hallowed courts 
And young ideas on the bfeezes sport ; 
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Celestial triitJis itt ,^Q]y dreams are taught. 
And busy silepQe plumes the wings of thoMgbt 

9ere; Koov^ledge sheiter'd from the nooutide my, 
Frequent was wont with aha3te dehgbt to stray i-^ 
Yet none, not jdei^e^, if born below, 
T|ie fates exempt frop violence and woje r 
Per here as once.^jiie sa^e in thought profound, 
Hermind ^nh^av'if, h^r eyes upon the ground, 
,Ai|dfmus\d.Qn lean's ffee will, Jove's fixt decrees,, 
On choice, .^n prescience, which all future sees,. 
On acts impell'd l^y motives strong as fate, 
Rewarded, punished, ,in hjt endless sts^t^. 
On chanc§> XLecessi^^^^ect, aQd cause. 
Great nature's end, and truth's eternal laws*— 
Lo ! the hi^ jfonn pf Ignpra^ice appear'd. 
Whom knov?^^ by. ji^stinct, she by instmct fear'dr 
Witl^ terror wing'd the virgin flies the place. 
The mon^ter^ follows \f ith unequal pace ; 
Though, fir'd vfith br^utal rage, 'he perseveres. 
The md'ninjg distance, half dispelled her fears; 
WheA m)W,' too much elated with her speed; 
Her lifted ^yes ji^Q,iaore her footsteps heed ; 
She stmi^es, . falls ;— the ravisher is nigh ; — 
Tis vaift tp>plead, impossible.to fly ;— 
His i4eot fprip compress'd the trembling maid,. 
And \As jrudej Joys profaned the coembcIqus shade i 
But Icpifai theloatb'4 eoibrace the pregnant dame 
Conpf ^?'d,i^ sop, and Doubt, when bo^, his name; 
^9^.9^ Jtus^ifipjLh^r's y:u:tues to partake. 
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Thou ! at wtosJe toTich tfee snow-clad mountains smoke^^ 
Eternal wisdodil touch mv Kps profane ! 
O! touch iny beaftl my hearty thp' cold shall glow. 
My lips breathe eloquence divine ! for not 
Of earthy in earth-born strains^ I mean to sing 

ly love, alone 
8 my awful theme 1 
J in the dust;— 
5 to the sky— ^ 
w trace the source 
Of all ! howfdthom vast immensity! 

Long as the Godlias been wlio ne'er begart, ' 
Tracd bacE and backward still, but traced in vaini 
Love has so long existed ; Clod is love! ' 

Who name him other^ know not yet his naide; 
And if they seek bim, lost in error's gloomi 
Or superstitiod's lab'rynth, find him not. 

Whate'er the glimm'ring lamp of reason 4ioW*A 
Of God, through pagan darkness, all was love; 
Whate'er the bright effulgence of thy sun, 
Blest revelationl has display'd, all still 
Is love ! this pendent world, those rolling orbs. 
Nature's whole system speaks its maker kind. 

The varied fruits anddow'rs, the pleasing change 
Of day and night, the painted landscape round 
Of hill and dale, clear fountain , shady wood, 
The glitt'^ng dew of morn, the crimsonM cloud' 
Of evening mild, th» sweetly varied song. 
The peopled earth, and air, and sea, all parts 
Of one stujendous whole, and fram'd for bliss, 
ProclaimiiiDi^good— Lord of ttus blest domaiD^ 
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Hot male alone, but male and female totm*A, 

When man recel?'dthe breath of life, and took 

Tbe stamp divine, the image of the God, 

What gift was each to each ! how lovely both I 

Wlio can their form describe, or who conceive? 

Ckmsummate beauty, test of skill divine. 

Ibiee happy pair — ^to late degenerate times 

Year mom and evening song had some West bard 

Transmitted fair, in strains by heav'n inspired. 

These had the gloomy bigot read abash'd. 

And own*d that God is love/, but Aian, alas I 

Fell from the perfect beauty, pure desire^ 

Fell to deformity, and age, and death. 

And hate, and envy, violence, and guilt^^ 

He fell; — ^yet unremitled goodness spoke 

Tq( man, apostate as he was, the words 

O^ peace; gave misVy hope, and showed abort 

A brighter paradise, thaa Eden> grove^ 

SBa portion, when the womaa's promb'd seed 

Should brube the serpent's head :— anuuang grace I 

Hie promised seed was giv^n ; the fullness then 

Of Godhead dwelt in flesh ! high heaven itsdf 

No more contains th' astonishment and joy. 

Bat down its radiant hosts impatient pour 

^nd peace proclaim on earth, good will to man* 

Oh I join the transports of th' angelic choir. 

And sing, responding to the hallow'd straia 

To CkKl be glory — ^but, tremendous scene t 

Whom do I see, in yon drear v^ste, forlorn I 

Whom tempted there I who stretdi'd on earth sweaM 

blood! 
What ruffian band is that 7 whom do they d)rag 
Betra/d^ insulted, duough a scoffing crowdt 
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Whom do they seourge, whom crown with thomff 

remorseless ? 
Yet hoM barbarians — snatch me from ihe sight 
Ye whirlwinds ! crush me mountains — dreadful 1 
Horrid ! upon the crosa^ they strain, they nail 
The Lord of Life I they rear it ! hark he prays*— 
'' Father focgive^ they know not what they do I'^-p- 
Stapendous! Mfhat is language ? what is thought 7 
Astonished nature trembles 1 from the graves 
Hie dead come forth ! rocks rend ! the sun witholds 
The day ! — ^'tis past 1 the Saviour groans^ and difl9 1— 
Oh! letmebendingtothe dust, dissolve 
Li silent admiration ! let my soul 
Attest in unexpressive thought, that God 
Is love ! and dare I, dare a grov'ling worm 
Rejmce in scenes like these ? O teach me, thoa 
Ify Saviour I teach me to divide aright 
Ifylove, and awe; my joy, and grief ; O teach 
My soul the trembling hope, the humble trust» 
To fed in gratitude that God is Love ! 



THE DEATH OF ARACHKE: 

An heroi^comi'tragic'Poem. 

The shrinking brooks and rtisset meads complained 
That summer's tyratit, fervid Sirius reign'd ; 
Fall west the sun from heav'n descending rode. 
And six the shadow on the dial show'd. 

Fhilo, thoii^ yoiing, to musitig tnuch inclined, 
A shameless sloven in his gown had din'd, 
from table sneaking with a sheepish face. 
Before the circle was dismbsM vrith grace ; 
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And smoaking iioii^^1iis'd^8kwiiU^^66oKs'b'eii3prlift^| ' 
Thick clouds of incence roll around hh hdad*; ' 
His head, whicb save d quarter's gt-bwth of nair, — ' 
His woollen cap long since scratched off, was bare ;■ — 
His beard three days had gc6v^, ' iX gbld'^n' fade : ' 
Blaek was his shirt, uncomdfy^ to the vi)^ i' 
Cross-legg'd he sat, andhisungarter'd'hose 
Of each lean limb half hide, and half expose : 
His cheek he lean'd upon his hand, below 
Ks nut-brown sHpper hung upon his toe. 

Now with abstracted flight he dinibs apace. 
High and more high, through pure unbounded space |*^ 
Now m^re privation fails the wings of thought. 
He drops down headlong through the vast of nought ! 
A friendly vapour Mathesis supplies. 
Borne on the surging smoke he joys to rise ; ' 
Matter through modes and qualifies pursnes. 
Now caught, entranc'd itsr naked essence views : 
Now wakes; the vision fading from his sight ' 

Leaves doubts behind,' the mists of mental nighty 
Existing not, but possible alone, 
He deems all substance^ and suspects his own ; 
like wave by wave impelled, now questions roll :•— 
Does soul in aught subsist, or all in soul ? 
Is space, extension, nothing but a name. 
And mere idea nature's mighty frame? 
All pow'r, all forms» to intellect confin'd^ 
Place^ agent, subject, instrument combined? 
Is spirit diverse, yet from number free^ 
Conjoined by harmony in unity ?— 
Truth's spotless white what piercing eye descriieSy 
When the ray broken takes opinion's dyes 1-^ 
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111 Tain now Philo seeks (be sacred ligbt^ 

Id chaos plang'd^ where emhrio systems fight. 

In tUs dark hour, unnotic'd Cloe came> 
His study door admits the shiaiog dame ; 
With naliire^s charms she join'd the diarms of art ; 
Wife of his choice ; and mistress of his heart: 
What on her head she wore erect and high, 
TJnnam'd abo^e, is calFd on earth a % ^ 
In wanton ringlets her fjur tresdes fell^ 
Her breasts beneath tratispareot muslin swell ; 
Studded with flaming gems a buckle bound 
Th'.embroider*d 2one her slender waist around ; . . 
Thence to her feetit vast rotund displayed 
The mingling colours of the ridi brocade ; 
This, aicBng fancy , blending shame and pride, 
Jnflames with beauties it was meant to hide ; 
tVitfa cardess ease the nymph fiirst snapped her fan* 
KoIFd round her radiant eyes, and thus began : — 
*' How cans* t thou, Philo, here delight to sit, 
ImmersM in learning, nastiness, and wit? 
Clean from the chest, where various odours breathe, 
And dying roses their last Sweets bequeath, 
A shirt for thee^ by my command, die maid 
Tbree hours ago befote tito 6ie displayed i 
The baiber waiting to renew thy fiftQ0> 
Holds thy wig powder*<I in the pasteboard case; 
Thy silken breeches, and thy bose of Uuread, 
Coat, waistcoat, all, lie r^ady on the bed. 
Renounce that odious pipe« dus filthy cell; 
Where silence, dust» and pagan authors dwell : 
Comel shall the ladies wait in vain for thee? 
Come taste with us the chaims of mirth and tea.** 
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As Philo heard confu^d the silver sound. 
His seul emerges from the dark profeiand ; 
On the bright vision full he tum'd his eyes, 
Touch*d, as he gaz*d, with pleasure and surprise; 
Tbt first faint dawnings of a smile appealed. 
And now, in act to speak^ he strok'd his beard;] 
When from a sh^lf just o'er the fidr one's head, 
Down dropped Arachne by the viscous thread.*— 
Back starts the nymph, with terror and dismay ; 
'*' The spider! Oh !*'•— ^was all that she could say« 

At this (he sage resura'd the look severe; — 
''Benouaoe, with woman's folly, woman's fearP 
He said, — and careful to the shelf convey'd 
The hapless rival of the blue ey'd maid. 

Th' enormous deed astouish'd Cloe view'd. 
And rage the crimson on her oheek renew'tL 
*' Must then/' said she, ^* such hideous vermiMSCMrl 
Indulged, protected, o'er the 4!obweb*d wall? 
Destroy her <|uickly — here her life I claim z 
If not for love or decency, for shame." 
** Shame be to guilt," replies the man -of thought^ 
^* To slaves «f custom, ne'er by reason taughl^ 
Who spare no life that touches not their own. 
By fear their cruelty restrain'd alone ; 
No blameless insect lives its destin'd hour. 
Caught in the niurd'ring vortex of their powV*; 
For me,^ the virtues of (he mind I learn 
From sage Arachne, for whose life you bum •: 
From her, when busy all the summer's day, 
Sho weaves the curious woof that snares her pvey^ 
I learn fair industry and art to price. 
Admiring nature, providendy wise; 
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WbOf thoagb hu bounty «Mt>h>mted flows, 
Not daily bread on idleness bestows : 
Anu:luie, still supmor to despair, 
Bestores with art what accidents impair ; 
The tboosandth time the broken thread renews^ 
And one great end with fortitude pursues ; 
To me her toU is ne'er renew'd in Tain» 
Taught wfiat the wise by^persererance gain ; 
UFarm'd by example to the glorious strife. 
And taught to conquer in the %ht of life. 
When now with rest amidst her labours, crown'd. 
She watchfid, patient, eyes the circle round, 
I learn, when UhI has well deserv'd success, 
Hope's placid, calm, espectaace to possess; 
TVith care to watch, with paGence still to wait 
The golden moment, though delay'd by fate." 

Impatient Cloe thus again rej^y'd; — . 
** How soon is error thro' each veil desciy'd I 
S^ boasting reason's poVr, how weak are M^e I 
How blind, alas I to all we would not see I 
Else how could Philo, in a spier's cause, 
Talk thus of mercy with deserv'd applause ? 
Or call aught virtuous industry and skUl, 
Exerted only to surprise and kill ? 
The blameless insect, whom no murder feeds^ 
For her, the victim of her cunning, bleeds ; 
' <^imning I wludi when to wisdom we compare. 
Is but to her, to men what monkies are.^ 
*' Hold !" Philo cri^, " and know, the same decree 
Oave her the fly, which gives the lamb to thee ; 
Or why these wmgs adapted to the snare. 
Why interceptive hangs the net in air ? 



d by Google 



983 JOHK HAWKBSWORTRi L.I..II. 

As plain in these the precept kiH and eat^ 
As in thy skill to carve the liTing treat." 
" To this," she cries, ** persuade me, if yoil can*-* 
Man's lord of all, and all was made for man.** 
'^ Vain thought ; the child of ignorance and pride!'' 
Disdainful smiling quickly he repl/d, 
*' To man, vain reptile I tdl me of wbaiose 
Are all that AfricV peopl'd wastes produce I 
The nameless monsters of the swarming seas^ 
The [Mgmy nations, wafted on the breeze t 
The happy myriads, by his eyes unseen. 
That badcin flow'rs and quicken all the green Y 
Why Htc these numbers blest in nature^s state T 
Why lives thb spider Object ef thy hate f 
Why man ?— but life in oomrnon to possess^ 
Wide to diffuse the stream of happiness; 
Blest stream I th*" o'erflowing of the parent miiid. 
Great without |»ride, and without weakness kindt" 
With downcast eyes, and sighs, and modest aiTt 
Thus in soft sounds reply'd the wily fisir X 
*' This fatal subtiltjr t^ books impart 
To baffle truth, when unsustaia'd by art ; 
Tor this, when Cloe goes at twelve to bed* 
Till three you sit, in converse wift the dead) 
Ko wonder then, in vam my iikiU's employed 
To proved beat that vermin be destroy'd--- 
But though you proudly trinm|^ o'er my sex, ^ 
Joy to confute, and reason but to vex^ 
Yet, if you lov*d me, to oblige your wife, 
Whatcould you less ! you*d tidte a spider^slifii» 
Once to prevent my wishes Philo flew y^ 
But time, that idters alt 1»» dier'd y«a I 
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Yet still, .ttBchang'd poor Cloe's lore remaias : 
These tears my witness, which your pride disdains; 
These tears, at once my witness, and relief.**— ^ 
Here paus'd the fair, all eloquent in grief. 

He, who had often, and alone, o'ertum'd 
W|tUn|;s, and sophists, when his fury bum*d. 
Now yields to love the fortress of his soul; — 
His.eyes with rengeance on Arachne roll : — 
** Curst wretch, thou pois'nous quintessense of ill. 
Those precious drops unpunish'd shall thou spill T** 
He said ; — and stooping, from his foot he drew. 
Black as his purpose, what was onoe a shoe; 
Now, high in air the fiUal heel ascends ; 
Reason's last effort now the stroke suspends ; 
In doubt he stood— wfaen^ breath'd from Cloe's breast, 
A struggling sigb her inward grief ezpress'd ; 
Fir*d by the sound, — *' die, sorc'ress, die," — he cry'd. 
And to his arm his utmost strength apply'd : 
Crush'd {alls the foe, one complicated wound. 
And the smote shelf returns a jarring sound* 
On Ida's top thus Venus erst prevailed. 
When all the sapience of Minerva fiedl'd : 
Thus to like arts a prey, as poets tell. 
By Juno lov'd in vain, great Dido fell : — 
And thus for ever beauty shall controul 
The saint's, the sage's, and the hero's souL 

But Jove with hate beheld th' atrocious deed» 
And vengeance follaws with tremendous speed; 
In Philo's mind he quench'd the ray that fir'd 
With love of sdence, and with verse inspirM ; 
Expunged at once the philosophic theme. 
All sages think, and all that poets dream; 
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Yields him thus changM a vassal to the hit, 
jLnd forth she leads him, with a vietor's air : 
Drest to her wish, he mixes with the gay^ 
As much a trifler, and as rain as they ; 
To Ax their power, and rivet fast the chain, 
They lead where pleasure spreads her soft domain ; 
Where, drowned in music reason's hoarser call. 
Love smiles triumphant in thy groves^ Yanxhall ! 
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Born 1717^Di¥IX ia06. 



*Time gtailif led 



Qf Jmrnrnn life ; Burrwnded by the hUue 

Of taUtaif fair denrtf tmd A^ik dUtingidilfd fnim. 

In earUf ycmlft, from pleagure't train reiir'd, 
Wmngshetrod ttem li»mng*M rugged way ; 

BypndMeundaa a U d, kumHef ihmtgkadmir'df 
;SAe tu»*d her lyre to wiidom'a moral lay ; 

Even in thai eeamm when the aportive poufr 

Of /wgy etre¥»onr path wiih memy a hU m dng flmW* 

MUd in the even temper rf her mind f 

Memevolent toaU^ to wurit juetp 
StiU on the eide of merey moot ineUn^d, 

UnwiUii^ly the hlam% where blame she mmf . 
Piemaa learned t andinfiritheineere. 
Her truat wae fix*d in heaven, her hope already there. 

(MRf . Opie.) 



This learned and excellent lady was bom at Deal, where 
her father, the Rev. Nicholas Carter, D. D. was curate 
of the episcopal chapel ; he was also rector of Wood- 
church and Ham, and one of the six preachers in the 
cathedral of Canterbury. Dr. Carter was a pious^ 
learned, and highly respectable clergyman, and author 
of a volume of sermons, and some tracts on religious 
controversy. He gave all his children a learned 
education; Elixabeth was the eldest, and she had the 
misfortune to lose her mother, who was the daughter of 
Richard Swayne, Esq. of Bere, in the county <^ 
iporset^ when she was only ten years oId« 
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Mrs. Carter, for by that term she chose to be £sttii^ 
gabbed at a vecy early period of her life» evinced when 
yet a child; a determiQed ^Iresoldtlo^ fo become a 
scholar, but we are assared by her relation and biogra<- 
pher, that she acquired the rudimenls of learning with 
much, difficulty, and not witfiout severe sacrifice of 
time, and it is to be feared even of hedth and comfort. 
She devoted herself to regular and mtense study, and 
consumed in severe application to books, ,tlie hours 
which should have been devoted to repose. She acciis-^ 
tomed herself to rise at four o'clock in the morning,, 
and did not usually retire to rest until past nudnigfat^ 
to prevent sleep during this long period, she not only 
acquired the disgnsting practice of sai^f^takiog, bnt 
she was also accustomed to chew green tea and coffee,^ 
and even to biud a wet towel round her headv or apply 
it to the region of the stomach. By these practices she 
laid the foundation of an incurable head-acbe> which 
accompanied her through life, and in all probability 
prevented her from making the fair use of the learning: 
so painfully acquired. 

Though the rulTng passion of this excellent woman% 
mmd was certaioly a fondness for acquiring languages, 
yet she did not absolutely neglect the accomplislunentr 
more peculiar to her sex. She acquired: some^ pro- 
feidncy in music, attempted to learn drawing, was 
fond of dancing, subscribed to assemblies, and once 
in her life acted a part in a phiy for the amusement of a 
fomily party. She had in her youth some share of 
beauty ; her complexion was ftur and clear, and her 
features regular, but she never possessed a good figure. 
She had offers of marriage, and' formed' at foast 
one attachment, wtuch does not appear to b&ro bMi 
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TMy ili<M(b ai weare mfeottel by bar biogrtpkir Ait 
ilgftTieway lo«iiiiipnid«itcopyef r wa e t wtitt6»bf 
iier loTer. It b probable tbat the bad ret^Ted aailj 
a life to d^ote beneif tocalibaoy ;«— dbedid not bow* 
eter ieem to relish tbe oowplhaent paid bar by Mr. 
Hayky, n^ea be dadieated to ber bb carious essay oft 
oidBiaids* 

By iDcessaot a p p li c atk M i Mrs. Carter aequred |a. 
kaowkdge of Latin, Ofeek, Hebrew, French, Spanish^ 
OemM, Fortagnese and Arabic* She learned, we are 
told, witboiiidM ose of granunars. Besidea tbeee 
several laagmges she was fend of astronomy, and ao» 
qnired an Ultimate Jmowledge of it; bad some insi|^ 
int^matbematies; and became a profonal scbobtf in 
AaMenceoC nndeatgeograf^y. At the meant of 
letmning Ibe languages she bad acquired, it was her 
0atom to read a portion of each erery day, added to 
wbidi sbe possessed hj nature that pecijiar kind of 
meoiorywbiA retains permanently, what it admits with 
difienlty. 

^Tbe first literary productions of this learned Iacl|f 
were poetical: she is said to have translated an Ode of 
Anacreon in 1784, when she was only seventeen years 
of age. Tbeae Attempts wvre first printed t^tbeeaijy 
Yohtmes of tbe Gentleman's Bfagasine, the projector 
and pnbHdMofwfaidi was a friend t^ber&ther's. j^j 
hisnseans sbe became acquainted with Dr. Johuion, 
with wbom she oommencedan intimacy in 1788, whidi 
cdtflmimd dnring bis Itfe. During tins year also, sbe 
Conned a tamfl collection of her poems, iriiiob waa 
pait0d by Oaye, hi^n quarto pamphlet of twenty«four 
pages, and^ms been htely lepdittAedi tegeOier widi 
ner omm mature enotty* 
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III 1VS9 die trioslated, wad puMislMd wtthoat ber 
iiBiDe, a Preach eritique oa Pope's Sssaj on Man ; and 
in the tame year a translation from the Italian, — Sir 
Isaac Newton's philosophy explained for the use of 
Ladies^ proceeded from her pen in two vsmall Tolumes.. 
Both these works are scarce from not hairing been re- 
printed;, when advanced in fife Bfrs. Carter xardy 
spoke of tbemi and seemed to wish them to be fop- 
gotten. 

In 1741 she contracted a friendship with Miss TaHwi^ 
iMdk continued during the life of the latter. By means' 
ef this lady she was introduced to Ardibishop Seeker^ 
and several other eminent characters* 

In 1749 at tbe request of Miss Talbot she commenoed 
ber translation of ]^tetus» whidi occuped her kimne 
hours for sereral^f ears, and was not completed befoie. 
1756. It does not appear that she at first had any hi- 
tention of publishing this laborious work, but she was 
prevailed upon prindpally by her inend the Archlndiop. 
to do so, and it was submitted to His correction for tfiat 
purpose. This translation was printed in quarto in 
1758, at tbe price of one guinea; 1250 copies were 
prmted, and Mrs. Carter is said to have gamed by the. 
first inipr«tfsion the very hsadsome remuneration of 
£lOdOw Several other editions have since appeared. 

During the time she was emfrfoy^ m this uncommDa. 
task» she was also actively engaged in educating one 
of her brothers, whom she prepared for the University. 

The publication of £pictetus established Mrs. Car^ 
ter's fame as, a scholar, and procured her the intimato. 
friendship of several distinguished characters, and the 
general noticcioC all friends of learning. Among these 
th^inpst remackable were the witty and aooonspUdiod 
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Bin. Montagm, her relition the Earl of Balb, and 
Lord Lyttletoo. Bj the advice of these nobleiiieii, 
w&n on a visit at Tunbridge^ she was prevailed upon 
to fcHrm a second collecUon of poems. These were 
published in 1^762 in a small volume dedicated to Lord 
Badi, and having an introductory copy of verses pre- 
fixed, from the pen of Lord Lyttleton. 

These several publications renllered her easy in her 
drcumstances. She purchased a house at Deal in 
ITOd, which she hired •to her father, with whom she 
continued to reside during the remainder of his Kfe. 

In 1768 she went abroad with Lord Bath and Mrs* 
Montague, and visited 6pa, Germany, and Holland. 
Her letters written during this short tour, have been 
published in the memoir -of her life by Mr, Pennhiglon, 
and form the best part of that gentleman's work. 

Yiord Bath died in 1764, and 4M>ntrary to general ex- 
pectation, the name of Mrs. Carter was iiot to be found 
in 4d8 will. Ample amends was however made for this 
apparent neglect by Sir William Pulteney, when he 
became possessed of the Earl's property in 1767 ; bis 
first care was to settle upon Mrs. ^Carter, in the most 
generous >and handsome manner, an annuity of £100 
ayear, which was>afterwards increased to £150. About 
this time her father's circumstances were also greatly 
improved 1^ the death of a brodier, who bequeathed 
to him and bis family a considerable property. 

In 1768 Mrs.'Carter lost 4ier great friend Dr. Seeker, 
-who also neglected to name her in his will. Two years 
afker she sustiuned a greater loss in the death of her 
vduable friend Miss Talbot; Ae literary remains of 
tUs excellent lady were intrusted to Mrs. Carter who 
^desived considerable benefit from their publication. 
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ttmtOartor lost h^ fotbet ia 1774» but ih^ c0i«iiMitd 
to oecapy the same residence at De^ to the end of her 
life, dividing her time between that town and Lond^, 
where the generally passed the winter. 

In 1970 her friend Mrs. Montagne became a widow, 
immediately after which she settled an annuity opoa 
Mrs. Carter of £^00 a year; this was the last acoes-^ 
aion of property that sHe acquired, and with what she^ 
pveviously possessed, rendered her easy, and for a per* 
son of her pursuits, eren opulent in her drcumstanoes. 

The remainder of Mrs. Carta's life was not nmrtced 
by any erents sufficiently important to demand . our 
notioe. She continued to imi^OTe her nnnd by study, 
enjoyed the best sodety in town and country, and was, 
as she well deserred to be, die object of universal reve* 
renoe and esteem. 

Mrs. Oarter died in London, Febrnrary 19tb, 1800, 
and was buried there, in the burial ground of 
Chrosvenor Ohi^, where a monument exists to her 
memory. * 

Should it ever again become a question whether the 
intellect of women be inferior to that of men, English 
ladies may triumphantly appeal to the illustrious name 
of Elizabeth Carter. She possessed an understanding 
of that peculiar kind which has been distinguished by 
the term masculine; being firm, enduring, aad deter* 
mined ; [she delighted to encounter and subdue difficul- 
ties, and selected for her walk not the soft and flowery 
paths of literature, but the rough and thorny road of 
learning. Such was the profundity of her acquire* 
mentsm the dead languages, that Br. Johnson, no in- 
adequate judge, and one who from prejudice was at 
alltimesuawflliBgtorettderjustioetohersex, aUowed 
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that she was tbsbesi Gredc scholar within the range of 
Us extensive knowledge.-^ A raoie convineing proof is 
perhaps her admirable translatioti of one of the most 
difficult of the Greek classics^ which displays in every 
part a familiarity with the language, rarely exceeded 
by any modem scholar. This is however, but a small 
portion of the praise due to our admirable country- 
woman. During her painful advance over the rugged 
domain of classical learnings she practiced, and at- 
tained perfection In, a far more difficult study, — she 
acquiied absolute command over her own mind ; she 
learned to subdue her passions, and render them sub*, 
missive to the dictates of prudential wi&dom« She 
became a model bo& by precept and example^ of every 
christian and moral virtue. 

All illustrious characters, however, have their de- 
fects ; perfection is not the lot of humanity : — 

Nmm vkiU nemo Hne naseitur. OpHmui ilk 
Qui mtntMif urgeiwr^ 

Elizabeth Carter was not free from that pride which 
proceeds from association with characters eunobled 
rather by circumstance than by desert. She valued 
herself on the triffing notices of royalty, and it is to be 
feared looked with too much complacency on the long 
list of her titl^ friends. Lord Bath, a doubtful 
charactef, was her intimate associate, and though in a 
degree, like poor Amhurst, the victim* of liis cold-hearted 
neglect, she defended hb memory, and ^seemed blind 
to his political failings. Horace Walpole, no longer a 
doubtful character, was also her frieud and correspon- 
dent, and she even ventured to justify and approve of 
bis disgraceful conduct to the unfortunate Chatterton. 

V 
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To the merits of Chatterton himfletf, and of Bitni8« the 
iwo inost origioal, and> every thing considered, the 
greatest geniuses that appeared during Ae long period 
of berlife, ^he was altogether a stranger; she consi- 
dered them as low and profligate characters, and 
suffered her prejudices against the men, to influence 
her judgment of their works, impressed as they are with 
the stamp of immortaUty : this mi^t however, proceed 
from defective taste. — ^Another of this excellent wo- 
man's failings was the perfect satisfaction with which 
she viewed the existing order of things* In her opinton 
every thing was perfect both in church and state, and 
she reprobated all attempts at innovation, though the 
object in contemplation might have been improvement. 
If all >our patriots had resembled JQizabeth Carter, we 
fdiould have been at this moment the victims of super- 
stition and tyranny* Allhuman institutions, however 
' admirably framed at the conunenceiDent, degenerate in 
the progress of time ; and who shall venture to say 
that even the British constitution m church and state^ 
will never again demand the firm nerve of a Wickliff 
or a Hampden, to repair the breaches of that all de- 
vounng power. 

With the exception of her translation of Epictetust 
Mrs, Carter has left no proof of her extraordinary 
attainments for the benefit and admiration of posterity | 
like many other great scholarsehe reser? ed her learning 
for her own peculiar use ; a -degree of. selfishness veiy 
much to be lamented, and which might lead some 
sceptical persons to doubt altogether, the utility or ad- 
vantage of such severe studies. Four volumes of her 
letters, in conjunction with those of Miss Talbot and 
Mrs. Yescy, have been j^ublis^cd since her death by 
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her mttbmp Am Iter. Bfr. Penarngtoii. Tbovgh by 
UQ mmm m^ortlqr ^ compttisoii with the unriraUdd 
prodoetioiis of herfmid Mrs. Montagae, these letters 
are ezcdlentt aod deserve a fdace in the library of every 
British lady. 

, It may be presnined from the dight view we have 
takmi of the life and character of this learned and vir- 
tuoos woman, that she did not possess in perfection the 
genoine poetic temperament. In her conduct we 
perceive 

*' No hair-bndn'il tenaiMntal trscea,'^ 
she was not of thoee 

^Wbeie jadgment clear 
Otii o6itrt teach the conne to steer. 
Yet ra» tbemielTetU^s mad eareer, 

Wild as the wave :** 

In truth she.pJMsessed only two of the minor qualities 
that enter into the conqposition of the poet's mind : she 
had some enr to harmony, and a memory well stored 
with poetic ^common places, the fmits of mnchita^^, 
and continual study. She was a profound sdidar, a 
learned and ordiodDZ divine, a oorrect moralist, a fiiur 
critic* a decent lady phHo8<^er,««-but no poet : yet she 
prided herself upon her talent for verse, and in one of 
her letters describes herself as a poet but no phihMa* 
pher. She was mistaken 3 in the whole cdmpass of 
what she has writlmi in this department of literature, it 
would be diftsilt t» find can or^faml conception, or a 
nngVs stanza which iavolantarHy attaches itself to the 
memory of the reader; a c^rtun test of poetic merit. •<- 
Her verses aie tmffomdy degant, and seldom offend 
the ear by wantof melody : they are invariably correct 
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ifi coDceptkn, and abound with the parast pieeepCs of 
religion and morality* With this praifle, tlight as it b, 
herpoedc momory must be eontent. 



THOUGHTS AT MIDNIGHT. 

While night in solemn shade invests the Pole^ 
And calm reflection soothes the pensive soul ; 
While reason undisturbed asserts her sway» 
And life's deceitful colours fade away : 
To thee I alUconscious presence ! Idevole 
This peaceful interval of sober thoughl. 
Here all my better faculties confine^ 
And be this hour of sacredt silence thine. 

If, by the day's illusive scenes misled. 
My erring soul from virtue's path has strayed ; 
If, by example snar'd, by passion wannU» 
Some false del^t my giddy sous has charmed. 
My calmer thoughts the wretched choice reproTe, 
And my best hopes are centered in thy love : 
Deprived of this, cam life one joy afibrd ! 
If s utmost boast a vam oi^meamng word. 

But, ah I how off my lawleas passions rove, 
Aud break those awful (oeciBpts I approve I 
Pursue the fetal impobe I abhor. 
And violate the virtue I adore 1 
Oh' when thy gracious spirit^s guardian cafe 
Wam'd my food soul to slum the tempting snare. 
My stubborn will his gentle aid repreit. 
And check'd the rising goodness in my breast ; 
Mad with vam hopes, or nr^d by felse desires, 
Stiird his soft roice^ and quench'd his. sacred fires. 
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With grief oppiess'd and pcostrate in die dtist^ 
Shodd'st thoa condemn, I own the sentence jost. 
Bttt» oh ! thy softer tillee let me claim^ 
And plead my ctt«ie by mercy's gentle name: 
MevQj^ that wipes the penitential tear. 
And dissipates the horrors of despair ; 
From rig'rotts jttstice steals the Tengeful hour; 
Softens the df eadful attribute of power ; 
Disarms the wraiihof an offended Gt>d, 
And seals my partoi in a Sariour's blood. 

All pow'rfid frsce^ exert thy gentle sway. 
And teach my rebel passions to obey; 
Lest Ittridttg foHy, with insiduous art. 
Regain my volatile mconstant heart 
Shall ev'ry hi|^ Be^olre demotion frames, ' 

Be only lifdess sonnds and specious nam^? 
Or rather, while thy hopes and fears controul, 
In this still hour each motion of my soul. 
Secure its safety by a suddeirdoom. 
And be the soft retreat of sleep my tomb. 
Calm let me slumber in that dark reppse, 
^Ul the last mom it's orient beam disclose : 
Then, when the §preat Ardiangel's potent sound. 
Shall echo through creation's ample round, 
Wak'd from the sleep of death, with joy survey 
The opening splendors of eternal day. 



TO THE HEM ORY OF- 



Could modest sense with softest manners joined 
Attract the due attention of manldnd, 
Unhappy Florio I thy ungentle fate 
Had ne'er reproadi'd the wealthy or the great. 
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la vain admired, applauded^ and rerftf'd, . 
No gen'xous hand thy dnx^ing ganius cheered ; 
It's useless talents destia'd to deplore. 
And siok negketed on a foreign Aoce^ 
There all thy prospects^ all thy sufferings cease. 
In death, the last kind refuge of distress, 

l^hough by the kvqM abandoned and forgot. 
Let one be just and mpiirn thy hapless lot; 
Unlike thy sex whom selfish views inspire. 
To pain the guiltless object they admire. 
Thy silent truth each teazing suit represt. 
And only wish'd to see another blest. 
Though cold to passion, tme to thy desert. 
Take the last tribute of a grateful heart, 
* Which not unconscious saw thy genenMis aim. 
And gave thee, all it had to give, esteem ; 
Still o'er thy tomb its pious sorrows rise. 
And virtue sheds the tear which love denies. 

ON THE SAMR 

Oft has the wiatry blast deform'd the year. 
And zephyr oft restored the vernal bloom, 

Florio 1 since first I breathed the sigh sincere. 
And twin'd the cypress garland round thy tomb. 

Though long composed thy peaceful ashes sleep 
In worlds remote beneath the southern pole; 

Nor wide stretch'd lands, nor interposing deep. 
Can check the progress of th' unfettered souL 

Perhaps thy gentle spirit still surveys. 

With some regard the object once so dear. 

Nor undelighted feels the honest praise 
Which truth bestows on death's unflatter'd ear. 
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Yet no Tain wish raeals thee from die tomb 
To tread the toilsome round of mortal years, 

But kind compassion, smiling^ heard the doom. 
That stopt thy progress dirough a rale of tears. 

A. vale of tears to thee was all below. 
Where no glad prospect cheered the thorny way, 

Save that which virtue's piercing eyes bestow 
Through death's dark perspective to endless day*. 



TO MISS LYNCH. 
(kcamnedh^ anOdewrittoily Mrt. PMiupsi 

Narcissaf still through ev'ry varying name. 
My constant care and bright enlivening theme, 
In what soft language shall the muse declare 
The fond eitravagance of love sincere? 
How all those pleasing sentiments convey. 
That charm ray fancy, when I think on thee? 
A theme like this Orinda's thoughts inspired'. 
Nor less by friendship than by genius fir'd; 
Then let her happier, more persuasive art 
Explain th' agreeing dictates of my«heart : 
Sweet may her fame to late remembrance bloom, 
And everlasting laurels shadis her tomb. 
Whose spotless verse with genuine force exprest 
The brightest passion of the human breast. 

In what blest clime, beneath what favoring skies, 
Didihy fair form, propitious friendship I risef 
With mystic sense, the poet*s tuneful tongue 
Urania's birth in giit'ring fiction sung. 
That Faphos first her smiiingpresence own*d^ 
Which wide diffus*d its happy influence round. 
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With hands tmilid^ add with looks seieae, 
111* aUeadiDg graces haK their now-boro queen ; 
The sephyF& rooad her wav'd their pnrpfe wing. 
And shed the fragraoee of the kireatfiing spriag: 
The rosy.hours^ advanc'd io silent flight. 
Led sparkling youths and ever nevr delight. 
Soft sigh the wiads, the waters gently roll, 
A purer azure vests the lucid pole. 
All nature welcom'd in the beauteous train. 
And heav'n and earth ssniM conscious of the scene. 
But long ere Paphos rose, or poet sung. 
In heav'nly breasts the sacred passion sprung; 
Tkie same bright flames in raptured seraphs glow. 
As warm consenting tempers here below : 
While one attraction mortal, angel binds. 
Virtue, whidi forms the unison of minds ; 
Friendship her soft harmonious touch affords. 
And gently sinkes the sympathetic chords, 
Th' agreemg notes^in social measures roll. 
And the sweet concert flows from soul to soid. 

By heaven's enthusiastic impulse tavght 
What shining visions rose on Ptato's thought I 
While by the nuises* gently wmding flood. 
His searching £uicy trac'd the sovereign good ! 
The laurelM sisters toucb'd the vocal lyre. 
And wisdom's goddess led their^unefol choir* 
Beneath the genial [dantane's spreadmg shade. 
How sweet the philosophic music play'd ! 
Throat^ all the grove, along the flowYy riiore^ 
The charming sounds respomdve echoes b<Nre« 
Here from the cares 6f vulgar life iGiefia^ 
Immoital pteasures open'd on his miad : 
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la gay succession to his rarish'd eyes 
The animatiiig powers of beauty rise; 
Oa erery obfiect rouad, above^ below; 
QiHck to the sight her vivid colours glow : 
Yet not to matter's shadowy forms confin'd». 
The fair and good he sought remain'd behind; 
TBI gradual rising through the boundless wlide» 
He view'dthe blooming graces of the soul ; 
Where, to the beaih of intellectual day. 
The genuine charms of moral beauty play; 
With pleasing force the strong attractions move 
Each fiaer sense and tune it into love» 



TO 



Tbe midnight moon serenely smoles. 

O'er nature's soft repose; 
No lowering cloud obscures the sky « . 

Nor ruffling tempest blows. 

Now ev'ry passion sinks to test. 
The throbbing heart lies still ; 

And varjring schemes of life no aiore 
Distract the lab'ring wilt 

In silence'hushM, to reason's voice, 
Attends each mental pow'r : — ' ^ 

Come dear Emilia, and enjoy 
Reflection's fav'rite boor. 

Com% : — while the peaceful scene iantes, 
Let's search tlus ample round;—* 

Where shaU the k>vdy fle^is^ Carm 
Of happine^ be found 7 
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Does it pmisi tbe frolio tokOk 

Of gay asMBibliesdwdlT 
Or hid beneath the eolenui |^m» 

That riiades tbeberaiitfs cell ? 

How oh the laughing brow of joy 
A sick'ning heart conceals I 

And through the cloister's deep recess. 
Invading sorrow steals* 

In Tain through beauty, fortune, wit, 

1rh6 fugitire we trace; 
It dwells not m the faithless smile. 

That brightens Glodio's ftee. 

Peihaps the joy to these dei^y'd, 
Theheatt in frien^hip finds : 

Ah 1 dear dehtsioA ! gay conceit 
Of visionary AHind^ I 

Howe'er our raiying notions rove. 

Yet afl agre^ in one ;— 
To place its being in some stale. 

At distance from our own* 



O ! blind to eaeh indnlgjettt 
Of pow'r smpremely i^riie. 

Who fancy happiness im ought 
The hand of heav'si defies. 

Ysltt is siUkie 1^ j^y wW §etk, 
And vtfljin what we peiisesfl^ ; 

UnlgSi ton ge w f io us nsasbii tunes 
The passions iito peaipst 
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To teoper^d wbhes, just dfesires. 

If happiness confiii'd. 
And deaf to folly's call, attends 

Tbe nnisic of die mind. 



TO 



Say, dear Emilia, what nntry'd delight 

Has earth, or air, or ocean to bestow, 
Tliat cheeks thy actire sphMi noblw ffight, 
Aadbomids its i^airow views to scenes below? 

Is life thy passion T— let It not depend 
On ftitt*ring pulses, and a fleeting bi^aih : 

!■ lad despair the fruitless wish must end. 
That seeks it in the gloomy range of deadi. 

This w«H, deceitful idol of thy soul. 

It aO devoted to his tyrant powVi 
To form his prey the genial planets roll, 

Toi^ieed his Ciwquests flies the rapid hour. 

This verdant earth, these fair surrounding skies, 
-Are all the triumphs of his wasteful reign : 

Tis bat to set,~the brightest suns arise ; 
'Tb bat to vriiher,— blooms the flow'ry plain. 

TTis bat to die, mortality was born; 

Nor struggling folly treaks the dread decree: 
Thea cease the common destiny to mourn. 

Nor wislvthy nature's laws revers'd for thee. 

The sun that sets, again shall gild the skies. 
The faded plain fbviving flow'rs shall grace ; 

But hopeless fall, no more on earth to rise. 
The transitory forms of human race. 
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Ko move on earth : — huA see, beyomiKbe g^m. 
Where Ae short reign of lime and death expires, 

Vktorioiis o^er the ravage of the tomb. 
Smiles the fair object of thy fond desires* 

The seed of Kfe below, imperfect lies, 
To Tirtoe's hand its cultivation giy'n; 

Form'd by her care, the beauteous plant shall rise, 
And flourish with unfading bloom m hear^n. 



TO THE EARL OF BAtH. 

Br^t are the beams meridian suns diffuse ; 

Yet drooping nature mourns their force seirer^.: 
And hails the gentle fall of e?'ning. dews. 

Whose cooling drops the withered wprld repiwr* 

Bright is our mortal being's noontide stat^ 
The glowbg breast when new-born spirits fire: 

When vast designs th' aspiring soul elate. 
And fair achievements ev'ry wish inspire. ^ 

While nnrelax'd the springs of action plc^y. 
And gay success on raptur'd fancy smiles. 

She bids all dangers, and all doubts give w^y. 
To crown the hero's, or the statesman's toils* 

TJntani^t what cross events the wise confound. 
How time and chance the boast of pow'r deride, 

Eznlting hope oWleaps the fatal bound. 
By imperfection fik'd to human pride, 

Subdu'd at length beneath laborious lif(p. 
With passion struggling, and, by care deprest. 

In peaceful age, that ends the various strife. 
The haimass'd virtues gladly sink to rest. 
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Yet not in flov^Vj indolence reclined. 
They waHeth' important gift of eober houw : 

To ey'ry state has heay'n ka task asaign'd; 
To ey'ry task assign'd its need&l poVn. 

Within the fiin'ral cypress' awfal gloom* 
Shall pleasure her fantastic garlands wreathe? 

Shall giddy mirth profane the neighh'ring toifih. 
And folly riot in the rale of death? 

For better purposes^ to fayour*d man 
Is length of days, tremendous blessing I giv^n; 

To regulate our Kfe's disordered plan. 
And purify the blemish'd soul for heav'n. 

Forofty alas! amidst our &irest aim. 
The busy passbns mix their fatal art ; 

Perplex defiMtire ▼hrtue's genuine scheme. 
And slily wafp the unsuspecting heart. 

Oft too, by inconsistent crouds misledj^ 
Our devious steps through winding mazes stray : 

How few the simple path of duty tread. 
And steadfisstkeep their heayVdirected way I ' 

With calm severity, unpassion'd age 
Detects the specious fallacies of youth ; 

Reviews the motives, which no more engage. 
And weighB each action in the sode of truth. 

The soul no more on mortal good relies. 
But nobler objects urge her hopes and fears^ 

And, sick of folly, views no tempting prize 
Bmieath the radiant circle of the stars. 
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J9ow blesty who thus by adcled years improved, 
"With cautious steps their lengtfaenMjouniey tread : 

Andy from the task of sultry life remoT'd, 
CoiiTerse with wisdom in ifs evening shade, 

Sucb» gracious heay'n ! be Pult'ney^s setting day^ 
And cheerful peace it's various labours close : 
May no dark cloud obscure it's soften'd ray. 
Nor ruffling tempest shake it's calm repose : 

Amidst the waste of years, preserre. entire 

The undecaying spirit's nobler part. 
The vi?id spark of intellectual fire. 

And all the gentler graces of the heart* 

When late he sinks beneath the ciNnmon doom. 
May sacred hope attend bis partbg breath : 

May virtoe gUd his passage to the tomb. 
And powerful faith disarm the dart of death. 



« TO MRS. VESEY. 

Silent and cool the dews of eyeing £bI1, 
Hush'd is the vernal music of the groves. 

From yen thick boughs the birds of darkness caUi 
And mark the walk thatcontemfdation loves. 

In shapeless grandeur through the dubious shade, 
That Gothic structure rises nnconfin'd : 

Imagination feels a sacred dread. 
And awes to sober thought th' astonished mind. 
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Succttwe seasons, as they r^IIj survey 
StjU unimii^d tb^e.soUd columns standii 

While cold and senseless mouldy ii^ dacay 
The limbs whicb ms'd themi and the head which 
plan'd. 

Not for themselves the toiling artists build. 
Not for himself cpntrives the studious sage : 

To distant views by mystic force compell'd, 
All give the present to the Juture age. 

Beneath tbe shelter of this reverend pUe 
The various schemes of busy care repose : 

0*er the dark tombs, along each peopl'd aisle. 
The moon's pale beam a faint reflection throws. 

Here death fab melancluJy pomp disfdap, 
And* isdl lliis terrors strike on fancy V ^ : 

Tafancy's ear each hollow gale conveys, 
In chilling sounds^ th^last expiring sigb. 

Mute is each syren pa^s^on's ff^tl^less^ sotq;, 
Cbeck'd and. suqiendedr Igr. t^e. solemn 8cen|B : 

Mute the wildqlamour/i of thegjkldy tbrpng. 
And only heard jM^ '^ stiU sn^all voice" withiQ, 

AmhUion sick'nipg views the laurel'd bust. 
The weak reward for years of rival strife : 

WhUe pfeo^fre'i garland with'ring in the dust. 
Confutes the gayer bop^ of frolic life. 

Whfle folly dictates, and while reason scorns ~ 

The vain regrets of disaj^pointed art. 
E'en virtue sighs> while poor ajfeetum mourns 

The blasted comforts of the desert heart. 
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Yet check that impious thought^ my gentle frleDcT, 
Which boimds our prospects by our fleetiog breaA^ 

Which hopeless sees unfinish^ lifeidescend 
Andevea bars tfce prison gates of deiatk. 

Ah ! what is fn^ndahip, if at ^nce disjoia'd^ 

The sympathetic tie unites no more ? 
Ah i what is virtue, if below confia'd? — 

The fruitless struggle of a toilsome bouh 

To perfect good, through each progresuve stage 

The powVs.of intellectual beiag tend» 
Nor raging elements^ nor wasting age». 

Shall e*er defeat thmr heav'arappointed end. 

To perfect joy^ from pain and ohajice secoft^ 
The sigtung heart 8(Hrbga npwtid from the diiat» 

Where safe (torn sttf 'liog, and from (r9JMif puret 
Unite the social sjorita of the just. 

O'er the sad relies of omr mortal clay, - 
No more ietlaney smk in bopetess grief : 

But, nus'd by ikitii to happier Tiews, surrey 
Hie blooming forms of renovated life. 

To nature rescued from corruption's powV, 
The glad Archangel lifts his awful yoioe; 

He swears thaft time and change shall be no more i-^ 
Hear earth and heay'a t— and earth and hea?'ii re- 
joice I 
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JAMES CAWTHORN. 

Born 17S1.— Dm 1761. 



ThU poet was born in or near Sheffield^ and demands 
a place in oar catalogue in consequeoce of his haring 
been master of a Kentish grammar school. — By the 
inscription on his monument we are assured that he had 
been a graduate at one of the universiiies, though Dr. 
Johnson in the short account he has giren of his life^ 
does not appear to ha^e known which. He seems to 
have devoted himself to the employment of tuition, and 
die earliest notice we have of him is as an usher in a 
private sdiool in London ; he married the sister of his 
employer, whose name was Clare ; this lady died before 
him. The foundation school of Tunbridge is in the 
patronage of the Skinner's Company, and faie was 
elected to the mastership in the year 1743i la 
conjunction with his patrons he afterwards founded a 
library which is annexed to the school. In hb conduct 
as master he is said to have been singularly harsh and 
severe, though in the common intercourse of life, 
generous and friendly. 

He appears to have indulged in some eccentric 
habits. He had a passion for music, though unac- 
quainted with the science, and has been known to ride 
from Tunbridge to London, to be present at an evenitfg's 
musical entertainment, though obliged to return to his 
duties so early as seven o'clock the next morning. Be 
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ako delighted ill huntiog, and severe horse exercise, 
though h'ttle skilled in horsemanship; and to this pro- 
pensity he fell a victim, for he lost his life hy a fiUl front 
his horse, April tfifth, 176l» Be was buried in Ton- 
bridge church, where a monument erected by his sister, 
widi a latin inscription, is devoted to Us memory. 

In 1746 he published a poem of conmderable merit 
on the subject of the romantic history of Abelard and 
Eloisa ; this, with two sermons, constitute all the 
compositions he printed in his life time. His poems 
were afterwards collected and inserted in the series 
published in the name of Dr. Johnson. 

The poetry of Cawthom though deficient in originality, 
is very good of its kind; few writers have reasoned 
better, or more elegaady, in verse. In his graver pieces 
he imitated with effect the style and manner of Pope ; 
^d in his lighter compositions Swift was his model. 
We will select a specimen of each kind, which is all 
our limits will admit^ and will be sufficient to indicate 
his poetic talent. 

OF TASTE. 

An jESmy. 

Well — ^though our passions riot, fret, and rave» 
Wild and caprimous as the wind and wave. 
One common folly, say whatever we can. 
Has fix'd at last the mercury of man ; 
And rules, as sacred as his father's creed. 
O'er every native of the Thames and Tweed. 

Ask ye what pow'r it is that dares tojclaim ' 
So tast an empirci and so wide a fame 7 
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What Ood midiriii'd ia all die ftfet past 7-«-i 
IVteDyoQ^ friend! in one short wordr-'iu Taste; 
Taste that, without or head, or ear, or heart. 
One gift of nature, or one grace of art. 
Ennobles riches, sanctifies expence. 
And takes the place of spirit, worth, and seaae^ 
In elder time, ere yet our fathers knew 
Rome's idle arts, or panted for virtfi. 
Or sat whole nights Italian songs to hear. 
Without a genius, and without an ear; 
Exalted sense, to warmer climes unknown. 
And manly wit was nature's, and our own. 
But when our Tirtues, warp'd by wealth and peace. 
Began to slumber in the lap of ease — 
When Charies retum'd to his paternal reign. 
With more than fifty taylors in his train. 
We felt for Taste — ^for then obliging France 
Taught the rough Briton how to dress, and dance ; 
Politely told him all were brutes, and fools, 
^ But the gay coxcombs of her happier schools ; 
That all perfection in her language lay. 
And the best author was her own Babdais. 
Hence, by some strange malignity of fote. 
We take our fashions from the land we hate : 
Still slaves to her, howe'er her taste inclines, 
We wear her ribbands, and we drink her wines; 
Eat as she eats, no matter which or what, 
A roasted lobster, or a roasted cat; 
And fill our houses with an hungry train 
Of more than half the scoundrels of the Seine. 
Time was, a wealthy Engliidiman would join 
Arich plumbpudding to afi^ wkrin; 
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Or bake a pasty, whose enormous wall 

Topk op almost the area of hU haU : 

Bat now, an art improves, and life refines. 

The d»mon Taste attends him when he dines ; 

Senres on his board an elegant regale. 

Where three stew'd mushrooms flank a larded quail; 

Where infant torkies, half a month resigned 

To the soft breathings of a southern wmd. 

And smothered in a rich ragout of snails, 

Outstink a lenten supper at Versailles. 

Is there a saint that would not laugh to see 

The good man piddling with his fricassee; 

Forc'd by the luxury of taste to drain 

A flask of poison, which he calb champagne I 

While he, poor ideot 1 though he dare not speak. 

Pines all the while for porter and ox-cheek. 

Snre ^tis enoi^ to starye for pomp and show. 
To drink, and curse the clarets of Bourdeaax : 
Yet such our bumour, such our skill to hit 
Excess of folly through excess of wit. 
We plant the garden, and we build the s^at. 
Just as absurdly as we drink and eat. 
For is there aught that nature's hand has sown 
To bloom and ripen in her hottest zonet 
Is there a shrub which ere its yerdures Mow, 
Asks all the suns that beam upon the Pot 
Is there a flowret whose vermillion hue 
Can only catch its beauty in Peru 7 
Is there a portal, colonnade, or dome, 
The pride of Naples, or the boast of Rome? 
We raise it here, in storms of wind and hail. 
On the bleak bosom of a sunless yale ; 
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Cardesfii^e of cnmate, boU, and jdaot, 
The cast of' nature, and the siiiUes of graot* 

Hence all our atucco'd walls, moBaic flooMi 
Pallafian windows, and Venetian doon; 
Oar Orecian fronts, whose Attic wings unfold 
Tinted pflasters, tipp'd with learet of gold ; 
Oor massy ceHings, grao*d with gay festoons, 
The weeping marbles of our damp saloons. 
Lawns fringed with citron, amarandiine bowVs, 
Expiring myrtle, and nnop'nlng towVs^ 
Hence the good Scotsman hids th* anana blow 
In rocks of chrystal, or in Alps of snow ; 
On Orcus* steep extends his wide arcade. 
And kilts his scanty sunshine in a shade. 

One might expect a sanctity of stylo 
August and manly in an holy pile. 
And think an architect extremely odd 
To build a playhouse for the church of God ; 
Tet half otir churches, such the mode that feigns. 
Are Roman theatres, or Orecian fanes ; 
Where broad-arch'd wmdows to die eye convey 
The keen diffusion of too strong a day ; 
Where in the luxury of wanton pride, 
Corinthian columns languish side by side, 
CIosM by an altar exquisitely fine. 
Loose and lasciriou!( asu Cyprian shrine. 

Of late, 'tis true, quite sick of Rome and Cheece, 
We fetch our models from the wise Chinese ; 
European artists are too cool and chaste. 
For Mand'rin only is the man of taste ; 
Whose bolder genius fbadly wild to see 
His gro7e a forest, and his pond a sea. 
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Breaks out, a^, wl^imaically great, de8i|^$ 
Withoat the shi^pkles Qr of reles or line*. ; 
Form'd on bis pl^St our fjBurms and^eatab^;u^ 
To match the boasted Tillas of PekiOj, 
Ob every hUl a spiire-crowa'd temple swells^ 
Hmig ro^nd with serpents, aad a fringe of bells; 
Junks and.balons alopg our waters. f>ailj 
With each a gilded .cack->boat at his tail ; 
Our dioice essOtics to the breeze exhale 
Within the ej^closiire of a zig-0ag rail; 
Id Tartar hu^ ppr cows and. horses lie# 
Our hogs areiatteo'd in ap Indian stye; 
On ev'ry sh^lf a jo^s divin^ely stfires, 
Nymphs laid on chintzes apra.wi upoi^ our chairs ; 
While o'er our. cabinets Confucius nods, 
'Midst porcelain elephants, and Chiuft Qpdff* 

Feace to all such— but you wh99e chf^tf^r fires 
True greatness kifidles, aiid true sense ifispirec^ 
Or ere you lay-a s^ne, -pr plant aahade. 
Bend the proud Arch, or roll ji^he. broad cascade. 
Ere alLypur w^U|i ia meap pjrofuvoq waste. 
Examine natiure with the eye of Taste; 
Mark where she spreads the lawn, or pours the rill, 
Palls in the Yale, oi; breaks upon the hi)l^ 
Plan as she plans,, and where her gfenius cdls. 
There sink yojur.grpJttQs, and there raise your walls. 
Witb^u^ this. Taste, beneath whose magic wand 
Truth andcoifregtnjBSs gj^idethe artist* shapd. 
Woods, lakesi, and. palaces are idle things. 
The shame of. nationif, and the blush of kings* 
Expence and Vanbrug^, vanity and show, 
May build a Blenheim^ but not make a Stowe, 
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Bat wfiit is Taste, yoa ask, this KeaTm-bom fire 
We aU pretend to, itnd we all admire? 
Is it a casual grace ? or laoky hit? 
Or the cool effort of reflecting wit ? 
Has it no law but mere misgnided will ? 
Ko just criterion flx'd to good and ill ? 

It has ^tnie Taste, when deKcatdy fine. 

Is the pore sunshiira of a sool divine. 
The fall perfectioa of each mental pow'r ;— 
Tis sense, 'lis nature, and 'tis sometUng more. 
Twin-born with Genius of one common bed. 
One parent bore them, and one master bred. 
It gives the lyre with hq>pier sounds to flow, 
TTidi purer Uushes bids fair beauty glow ; 
Prom Raphael's pencil calls a nobler Hue, 
And warms, Correglo! every toneb of tUne« 

And yet, though sprung from one paternal flame. 
Genius and Taste are different as their name : 
Genius» all sun-beam, where he throws a smile. 
Impregnates nature faster than the Nile ; 
Wild, and inq[>etuous, high as heav*n aspires. 
All science animates, al( virtue fires ; 
Creates ideal worlds, and there convenes 
Aerial forms, and visionary scenes. 
But Taste corrects, by one ethereal touch. 
What seems too littfe, and what seems^oo much ; 
Marks the fine point where each consenting part 
Slides into beauty with ^ ease of art ; 
This bids to rise, and that with grade to fall. 
And bounds, unites, refines, and hi*|hlens all. 
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THE ANTIQUARIANS. 
A Tak. 

Some antiquariaas graye and loyal^ 
Incorporate by charter royal. 
Last winter, on a Thursday night, were 
Met in full senate at the Mitre. 
The president, like Mr. Mayor, 
Majestic took the elbow chair { 
And gravely sat in due decorum 
With a fine gilded mace before him. 
Upon the table were display V 
A British knife without a blade, 
A comb aS Anglo-Saxon real, 
A patmit with King Alfred's seal 
Two rusted mutilated prongs, 
^uppos'dto be St. Dunatan's tongs, 
With whidi he, as the story goes. 
Once took the devil by the nose. 

Awhile diey talk'd of ancient modes, 
Of manuscripts, and Gothic codes. 
Of Koman altars, camps and uma^ 
Of Caledonian shidds and chums ; 
Whether the Druid slipt or broke 
The misletoe iqpon the oak7 
If Hector's spear was madeof ash? 
Or Agamemnon wore a sash? 
If Cleopatra dress'd in blue^ 
And wore her tresses in a queue? 

At lengUi a dean who understood 
All that had pass'd before the flood. 
And could in half a minute shew ye 
A pedigree as high as Noah, 
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Got up> and with a solemn air, 

first humbly bowing to the chair, 

*' If aught/' says he, *' deserves a name 

Immortal as the roll of fame. 

This venerable group of sages 

Shall flourish in the latest ages. 

And wear an amaranthine cfowa 

When kings and empires are unknown* 

Perhaps e*en I whose humbler knowledge 

Ranks me the lowest of your college,^ 

May catch from yoar meridian day 

At least a transitory ray : 

For I, like you, through ev'ry dime. 

Have trac'd the step of hoary Time, 

And galher'd up his sacced spoils 

With more than half a cent'r/s toils. 

Whatever virtue, deed, or name. 

Antiquity has left to fame, 

Jn ev'ry age, and ev'ry zone. 

In ^pper, marble, wood, or stone. 

In vases, flow'r-pots, lampsi and sconces^ 

Intaglios^ cameos, gems, and bronzes*. 

These eyes have read through many a crust 

Of lacker, varnish, grease, and dust; 

And BOW, as glory fondly draws 

My soul to win your just applause 

I here exhibit to your view 

A medal fairiiy worth Peru, 

Found, as tradition says, at Rome, 

Near the Quirinal Catacombs" 

He said, and from a purse of satin,^ 
Wrapp'd in frjeaf of monkish latini 
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And taugbt by many a clasp to joait 
Drew out a dirty copper coin. 
Still as pale midnight when she throws 
On heaven and earth a deep r^pose^ 
Lost in a tntnce too big to speak^ 
The Synod ey *d the fine antique ; 
Examined ev'ry point and part. 
With all the critic skill of art ; 
Bung it alternate on the ground, 
In hopes to know it by the sound; 
Apply'd tiie tongue's acuter sense 
To taste its genuine.exceilenee. 
And with an animated gust 
Lick'd up the consecrated rust : 
Nor yet content with what the eye 
By its own sun^beams could descry. 
To ey*ry corner of the brass 
They clapp'd a microscopic glass ; 
And view'd in raptures o'er >aad o'er 
The ruins of "the learned ore. 
^ Pythagoras, the learned sage. 
As you may readw Pliny*s page. 
With much of thought, 4uid pains, and cave. 
Found the proportions of a square, 
^ Which threw him in such frantic 'fits 

As alnK>st robb'd him of his wits. 
And made him, awful as his name was. 
Bun naked through tlie streets of Samos. 
With the same spirits Doctor Bomans, 
A keen civilian of the Commons, 
Fond as Pythagoras to claim 
The wieaih of UteMry fame. 
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Sprung in a phrensy from his place 

Across the taUe and the mace. 

And swore by Varo's shade that lie 

Conceiv'd the medal to aT» 
./'''It rings/* says he, " so piure, and dia«te, 
-.And has so classical a taste. 

That we may fix its native home 

Securely in imperial Rome. 

Thai pascal. Time, whose hand purloins 

From science half her kings and coins. 

Has eat, you see, one half the tale, 

And hid the other in a veil ^ 

But if,.'through cankers, rust, and fetters, 

Mishapen forms, and broken letters. 

The critic's eye may dare to trace 

An evanescent name, and face,- 

This injtir'd medal will appear, 

As mid-day sunshine, bright and clear. 

The female figure on a throne 

Of rustic work in Tiber' stone. 

Without a sandal,, zone, or boddite^ 

Is liberty's inunortal goddess ; 

Whose sacred fingers seem to hold 

A taper wand, perhaps of gold; 

Which has> if I mistake not, on it. 

The Pileus, or Roman bonnet : 

By this the medallist would mean 

To paint that fine domestic scene. 

When the first Brutus nobly gave 

His freedom to the worthy slave." 
When a spectator 's got the jaundice, ^ 

Each object, or by sea, or land, is 
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Discolour'd by a yellow hae, 
Thoogh QStoally red» or blue : 
This was the case witii 'squupe Tbynnef 
A barrister of liocoln's Inn, 
Who never loT'd to think or sped( 
Of any thing bnt ancient Greek: 
In all disputes his sacred guide wtt 
llie very venerable Suidas; 
And though he never deiga'd to lo«k 
In 8alkeld> Littleton, or Coke, 
And liv'd a stranger to the fe^s 
And practice of the Common*Bteas; 
He studied with such warmth, and aw^. 
The volimes of Athenian law. 
That Solon's self no better knew 
The legislative (dan he drew ; 
Nor cou'd Demosthenes withstand 
The rhef fie <tf Us wig, and band; 
When, full of zeal, and Aristode, 
And fluster'd by a second bottle. 
He taught the orator to speak 
His periods in corrector Greek. 

'' AlethinkB,'' quoth he, '< this litlfo {Aece 
Is certainly a child of Greece : 
Th^ JErugo has a tinge of Uue 
Exactly of the Attic hue ; . 
And, if the teste's acuter fbel 
May judge of medab as of veal, 
III iBke my oath the mould and rust 
Are made of Attfe dew and dust. 
Critics may talk, and rave, and foam. 
Of Brutus^ and imperial Home, 
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But Rome, in all her pomp aad Uiss^ 

Ne'er straok so fine a coin as this. 

Besides,, though Time, as is his way. 

Has eat the inscription quite away. 

My eye can trace, divinely true^ 

In this dark curve a little Mu : 

And h^re, you see, there seems to lie 

The ruins of a Doric Xi. 

Perhaps, as Athens thonghl, and writ 

"With all the powVs of style> and wit,. 

The nymph upon a couch of mallows 

Was.meant tarepresent a Pallas ;. 

And'the baton- upon the ore 

ts but the olive-branch she bore.'^ 
He said?*— but Swinton, full of fire. 

Asserted that it came from Tyre : 
A most divine antique he thought it. 

And with an empire wou'd have bought it. 

He swore the head in full profile was 

Undoubtedly the head.of Belus; 
And the reverse, though hid in.shade. 
Appeared a young Sidonlan maid. 
Whose tresses, buskins, shape, and mien, 

Mark'd her for Dido at sixteen ; 
Perhaps the very year when she waa^ 
Sirst married to the rich Siohaons. 
The rod,, as he could make it dear^ 
IFas nothmg but a hunting qpear, 
Which all the Tynan ladies bore. 
To guard them when they chac'd the boar, 
A learned Mend, he could confide tfn,^ 
VboU/d full tUrty years at Sidon^ 
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Oace shew'd him, 'midst the seals and rings 
Of more than thirty Syrian kings, 
A copper piece, in shape and size, 
Exactiy that before tbekr eyes. 
On which in high relief was seen 
The inmga of a Tyrian ^iieen ; 
Which made him think this other dame 
A true Phoenician, and the same. 

The next a critic, grave and l»g. 
Hid in a most enormous wig, 
Who in his manners, mien, and shape was 
A genuine son of Esculapius, 
Wofider'd that men of such discerning 
In iall th' abstniser parts of learning. 
Could err, through want of wit or grace, 
So strangely in so plain a case. 

'* It came,'' says he, '* or I will be whipt. 
From Memphis in the Lower Egypt ; 
Soon as the Nile*s prolific flood 
Has fiil'd the plains widi slime and mud. 
All Egyptia a moment swarms 
With myriads of abortive worms. 
Whose appetites would soon devour 
Each cabbage, artichoke, andflow'r. 
Did not some birds, with active seal. 
Eat up whole millions at a meal. 
And check the pest, while yet the year 
Is ripeninginto stalk and ear. 
This blessmg, visibly divine. 
Is finely pourtray'd on the coin ; 
Eorlieie this line, so &int end weak, 
Is certainly « bill or beak ; 
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Which bin w beak, upon my word,^ 

In hieroglyphics means a bird. 

The yery bird whose num'ronriribe is. 

Distingvish'd by the name of Ibis^ 

Besides the figure with the wand^ 

Mark'd by a sbtrum in her hand. 

Appears, the moment she is seen,. 

An Isis, Egypt's boasted queen.. 

Sir, I'm as sure as if my eye 

Had seen the artist cut the die. 

That these two curves which wave and float thuse^ 

Are but the tendrils of the Lotus, 

Which, as Herodotus has said, 

Th' Egyptians always eat for bread.'^ 

He spoke, and heard, without a paiue,, 
The rising murmur of applause ; 
The voice of admiration rung 
On ev'ry ear from ey'iy tongue : « 
Astpnish'd at ihe lucky hit. 
They star'd, they deify'd hb wit. 

But ah! what arts by fate are tried 
To vex, and humble human pride ? 
To pull down poets from Parnassus, 
And turn grave doctors into asses ! 
For whilst the band their voices raise 
To celebrate the sage's praise. 
And echo through the house eonvey'd 
Their pieans loud to man and maid ; 
Tom, a pert waiter, smart, and clever. 
Adroit pretence who wanted never. 
Curious to see what causM this rout, 
And what the doctors were about. 
Slyly stepped in to snuff the candles. 
And ask whate'er they pleas'd to want else. 
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Soon as the Synod he came near, 

I«oud dissonance assail'd his ear ;- 

Strange mingled sounds, in pompons 8t3f:Ie^ 

Of Isis, Ibis, Lotus, Nile : 

And soon In Romans' hand he spies ^ 

The coin, the cause pf all their noise* 

Quick- to his side he flies amain. 

And peeps, and^snuffis, and peeps iigun ;^ 

And though antiques he had no skill ini 

He knew a sixpence from a shilling; 

And^ spite of rust, or jrub, could trace 

On humble brass Britannia's face* 

Soon hei^ fair imagehe discries^ 

And, big with laughter, and surprise^ 

He burst — *' And is this group of leamin|^. 

So short of sense, and plain disceming^^ 

Thai a mere halfpenny can be 

To them a curiosity ? ^ 

If this is your best proof of science,- 

With wisddm Tom claims no alliance;* 

Content with nature's artless knowledge;; 

He scorns alike both school and college/' 

More bad he said^but, io I around' 
A storm in eF*iy flLce he found': 
On Roman's brow black thunders hung^ 
And whirlwinds rush'd from Swinton's tongue ^ 
Thynne Hghtning flasb'd from ev'ry pore. 
And reason's voice was heard"no more* 

The tempest ey'd, Tom speeds his flighty 
And^ sneering, bids 'dm all good night i 
Conrinc'd that pedantr3r's allies 
May be too learned to be wiae* 
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Born 1722.— Died 1771. 



Kexi SUpboiirney ih/rngk JurpruiMeii mn ttm^d 

Cf viUag$ betmiieBptutorMff tweet 
Jnd mrstfy wtttg$iyUeni, FeArimon 
Oj^kerdeUgk^fMefeet; dmrF^Mmmi 
Tiere where 9t once «t wuianee emd tigreed, 
Ntitwre mtd wrt keiddMlUtmee ; ikere, wkere rUb 
JCJM ike gTHndroe^^ kerlnige; ihere, wkire irtmp 
The taU ireeetnmkle mt ike apfreaeh rf kunfom^ 
Amtkew ikebr edmUtim^ <• the mm, 
yn# foettn^a tkeirfeluige;-^kem eare ikku I 
Yet, m$k 8b(pboo»e, heaet thai thin m <JUi|| / 
Andiff'^M ohl-^nd V 'iun^ditgnue,^ 
nebwikif kimwk»n9wn€0rd9tk9]^edi§. 



The village of Shipboame in Kent, was then die 
birth place of Cfiristopher Smart, who wast born April 
11th, 1722. His father possessed an estate of some 
value in the neighbourhood, and was steward to die 
Kentish property of Lord Barnard, afterwards Earl of 
Dariington. He had been originally destined for the 
church, and had acquired in consequence a taste for 
literature, which induced him to give his son a learned 
education. 

Christopher Smart, suffered from his birth, which 
was premature, under a feeble constitution of body, 
^hich was not improved by his subsequent habits, but 
he displayed we are informed, at a very early period o£ 
^ life, a taste and a talent for poetry. He lisped ia 
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verse;' and composed a poem when only four yearr- 
old; another in his thirteenth year, he deemed wortby^ 
a place in^ the collection he afterwards offered' to the- 
public ; and he was capable oC latin metrical compo- 
position when only sixteen years old. 

He was educated first at MaidstonCy and afterwards- 
at Durfaami from whence he was removed in hia -seven- 
teenth year, and placed at Pembroke Hall, Cambridge,, 
where he acquired a fellowship,, and. remained many 
years* He appears to have led a life of dissipation 
and extravagance during bis residence at Cambridge,, 
neither creditable to himself nor to the university of 
which he was a member.. He was the wit and poet 
laureate of the place ; his company was courted by 
strangers and residents, and like a poet of superior 
order in later timeS) he became a frequenter t>^tavem8^, 
and was weak enough to afford to every idle inviter 
^' a slice of his constitution^^ By these practices he 
contracted debts, involved himself in difficulties and 
disgrace, and acquired habits which in the end der. 
prived him of reason, and every enjoyment of life. 

While at Cambridge he wrote and published several 
poems on various subjects ; among others a latin versioa 
of Pope's Ode on St Cecilia's Day, and by that poet*s. 
particular recommendation, another of the ^Eiisay on 
Criticis^i." 

In the year 1750 he became a candidate for the 
S.eatonian prize for the best poem on the subject of the 
Supreme Being, and was successful in that and fouc 
succeeding years. 

In 1752 he married the daughter of Mrs. Newbery,. 
wife of the bookseller of that name, by a former, 
busband^ and lost his fellowship in consequence;. 
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limmeSiately after which he remroTed to London, and 
commenced the life cff an auflior lyy profession. In 
Uns parsuit he might have been successful, as he pos- 
sessed by nature and coltivation many of the most 
essential requisites for an author, but unfortunately he 
also derived partly from nature, but principally from 
habit, a more than equal number of counteracSting 
propensities. He was not deficient in learning nor in 
genius; bnt lie was indolent, profuse, and drunken.* 

In 1753 he published a collection of liis poems in 
one volume quarto, which he dedicated to the Earl of 
Middlesex, as a ^' Man of Kent.'* He engaged sub* 
sequently in a great variety of Kterary undertakings, 
none of which appear to liave been in any eminent de- 
gree successful. 

His bad habits during this interval ruined his health, 
involved his affairs in frequent embarrassment, and 
finally deprived him of his reason. He was in conse- 
quence of this calamity confined for two years in a 
receptacle for mad patients, after which he regained 
Ins liberty, and returned to his former literary habits ; 
but lie never seems to have recovered the entire 
possession of his mental powers. 

The following letter, written 'by Dr. Hawkesworth 
to'his sister Mrs. Hunter, is strikingly characlerisiic of 
his habits, at this period of 4iis life : — 

-** J have, since my being in town, called on my old 
fnend, and seen him. He received me with an ardour 
of kindness natural to 'the sensibility of his temper? 



* ^Indeed before his CAttfinement,^ says Dr. Johnson, <<1ie 
med to walk for eiercise to the akhotoee^ bnt lie wu^cwfM 
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and all were soon seated together by his fire-side. I 
perceived oa his table a quarto bo^ in which he had 
beea writings a prayer-book^ and a Horace. After 
the first complimentSy I said I had beea at Margate^ 
had seen his mother and his sister, who expressed 
grea^ kindness for him, and made me promise to com 
and see him. To this he made no reply, nor did he 
make any enquiry after those I mentioned. He did 
not even mention the place, nor ask me any question 
about it, ,or what carried me thither. After some pause, 
and some indifferent chat, I returned to the subject, 
and said that ]l!^« Hunter and you would be very glad 
to see him in Kent« Te this he replied veiy quick, ** I 
cannot afibrd to be idle." I said he might employ his 
mind as well in the country as in town; at which Jie 
only shook his head, and I entirely changed the sub- 
ject Upon my asking him when we should see the 
Psalms, he said they were going to press inmiediately : 
as to his other undertakmgs, I found he had completed 
a translation of Fheedrus, in verse, for Dodsley, at a 
certain price ; and that he is now busy in translating all 
Hor^boe into verse ; which he sometimes thinks of pub- 
lishing on his own account, and sometimes of contract- 
ing for it with a bookseller. I advised him to the 
latter; and he then told me he was in treaty about it, and 
believed it would be a bargain. He told me his prin* 
cipal motive for translating Horace into verse, was to 
supersede the prose translation whidi he did for New- 
bery, which he said would hurt his memory. He 
intends, however, to review that translation, and print 
it at the foot of the page in his poetical version ; wtuch 
he proposes to priirt in quarto, vrith the latin, both in 
verse and prosoi on the opposite gage. He told me he 
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once had thoughts of paUisbiagit by subMriplioDslMit 
as he had treabled his friends aheady, he was an- 
wUKog to do it again, and had been persuaded to 
paUish it in numbers; -which, though I rather dis<* 
saaded him, seemed at last to be the prevailing bent of 
his Bihid. He read me some of it : it is very dever; 
asd his own poetical fire sparkles in it very frequently ; 
yel upon the whole, it will scarcely take place of 
Fraacia's; and therefore, if it is not adopted as a 
school book, which perhaps may be the case, it will 
tarn to little aoeonnt. Upon mentiooing his prose 
tcaaslation, I saw his countenance kindle; and snatch- 
ing up the book, "what,'' says be, "do you think I 
hadforthisr I said I could not telL "Why," says 
he, with great indignatbn, "thirteen pounds!*' I 
expressed Tery great astonishment, which he seemed 
to think he shoald increase^ by adding— ^< bat I gave a 
laoeipt for a hundred.^' Af y Mtonishm^nt was now 
OTar; aad I found that he reccAred only thirteen pounds 
because the rest had been advanced for his family. This 
was a tender point; and I found means immediately to 
Avett him fraaJt* He is with very deoeat people, ia 
a house most d«£ghtfully situated, with a termce that 
overlooks St Jmnes's Park, and a door iato it He 
was going to dine with an <dd friend of my own, Mr. 
Richard Dahoa, who has an appointment in the King's 
library; aodii I had not been particularly engaged I 
wottU h»re dined with him« He had lately received a 
very genteel letter from Dr. Lowth, and it is by no 
means ^considered in any light, that his company as a 
gentleman, a scholar, and a genius, is less desirable.^ 

After his release from the ttad-house, he applied 
UaMdf for some time with apparent diligence to various 
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literary tasks, but we are informed that he sulMiisted 
partly bj private benefactioDS, and partly byapay* 
meat of fifty poands a year out of the treasuiy. Sit 
bad habits were however inveterately fixed ; he con- 
tracted debts for which he^aoffered an^urest^ ^beoasM « 
prisoner in the King's Bench, and afterwards obtained 
what is. called the rules of that prison* Here lie 
endured the utmost distress, amounting even to t|^ 
occasional want of common necessaries, and finally 
died of a liver complaint. May 22d« ;.1771 in the 49tli 
year of his age. He left a widow and two^chUdren, 
who were provided for by the care of their relation Mr. 
Newbvfy. 

We have passed hastily over die life and misfortunes 
of poor Smart, ihere being no one circumstance in his 
hfstoiy upon«whioh the mind can rest with satisfaction* • 
He. was a strongJnstanee of the too common faalts and 
failings of men of genius. His talents however were 
not of the first order, and though he has published on 
almost every subject, and in every kind of metre and 
style, it would be difficult to make a {leasing selectiea 
from the mass of his productions. One poem, the 
Hop Garden, is \n a.peculiar manner K^tish, and on 
that account we cannot paas it by, though it is entitled 
to very little praise as a composition in any sense of Ae 
word. The best of his pieces are perhaps those te 
which the university prizes were adjudged; on these 
probably he bestowed most pwns, for negligence and 
want of correction are too apparent in all that he has 
Muitten. One or two of hb fables are elegant, and-an 
ccqasioual vein of humour displays itsdf in his^mnor 
pieces, wLich is perhaps his most distinguishing cha* 
jiacteristic. 
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THE HOP GARDEN, 

A Geargic, in Tujo Books. 

^ He qnoqM Pamafti per hibilea tnlaiDa rtpitt 
Laudit amor : itadiam-seqiior intaDabile TatiSy. 
Aatot n<m operam, dod formidare poets 
HoBMDy adoraiam qnoadam^ Dase pme proeaci 
MoQstratam digito/' — Kaa. Prod, lUsi, 

BOOK I. 

The land that answers best the farmer^s care. 

And silvers to maturity the*hop ; 

When to inbame the plants, to tarn the gl^be. 

And wed the tendrils ta th* aspiring poles; 

Under what sign to pluck the crop, and how 

To cure, and in^capacioas «acks infold, 

I teach in verse MiHonian — smile tfie muse, — 

And meditate an honor to that land 

Where first I breath'd, and struggled into life, 

Impatient, Cantium, to be caHM thy son. 

Oh ! could I emulate skilFd Sidney's muse. 
Thy Sidney, Cantinm I— he, from court retired. 
In Penshurst's sweet elysium sung delight — 
Sung transport— to the soft-responding streams 
Of Medway, and enliven'd all her groves ; 
While ever near him, goddess of the green, 
Fair Pembroke sat, and smiFd immense applause : — 
With vocal fascination charm'd, the hours 
Unguarded left heav'n's adamantine gate. 
And to his lyre, swift as the winged sounds 
That skim the air, dancM unperceiv'd away. 
Had I such powV, no peasant's humble toil 
Should e'er debase my lay ; far nobler themes. 
The high atchievements of thy warrior kings 
Should raise my thoughts, and dignify my song. 
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But I, young nistic» daro not lea?e lay cot. 
For $0 enlarged a sphere — ah ! muse beware 
Lest the loud larums of the brarhig trump^ 
Lest the deep driun should drown thy tender reed. 
And mar its puny joints ; me, lowly 8Wian# 
Ey'ry unsharen arborpt, me the lawns, 
Me the volumnious Medway's silrer wave. 
Content inglorious, and the ho{4and shades ! 

Yeomen and countrymen, attend my song:-^ 
Whether you shiver in the marshy Weald, * 
Egregious shepherds of unniunber'd flocks. 
Whose fleeces, poison^^ into purple^ deck 
All Europe's kings ; «^ in &ir Madum*s f vale 
Imparadis'd, ble^t 4^Dizoas ! ye dwell; 
Or Doro vemia*8 1 awtsl tow'rs y e lov<^ ; 
Or plough Tunbridgia*s salutiferoi^^ biHa 
Industrious, and with dcaughts cbalybdajte h^ealM^ 
Confess divine Hygeia's faUssful aea^ ; 
The muse demands your presence e'er she tune 
Her monitory voice ; observe (ler weU> 
And catch the wholesome dictates as they falU 

'Midst thy patemM acres, &rmer, say. 
Has gracious beav'n bestow^ one field, that basks 
Its loamy bosom in the mid-day sua. 
Emerging genjtly from the al^t vale» 
Nor yet obnoxious to the vrindt-Hiecure 
There shalt thou plant thy hop. This soil, perhaps, 
Tbou'lt say, will fill my garners. Beitso*^— 
But Ceres, rural goddess, at the best 
Meanly supports her vot'ry 3 eaou^^ for her 
If ill-persua£ng hunger she repel, 

f Commonly, bat Improperlj called the Wild, t Maiditoae. 
t Cantcrbvry, 
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A.nd keep the soul from fainting : to enlaixe» 
To glad the heart, to sublimate the mind. 
And wing the flagging spiiits to the sky^ 
Require th' united inflttence and aid 
Of Bacchus, god of hops, with Ceres join'd : 
Tis he shall generate the buxom beer : 
Then on one peaestal, and hand in hand. 
Sculptured in Parian stone, — so gratitude 
Indites, — let the divine co-partners rise. 
Stands eastward in thy field a wood ? 'tis well- 
Esteem it as a bulwark of thy wealth. 
And' cherish all its branches; though w^ll grant. 
Its leares umbrageous may intercept 
The morning rays, and envy some small share 
Of Sol's beneficence to th' infant germ. 
Yet grudge not that : when whistling Earus comes, 
With all his worlds of insects, in thy lands 
To hyemate, and monarchise o*er all 
Thy vegetable riches, then thy wood 
Shall ope its arms expulsive, and embrace 
The storm reluctant| and divert its rage. 
Armies of animalcules urge their way 
In vain ; the ventilating trees oppose 
Their airy march : — they blacken distant plains. 

This site for thy young nursery obtained. 
Thou hast begun auspicious, if the soil. 
As sung before, be loamy; this the hop 
Loves above others ; this is rich, is deep, 
Is viscous, and tenacious of the pole. 
Yet, maugre all its native worth, it may 
Be meliorated with warmth compost, See, 
Yon craggy mountain*, whose fastidious head 

* Boxley-HUly which extendi through great patt of Kent. 
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Divides the star-set bemispliere above. 

And Cantium's plains beneath ; the Apenoine 

Of a free Italy^ whose chalky sides, 

With verdant shrubs dissimilarly gay. 

Still captivate the eye^ while at his feet 

The silver Medway glides, and in her breast 

Views the reflecting landscape, charm'd she views. 

And murmurs louder, ecstacy below : 

Here let us rest a while, pleased to behold 

Th* all beautiful horizon's wide expanse, 

Far as the eagle's ken. Here tow'ring spires 

First catch the eye, and turn the thoughts to heav*n ; 

The lofty elms in humble majesty 

Bend with the breeze to shade the solemn grove. 

And spread a holy darkness ; Ceres there 

Shines in her golden vesture ; here the meads, 

EnrichM by Flora's dedal hand, with pride 

Expose their spotted verdure. Nor are you, 

Pomona! absent; yon 'midst hoary leaves. 

Swell the vermiilion cherry ; and on yon trees 

Suspend the pipping palatable gold. 

There old Sylvanus, in that moss-grown grot. 

Dwells with his woodraympbs : they with chaplets greeiii 

And russet mantles oft bedight, aloft 

From yon bent oaks, in Midway's bosom fair. 

Wonder at silver bleak, and pricUy parch,. 

That swiftly throagb dieic floating fonesls gU4a^ 

Yet not ev'n these-^-lbese e«ev^vixied aof^ea 

Of wealth and pleaaure eim engage miyi ey^a 

T' oerlook the lowly hawftons^ i£ 6^i»th0«u% 

The thrush, sw««t warUet^ ch««i^ th' mistidie^Il^i 

WUch Phosbus' self, va«kia|; froQi yanAu cloudy 

Reftdgent, witli enliyning rays inspires* 
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But neither iow'nng spures* nor lofty elin»^ 
Nor golden Ceres, nor the meadows green » 
Nor orchatfly nor the rusBet-miuiUed nymphs. 
Which to the murmons of the Medway dance. 
Nor sweetly warbling thrush, with half those charms 
Attract my eyes, as yonder hop-land close ; 
Joint work of art and natore^ which reminds 
The muse, and to her theme the wanderer calls. 

Here, then, with pond'rous vehicl«^ and teams 
Thy rustics send, and from the caverns deep 
Command them bring the chalk ; thence to the kiln 
ConTey, and temper with Yulcanian fires. 
Soon as 'tis form'd, thy lime with bounteous hand 
O'er all thy lands disseminate ; thy lands 
Which first have felt the soft'nhig spade^ and drank 
The strength'oing vapoura from nutricious marl. 

This done, select the choioest hop, t' insert 
. Fresh in the opening glebe. Say then, my muse» 
Its various kiiids, and firom the efifete and vile, 
The eligible separate with care. 
The noblest species is by Ken^ wights 
The master-hop y'clep'd* Nature to him 
Has given a stouter stalk; patient of cold^ 
Or Fhc&buH ev'n in youth, his verdant Uood 
In brisk iafdtation circulateaand flows 
Indefinitely vigeiQtt«: Ihanext 
Is arid, fetidj, iH(!^tciiMd> anA ffow. 
Significantly e^fL'd the Friftc: t|te.last 
Is call'd the Savage^ wbotin ev'ry woqJ^ 
And ev*ry hedgOi. iininii'Qduc'd> intrudes* 
When such Ibc^ meiit of the candidates^ 
Easy is ilKEbeliiatioit,; but n^firi^nd^ 
Would'st thou ne'ftr fail^ to Rent direct thy way^ 
Where no one shall be frustrated that seeks 
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Ought that IS gpreat or good.— Hail, Cantittiii, h&il ! 

Illustrious parent of the finest fVuits ! 

Illustrious parent of the best of men ! 

For thee antiquity's thrice sacred springs. 

Placidly stagnant, at their fountain-head 

I rashly dare to trouble, if from thence 

I ought for thy utility can drain, 

And in Uiy towns adopt the Ascraean mase. 

Hail heroes ! hail invaluable gems ! 

Fav'rites of Heav'n, to whom the general doom 

Is all remitted, who alone possess 

Of Adam's sons fair Eden — rest ye here. 

Nor seek an earthly good above the hop ; 

A good untasted by your ancient kings. 

And to your very sires almost unknown. 

In those blest days when great Etiza reign'd 
O'er the adoring itiation, when fiur peace 
O'erspread an unstain'd olive round the land. 
Or laurell'd war did leach our winged fleets 
To lord it o'er the world; when our brave sires 
Drank valour from uncai(ponated beer ; 
The hop, before an interdicted plant, 
Shunn'd like fell Iteanite, b^an to hang 
Its folded floscles from the golden vine. 
And bloom'd a shade to Cantium's sunny shores 
Delightsome, and in cheerful goblets laught 
Potent, what time Aquarius' urn impends. 
To kill the dulsome day ; potent to quench 
The Sirian ardour, and autumnal ills 
To heal with mild potations, sweeter far 
Than those which erst the subtile Hengist miz'd 
T enthral voluptuous Yortigem. He, with love 
Emascatete, and winci the t(nb of war 
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Neglected; and todalliftDoe vileand slodi 
Emancipatedf flftw.th'eoeroidiiag Saxons 
With aoaflbcted ey^ i Us haad which ought 
T* haye shook Ihe spear of jaaftioe, soft and smoolii 
Pla/d ravishiai; divisloos.oo the lyre : 
Thb H^igtst mark'd^ aad^-r-^orcQTs'dittsoleiice 
Soon fattens on inanity, and rises 
Briareus from a dwarf^ — fair Thaaet gained. 
Nor stopt hetiere: bat to immense attempts 
Ambition, sky-aspiring, led him on 
AdTent'ruas. He an only dau^ter rear'd, 
Koxena, matcUess maid ! nor reared in vain* 
Her, eagle-o/d oallidtty, deceit. 
And fairy fiction, rais*d mbore hier sex, ^ 

And fiimisb'd with a thousand Taiioua wilea^ 
Prepost'4K>u8, ^more than femate^-'-'woiidtous frur 
She was, and docile, which her pioos nurse 
Obserr'd, and early in each female fraud 
Her 'gan initiate : well ahe kn«w to smile 
Whene'er yexatioa gaU*d her ; did she. weej^ f 
T'was not sincere, the fountains of her eyes 
Play'd artificial streams, yet so welt forcM, 
They look'd like nature; for ev'n art to het 
Was nat'ral, and contrarieties 
Seem'd in Boxena congruous, and allied. 
Such was she when brisk Vortigern beheld. 
Ill-fated pi^pce! andloT'dher. Shepercdv'd, 
Soon sheperceiv'd her conquest: soon she told, 
With hasty joy transported, her old sire. 
The Saxon inly smil'd, and to his isle < 
The willing youth inrited: but first bade 
The nymph prepare the potions ; sucb as fire 
The blood's meand'ring rivulets^ and depress 
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To lore the smiU Lo ! at the noon of nighty 
Thrice Hecate inrok'd the maid — and thrice 
The goddests stoop'd assent ; forth from a cload 
She stoop'd, and gave the philters pow^ to chana. 
These in a splendid cup of buraish'd goM 
The lov^ sorceress mix'dy and to the prince . 
Healthy peace, and joy pcopin'd; but to heraelf 
Mtttter'd dire exorcisms, and ^tsh'd ^bct 
To the loTOMsreatiDg draught; lowly she boW'd 
Fawning insinuation Uaad, that might 
Deceive Laertes' son.; het lucid orbs 
Shed copiously the oblique rays; her face 
like modest Luna's shone, but not so pale. 
And with no borrowed lustre ;. on her brow 
Smil'd fallacy, wlule summoniag each grace 
Kneeling she gaf« theeup. The prince, — for who. 
Who could ^have spum'd a supplant so diyine?^— 
Drank eager, and in ecstasy derourM 
Th' ambrosial perturbation ; mad with love 
He dasp'd her, and in hymeneal bands 
At once the nymph demanded and obtain'd. 
Now Hengu^i all his ample wish fulfiU'd, 
Exulted, and iVom Kent the uxorious prince 
Exterminated, and usurp'd his seat. 
Long did he reign ; but all-devouring time 
Has raz'd his palace walls — perchance on them 
Grows the green hop, and o'er his crumbledilhist 
In spiral twines ascends the scantile pole. — 
But how to plant, to dig, to dung, to weed ;— 
Tasks humble bu' important, ask the muse. ' 

Come, fair magician ! sportive fancy, come! 
With wildest imag'ry, thou child of thought, 
From thy aeridl citadel descend, 
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And, for thou canaW assist me. Bring with thee 
Tby all-creatiye tolisman ; with thee 
The acti?e spir'ts ideal, t6w*riDg flights, 
That hover o*er the iDUse-resounding grove% 
And aH thy colourings, iill thy shapes display* 
Thou, too, he here, erpeneDoe ! so shall I 
My rules, nor in low prose j^unelysay^ 
Nor in smoth numbers musically err : 
But vain is fancy, and experience irain. 
If thou, O Hesiod, Virgil, of our land. 
Or hear'st thou rather, Milton, bard divine, 
Whose greatness who shall imitate, save thee? 
If thou, O Philips ! fav'ring deigu*st to hear 
Me, inexpert of verse; with gentle hand 
Uprear th* unpinion'd muse, bigl^ on the top 
Of that immeasurable n^ount, fliatiar 
Exceeds thine own FUnlimmon, whei;ie thou tun'st 
With Phoebus' self tby lyre. Give me to turn 
Th' unwieldy subject with ^y graceful ease. 
Extol its baseness with thy art ; but chief 
Illumine, and invigorate with thy fire. 

When Phoebus' looks through Aries on the spring. 
And vernal flow*rs teem with the dulcet fruit. 
Autumnal pride ! delay not thee tby sets 
In Tellus' facile bosom to depose 
Timely; if thou art wise the bulkiest choose; 
To every root three joints indulge, and forp^ 
The quincunx with well-regulated bills. 
Soon firom the dung-enriched earth, their heads: 
The young plants will uplift, their virgin arn^s 
Ihey 11 stretch, and marriageable claim the pole. 
Nor frustrate thou, their wishes, so thou caay-st 
Expect a hopeful issue^ jolly mirth, ! . , 
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Sister of talefiil Momas, tunefiil soiig» 

Andfal good-nature wiAf faer honest foce. 

Bat yet in the novitiate of their love. 

And tenderness of yonth^ suffice small shoots 

Ctttfrom the widowed willow, nor provide 

Poles insurmountahle as yet. Tis then. 

When twice bright Phoebns' vivlfyhig ray. 

Twice the cold touch of winter's icy hand, 

TheyVe felt ; 'tis then we fell sublimer props ; 

Tis then tlie sturdy woodman's axe from far ^ 

Resounds, resounds, and hark ! witii hdlow groans 

Down tumble the big trees, and rushing roH 

(Ver the crush'd cracklmg brake, whQe in his care 

Forlorn, dejected, midst the vi^eeping Dryads 

Laments Sylranus for his verdant care. 

The ash or willow for thy use select. 

Or storm-enduring chesnut; but the oak 

Unfit for this employ, for nobler ends 

Reserve untouch*d. She, when by time matur'd, 

Capacious of some British demigod, 

Vernon or Warren, shall with rapid wing 

Infuriate, like Jove's armour-bearing bird. 

Fly on thy foes ; they, like the parted waves. 

Which to the brazen beak murmuring give way 

Amaz'd and roaring from the fight recede. — 

In that sweet month, when to the listening swains 

Fair Philomel sings love, and every cot 

With garlands blooms bedight^ with bandage meet 

The tendrils bind, and to the tall pole tie. 

Else soon, too soon, their meretricious arms 

Bound each ignoble clod they'll fold, and leave 

Averse the lordly prop. Thus, have I heard. 

Where thers's no mutual tie, no atrovg connection 
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Of love^coDspiniig hearts, oft the young bride 

Has fnrostituted to her filayes her charms. 

While the infatuated lord f^dmires 

Fresh-butting sprouts^ and issue not his own. 

Now tarn the glebe : soon, with correcting hand. 

When smiUng June in jojcoiid dance leads on 

Long days and happy hours, from every vine 

Dock the reduadant braaclbies, and once more i 

With the sharp spade thy numerous acres tilL 

The shovel next must lend its aid, enlarge 

The little hillocks, and erase the weeds. 

This in that monthits title which derives 

From great Augustus' ever sacred name 1 

Sov'reign of sc ience I master of the muse 1 

Neglected genius' firm ally ! of worth 

Best judge and best rewarder, whose applaifee* 

To bards was fame and fortune. Q ! 'twas well ; — 

Well did you too in thb, all glorious heroes 1 

Ve Romans I — on time's wing you've stamp'd his praise. 

And time shall bear it to eternity. 

Now are our labour^ crown'd with their reward. 
Now bloom the florid hops, and in the stream 
Shin^ in thdr floating silver, while above 
Th' embowering branches culminate, and form 
A walk impervious to the sun ; the poles 
In comely order stand; and while you cleave 
With the small skiff the Medway's lucid wave. 
In comely order still their ranks preserve. 
And seem to march along th' extensive plain. 
In neat arrangement thus the Men of Kent, 
With native oak at once adom'd and arm'd. 
Intrepid march'd ; for well they knew the cries 
Of dying freedom, and AstneaV voice, 
a 
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Who M sbe fled, to echoing woods eoniplani^d 
Of <ynuiiiy and Williani; lik^a God, 
SeAilgent stood the conqneroTy- on his troops 
He sent his looks eilMy'niDg as the sun's. 
But on his foes frown'd agony and death. 
On his left side in bright emblazonry 
His falchion bumM ; forth from his sern-foid shield 
A basilisk shot adamant; his brow 
Wore clouds of fory : — there, with plamage crownM, 
Of various hue sat a tremendous cone : 
Thus sits high canopied above the clouds^— 
Terrific beauty of nocturnal skies,-^ 
Northern Aurora ; she through the azure air 
Shoots, shoots her tremulous rays in painted streaks 
Continual, while waving to the wind 
0*er niglft*s*dark veil her lucid tresses flow : 
The travler views th' unseasonable day 
Astound, the proud bend lowly to the earth. 
The pious matrons tremble for the world ! 
But what can daunt th* insuperable souls 
Of Cantium^« matchless sons? on they proceed. 
All innocent of fear; each face expressed 
Contemptuous admiratk)n, while they view'd 
The well-fod brigades of embroidered slaves 
That drew the sword for gain. First of the van 
With an enormous bough, a shepherd swain 
Whistl*d With rustic notes ; but such as show'd 
A heart magnanimous : the Men of Kent 
Follow the tuneful swain, while o'er their heads 
The green leaves whisper, and the big boughs bend* 
^was thus the Thracian, whose all-quick'ning lyre 
The floods inspired, and taught the rocks to fed. 
Enchanted dancing Haemus; to the tune 
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The luta'tf soft taiiA#:^-tlie flutrriiig braiielietwtTe« 
The rocks eiyoy it, and the rivnkts hear^ 
The hillooks-fikip, emerge the hamble vales. 
And all the npoj^ty mpuiitaiii nods applause. 
The conqueror^ viewed them, a^d as one tbatjMes 
The vast abrupt of Scylla, or as one 
. That from the obliviouastreamaoF Lethe's pool 
Has drank eternal apathy*, he stood. 
His host an univeMal^paaiO asis^d 
Prodigious, itaopine; tbeii armour shook, 
Aofd clatter'd totbe. tcembUng of their liadNi; , 
Some to the waiki^^. wil<fenies 'ISiaafsa 
CoBftts^dr andia th' iahospilable shade 
For she(ter:seii0btr-wretehea they shelter fiod^^ 
Xlemal nheltar.tq tUo »m»4 o^ ^kiaih I 
Thtts i/?hen AqupMrius pours out all his.uni 
Down on some loaesetme heath, the traveller 
That wanders p'er the wintry waste, aoce]pfr 
The inyitatioa' of some ifireading beeoh 
Joyous ; but soon the tr^aoh'roiis gloom betrayft 
Th' unwary vi^it^r,. ^hil^ on his head 
Th' enlarging drops in double showers-4e8oei|d> 

And now no longer in disguise, the men 
Of Kent appear; down. they all drop their bonghSj 
And shine in brazen.panop^ divine. 
Enough 1 — great WiUiam>— for full well he knew 
How vain Wioruld.be the contest|—^to the SODS 
Of glorious Cantium, gave their lives, and lam* 
Andliberties»spi^»fe, and to the prpwess 
Of Cantium's sons^ like; (QaBsair d^ign'd tfr yjeldf, 
CsMMur and William !. hajl immoital' worthies.! 
IHustrious vaaqoish'd^l ' CmitiuQi» if- tp dmm 
Posteri^^. with all hecr obiefii^ wibori^^ 
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Ought similar, ought second has to boast, 
Ooce more,— so prophecies the muse^^-thy sons 
Shall triumph, emulous of their sires: — ^tillthen 
With oliFe, flind with hop-land garlands crown'd/ 
0*er all thy land reign plenty, reign foir peace. ' 

BOOK II. 

*^ Omnia que mnlto ante memor provita reponeiy 
Si te digoa manet difini glorfa^ nurU.'' 

At length the muse her destin'd task resames 
With joy ; again o'er all her hop^and groves 
^he seeks t' expatiate free of whig. Long while 
l?or a much-loving, much-lov'd yoodi she wept, 
dvrruwiiig iu alienee o'er M uatioiely urn. 
HushtheUy efletninate sobs ; andthou, myhearti 
Hebel to grief no more— -and yet a while, 
A little while, hiddge the fiiendly tears< 
O'er the wild world, like 'tSoMs dove in vain 
I seek the olive peace, around me wide 
See ! see! the wa'Cry waste — in vain foilom 
I call the Phceniz finr auicerity ; 
Alas f— extingnish'd to the aides she fled. 
And left no heir behind her. Where is now 
Th' eternal smile of goodness? where ts now 
That aH-eztensive charity of sod. 
So ridi in sweetness that the classic sonnda 
In el^pance Augustan cloth'd, the wit 
That flow'd perennial, hardly were observ'd^ 
Or, if dbservM, set off that brighter gem. 
How oft, — and yet how seldom did it seem 1 — 
Have I enjoyed bis converse ! when we met, 
Jb» bouts how swills the^ sw^tly fled, and 'tiU 
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-Agaia I saw hiiOy how they loiter'd. Oh ! 
'^eopbilvs thou dear departed sonl^ 
"^hat flatteriiig tales thou told'gt me 7 how thoa'dst hail 
My muse» and took'st imagiDary walks 
All ia my hop-land groves ; stay yet, oh stay ! 
Thou dear deluder, thou hast seen but half—) 
Se's gone ! and ought that's equal to his praise 
Fame has not for me, tfiough she prore most kind ; 
Howe'er — this verse be sacred to thy name. 
These tears, the last sad duty of a fnend» 
Oft I'll indulge the pleasureablepain 
Of recollection; oft on Medway's banks 
111 muse on thee full pensive ; while her streams 
Regardful. ever of my grief, shall flow 
In sullen silence silveily along 
The weeping shores--or else accordant with 
My loud laments, shall ever and anon 
Make melancholy music to the shades. 
The hop-land shades, that on her banks expose 
Serpentine vines and flowing locks of gold. 
Ye smiling nymphs th' inseparable train 
Of saffron CexiBst jb^ that gameij0he dance, 
And sing to jolfy Autumn, while he stands 
With his. right hand poising the scales of heav'n^ 
And while his left grasps Amalthea's horn : 
Young chorusof fair bacdianals, descend,. 
And leave awhile the sickle ; yonder hill| 
Where stand the loaded hop^poles, claims your carew 
There mighty Bacchus seated 'cross the bin, 
Waits your attendance; — there he glad reviews 
Bis paunch approaching to immensity 
Still nearer, and with pride of heart surveys. 
Obedient mortds, and the world his own.^ 
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Seefirom the great sietropoUa thef ru8b» 
Th' indastrioas Fulgar: thej» tike p f udt a tbets^ 
la Kent'« wide garden roam, eipeii to «rof 
The flow'ry hopy aod preyideiit to work^ 
Xieif inter numb their auabimt haiida^ and ?^di» 
Eogoal thenit muraaufiiig in tbek gloomy oells. 
*Trom theae^ such as appear the rest t' excel 
In strength and 3pottng agititj, Select. 
These shall svpport with vigoor and address 
The bin-man's weighty office ; now extract 
Tfom the sequacioos eardi the pole, and now 
TJnmarry from the closely dinging vine. 
O'er twice three pidLen, and no more, extend 
The bm-man's sway; unless Ay ears can bear 
The crack of poles continual, and thme eyes 
Behold unmoT'd the hurrying peasant tear 
Thy wealthy and throw it on the thankless ground. 
But first the careful planter will consult 
His quantity of acres, and his crop. 
How many and how large his Idlns; and then 
Proportioned to his wants the hands provide* 
But yet of greater dtoseqnence and cost. 
One thing remains unsung, a man of faith 
And long experience, ra whose thundering voiee 
lives hoarse authority, potent to quell 
The frequent frays of the tmnultnous crew. 
He shall preside o'er ail thy hop-land stove. 
Severe dictator 1 his unerring hand. 
And eye inquisitive, in heedfiil guise. 
Shall to the brink the measure fill, und frur 
On the twin registers the woik record. 
And yet 1 * ve known them own a female reign. 
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And gentle Marianne's * soft Orphean voiee 

Has hymn'd sweet lessons of humanity 

To the wild brutal crew. Oft her oonimand 

Has say'd the pillars of the hop-land state. 

The lofty poles from ruin,* and sustoin'd 

like Anna, or £lisa» her domain, 

With more than manly dignity. Oh I Ve se«i. 

E'en at her frown the boistfrous uproar cease, 

And the mad pickers, tam'd to diligence. 

Cull from the bin the sprawling sprigs, and leares 

That stain the sample, and its worth debase. 

All things thus settled and prepared, what now 
Can stop the planter's purposes ? unless 
The heav'ns frown dissent, and ominous winds 
Howl through the con care of the troubled tky : 
And oft, alas ! the long-experienc'd wightsi — 
Oh] could they too prerent them, — storms foresee. 
Tor, as the storm rides on the rising clouds. 
Fly the fleet wild-geese far away, or else 
The heifer towards the zenith rears her head. 
And with expanded nostrils snuffs the air : 
The swallows too their airy circuits weave, 
And screaming skim the brook : and fen-bred frogs 
Forth from their hoarse throats tiieir old grudge recite t 
Or from her earthly coverlets the ^mt 
Heaves her huge eggs along the narrow way : 
Or bends lliaumantia's variegated bow 
Athwart the cope of heav'n : or sable crows 
Obstreperous of wing, in clouds combine : 
Besides, unnumb^d troops of birds marine. 
And Asia's feathered flocks, that in the muds 

f The author's youngest sitter. 
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Of flow'ry edged Cayster wont to prey. 

Now in the shallows dock their speckled heads^ 

And lust to lave in vain ; their ^inctious plumes 

Repulsive balk their efforts r hearken next 

How the curs'd ntven, with her harmful Toice,. 

Invokes the rain, and croaking to. herself. 

Struts on some spacious solitary shore. 

Nor want Ihy servants and thy wife at home 

Signs to presage. the show'r; for in the hall 

Sheds Niobe her prescient tears, and warns 

Beneath the leaden tubes to fix the vase. 

And catch the falling dew-drops, which suppfy 

Soh water and salubrious, far the best 

To soak thy hops, «nd brew thy geneross beer. 

But though bnght Phoebus smile, and in the skiea 

The purple-rob'd serenity appear; 

Though every cloud be fled, yet if the rage 

Of Boreas,, or the blasting east prevail. 

The planter has enough to check his hopes. 

And in due bonds confine his joys ; for see 

The ruffian winds in their abrupt career. 

Leave not a hope behind, or at the best 

Man^ the cird'ing vine, and intercept 

The juice nutricious : fatal means, alas I 

Their colour and condition to destroy. 

Haste then, ye peasants ; pull the poles, the hqpst 

Where are the bins? run, run, ye nimble maids^ 

Move ev'ry muscle, ev'ry nerve extend. 

To save our crop irom ruin, and ourselves* 

:Soon as bqght chanticleer explodes the night 

With fluttering wings^ and hymns the new-born day» 

The bugle-horn inspire, whose clam'rous bray 

shall rouse from sleep the rebel rout^ and tune 
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To temperfioff tbe iaboars of the day. 
Wisely Ae several stations of the bins 
By lot detenmne ; justice Ais^ and tins 
Fair prudence 'does demand; for not withont] 
A ceftain liiethod conldfst thou rule the mob 
Inrationaly nor erery where alike 
fair hangs Ae hop to tempt the pickets hand. 
Now see the x^rew mechanie nught and main 
Labour with lively diligence, inspired 
By appetite of gain and lust of prdse :^- 
What mind so petty, servile, so debas'd. 
As not to know ambition 7 Hei^ great sway 
From Colin Clout to Emp'rors she exeits« 
To err is human, human to be vain; 
Tb vanity and mock desire of fame. 
That prompts the rustic on the steeple top 
Sublime, to mark the area of his shoe. 
And in the outline to engrave his name. 
With pride of heart the churchwarden surveys. 
High o'er the bellfry, girt with birds and flow'rs. 
His story wrote in capitals :— " Twas I 
That bought the font, and I repair'd the pews.'' 
With pride like thb, the emulating mob 
Strive for the mastery — ^who first may fill 
The bellying bin, and cleanest cull the hops; 
Kor ought retards, unless invited out 
3y Sol's declining, and the evening's calm, 
Leander leads Letitia to the scene 
Of shade and fragrance — then th' exulting band 
Of pickers male and female, seize tiie fidr 
Beluctant, and with boistr'ous fotce and brute, 
Bycries QMBOv'd, tiiey bury her i'th' bin : 
Kor does the youth e8capo-»4iim too they seizes 
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And in such posture {i^t^e at^besl o^^erri^i 
To hide his charmer^s hhishea;. Tbfa.wHh sboittA 
They rend the ech<HQg,airf..aiid<^gfl| ib»ffk botib^-*^ . 
So custom baa ordaia'd,-^a.hurg^'cli^., . 

Thus niuqb. be. sung of pieldog ;7*^9e3(i ancce^id^ 
The important care of curing:— H]^ittbe^ field*/ 
And at the kiln th! instructing mnse»aj;(end.; 

On yo^r haircloth, eigbt incbea de^ nor^mpre^ 
Let the greea hops lie lightly;, next? cixpaod 
The smoothest surface with the toqtlfy t^i^ 
Thus far is justr above; but n»ore it boots ^ 
That charcoal %mes burn equally b?j|piif.f 
The charcoal flam^si*. wbicb from thy cord^if)Qi94it. 
Or antiquated poles,, with wondVotua skilly. 
The sable priests of Vulcan shall prepare. 
Constant and moderate let the heat ascend ; 
"Whioh to effect, there are who widi suece8»< 
Place in the kiln tb^ ventilating fan^ ^ 

Hail, learqedf useful man: I* who^head apd heart 
Conspire to make us happy ;, deign t' aoc^t 
One honest yersc ; and'if . thy indu3jtiy 
Has serv'd,tbe bop#land cause, the i^^se forebodes^ 
This sole invention both in use and fame^ 
The mystic fan of Bacchus shall exceeds 

When the fourth hour axpir^^ with cai^eful hand 
The half-bak*d hops turn over. Soon as timei 
Has well exhausted twice two glasses mow^/. 
They'll leap and crackle with their bursjtipg^ sej^ 
For use domestic, or for sale mature. , : . 

There are, who in the choice^ of ^IqthA' epfold. . 
Their wealthy cipPf the viler, coarser sor^ > f . 

Dr«lMei| 
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If ith prodigal "eeoBomy prefer : 
All Aat is gotfd is^liTeapy all^r ihafisi bftse. 
Besides, the planter should a bait prepare, 
T entrap the dMpmliti's notice, and divert 
Shrewd obaenmtioa'freraher busy pry. 

When in the bag thy hops the rustic treads. 
Let him wear heelless sandals ; nor presume 
Their fragrancy barefooted to defile : 
Such filthy ways for slares in Malaga 
Leave we to practice — whence I've often seen 
When beautiful Dorinda's iv'ry hands 
Have built the pastry-^iabric, — ^food divine 
For Christmas gambols and the hour of mirth'!^^ 
As the ^ry'd foreign fruit, with piercing eye 
She culls suspicious— ^lo ! she starts, she frowns 
With indignation ^tl — a negro's nail« 

Shouldst thou thy harvest for the mart design. 
Be thine own factor ; nor employ those dronei^ 
Who've stings, but make no honey, selfish slaves I 
That thrive and fatten on the planter's tolL 

What then reihains unsung? Unless the care 
To stock thy, poles oblique in comely cones, 
Lest rot or rain destroy them — 'tis a sight 
Most seemly to behold, and gives, O winter 4 
A landscape not unpleasing, e'en to thee. 

And now, ye rivals of the hop«land slate, 
Madum and Dorovemia, now r^oice. 
How great amidst such rivals to excel! 
Let Chrenovicum* boast, for boast she mity 
The birth of great Eliza, — Hail my queea! 
And yet I'll call thee by a dearer name ; 

"* 1- I. - I. , .1 Bjj r 

"^Greenwich, wfaerr Qneen Eiiwbeth w»b o »m 
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TAj countrywoman hail ! thy worth alone 

Gives fame to worlds^ and makes whole ages glorioua! 

Let Se'noaks, vaunt the hospitable seat 

Of Knoll* most ancient ; awfully my muse r 

These social scenes of grandeur and delight^ 

Of love and veneration let me tread. 

How oft beneath yon oak has am'rons Prior 

Awaken'd echo with sweet Cloe's name 1 

While noble Sackville heard, hearing approved. 

Approving greatly recompens'd. But he, 

Alas ! is numbered with th' illustrious dead. 

And o^han merit has no guardian now ! 

Nor shalt thou, Mereworth, remain unsung. 
Where noble Westmoreland, his country's friend^ 
Bids British greatness Ioto the silent shade ; 
Wbere piles superb, in classic elegance. 
Arise, and all is Roman, like his heart* 
Nor Chatham, though it is not thine to show 
The lofty forest, or the verdant lawns. 
Yet niggard silence shall not gradge thee praise I 
The lofty forests, by thy sons prepar'd. 
Become the wariike navy, brave the floods. 
And give Sylvanus empire in the main. 
Oh. that Britannia, in the day of war. 
Would not alone Minerva's valour ttust, 
But also hear her wisdom ! Then her oaks, 
Shap'd by her own mechanics, would alone 
Her island fortify, and fix herfame; 
Nor would she weep like Rachel, for her sons. 
Whose glorious blood, in mad profusion. 
In foreign lands is shed — and shed in vain 1 



*The seat of the Dnke of Dorset* 
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Born about 1680.— Diei> 1730. 



^*Whff art thou slow to stinke th* harmonious shell, 
Afoerse to sing, who 1cnow*8t to smg to weU 1 
^ thy proud muse the tragic buskin wears, 
Great Sophoeks revives^ and re-appears ; 
V hff thy hand the Homiric lyre he strung. 
The lyre returns aiuh sounds as Homer smig;-^ 
Then let the list'nmg groves repeat the sound. 
And Grecian muses chant on British ground,*' 

(Epistle to Fentoo, by Dr. W. Broome.) 

**As when the King of Peace, and Lord of Love, 

Sends down some btighter angel from above, 

Pleas*d with the beauties of the heavenly guest, 

Awhile we view him in fuU glory drest ; 

But he, impatient from his heaven to stay, 

Soon disappears, and wings his air^ way ;-^ 

So didst thtm vanish, eager to appear. 

And live triumphant in thy native sphere," 

(Lines on tlie deatli of Fentdn^ by the same.) 



Instead of apologizing for the omission of this writer 
in the chronological rank in which we ought to have 
placed him, we should perhaps rather ask excuse for 
giving him a place at all, having had but a slight connec- 
tion with the county of Kent ; but Dr. Johnson thought 
him worthy of a niche in his temple of poetical fame ; 
Pope made choice of him as a coadjutor in his great 
work ; and he appears to have been loved and honoured 
by his contemporaries. From these we have gathered 
the following memoriaU 
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EUJAH Fenton was bora at Shelton, near New- 
casUe-under-Iine, of an ancient family of considerable 
property, but being the youngest of twelve children, he 
was destine^ for the clerical profession, and after 
leaving school, was sentto Jesas College, Cambridge, 
where he took a Batchelor's deg;ree, in 1*704. At that 
time of discord and debate, many wise and virtuous 
men consulted conscience' rather than interest, and 
Penton, among these, cloubliag the legality of the 
government, dedmed to qualify himself for public em* 
ployment by taking the oaths required, and leff^ the 
university, with no other prospect of a livelihood than 
such as he could derive from his literary talents. 

^^ The life that passes in penury,^ says Dr. Johnson, 
*^ must necessarily pass in obscurity.'' His biographer 
adds that it was impossible to trace Fentop from year 
to year, or to discover what means he used for his sup- 
port, as enquiry of 4us relations in Staffordshire ba^ been 
made in vain. We find him usher at one time to M r.Bon- 
wicke, a celebrated schoolmaster, at Headleyin Surrey, 
and he was afterwards master t>f the free grammar 
school of Sevenoaks; this helefl in 1710, for a more 
lucrative employment, becoming under the patronage 
of St, John, Lord Bplingbroke, secretary to Charles, 
^Earl of Orrery in Flanders, and tutor to his only 
son, who always mentioned him with great esteem and 
tenderness. At the termination ^f this engagement, he 
obtuned through the recommendation «f Pope, a de« 
sirable situation with the Hon. James Craggs, Secretary 
of State, (about 1720,) the advantages of which he was 
soon deprived of, in consequence of the death of that 
jninbter by the small pox. His industry then met with 
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an eni{)loymeiit which engaged rather his Tendfyibg, 
than his poetical powers. 

** When Pope/' says Or. Johnson, *' after the great 
success of his Iliad, undertook the Odyssey, bemgi as 
it seems, weary of translating, he determined to engage 
auxiliaries. Twelve hooks he took himself, aitd twelve 
he distribaled between Broome and Fenton ; the books 
attribaled to the latter, were the 1st, the 4th, the 10th 
and ihe 20th • How the two associates performed their 
pails is well known to the readers of poetry, who have 
never been able to distinguish their books from those of 
iPope.'* 

For this task he received £300 ; and by his tragedy 
of ** Mariamne,'' which was brougbt on the stage ih 
1728, and met with great applause, he is said to have 
gained £1000, which he very honourably employed to 
disdiarge a debt contracted during his attendance at 
court. As Fenton's exertions appear to have been 
rather the products of necessity than choice, it is 
not wonderful that be is little to be traced as a writer 
after this period^ for faav|n^ obtained an easy situation 
as tutor to the son of Sir Williapi Trumbull, whom he 
accompanied to Ci^mbridge, and afierwaids resided in 
the family, he had recourse to the press only as an 
amusement. To an edition of Miltoii's Poenjis, in 
which he undertook to revise the puQctuation, he pre* 
fixed a short and elegant account oj^ the author: he 
also published in 1729, a very splendid edition of 
Waller. 

He died in 1780, at East-haihstead Park, near 
Oakingham, in Berkshire, the seat of Lady l*rumbull, 
and like his employer iGraggs; was 

^' Pra'u'd, wept, and iioao«r*d ^y the nnie he lov'i.'; 
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Pope, who had been always hk friend, wrote hb 
epitaph-; and Lord Orrery adds this attestation to the 
character of his totor,— ^<He was one of the wc^hiest 
and honestest men that ever belonged to the court of 
'^poUo. Tears arise when I think of him, thongh be 
has been dead above twenty years." 

As specimens of the poetical powers of Fenton, we 
will give the Ode to Lord Gower, which Pope pco- 
nounced ** the next ode in the English language to Diy- 
. den's Cecilia," with extracts from his Epistles; also 
two or three pieces from a volume published by lintot, 
under the tiUe of '* Oxford and Cambridge Verses.'' 
He also wrote some lighter poems, which should 
never have seen the lights 

ODE. 

To the Rt, Hen. John Lord Oower ; toriiflefi «i 
the^ng,n\9. 

O'er "Winter's long inclement sway. 
At length the lusty Spring prevails ; 
And, swift to meet the smiling May, 
Is wafted by the western gales. 
Around him dance the rosy hours. 
And damasking the git>und with flowers, 
With ambient sweets perfume the mom : 
'With shadowy verdure flourish'd high^ 
A sudden youth the groves enjoy; 
Where Philomel laments foriom. 

By her awak'd, the woodland choif 
To hail the coming god prepares ; 
And tempts me to resume the lyre,^ 
. ^ft warbling to the v^in^l ^irs« 
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Yet onpe more. O ye Muses! deigo. 
For me the meanest of your traiu, 
Unblam'd t' approach your blesi retreat ; 
Where Horace wantons at your springs 
And Piudar sweeps a b<4der string, 
Whose notes th* Aonian hills repeat. 

Or if in vok'd, where Thames's fruitful tides 
Slow through the vale in silver volumes play ; 
Now your pwn Pbttbus o'er the month presides. 
Gives Love the night, and doubly gilds the day : 
Thither, indulgent to my prayer. 
Ye bright harmonious nymphs repair. 
To swell the notes I feebly raise; 
So with inspiring ardors warm'd. 
May Gower's propitious ear be charm'd 
To listen to my lays. 

Beneath the Pole on hills of snow, 
Like Thracian Mars, th' undaunted Swede 
To dint of sword defies the foe ; 
In fight unknowing to recede : 
From Volga's banks, the imperious Czar 
Leads forth his furry troops to war. 
Fond of the softer southern sky : 
The Soldan galls th' Iltyrian coast; 
But soon the miscreant moony host 
Before the victor^cross shall fly. 

But here no clarion's UiriHing note 
The Muse's greea ref real can pierce ; 
The grove, from noisy camps remote. 
Is only vocal with my verse ; 
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Here, wittg'cl with iimocence sod joy. 
Let the soft hours that o'er toe tfy 
Drop freedom, health, and gay desires; 
While the' bright Seine, t* exalt the soul, 
fVith sparkling plenty crowns the bowl. 
And wit and sociatl nrirtfi inspires. 

Enamour*d of the Seine, celestial fair,«^ 
The blooming pride of Thetis' azure train — 
Bacchus, to Win the nymph who caus'd lus car^, 
Lash'd bis swift tigers to the Celtic plain : 
There secret in her sapphire cell 
He with the Nads wont to dwells 
Leaving the nectar^d feasts of Jove ; 
And where her maty wateM flow^ 
He gave the matttlingf vide 16 grow, 
A trophy to his lbve» 

Shall man from nature's sanction sttay^ 
With blind ofmiion for his guide; 
And, rebel to her rightful sway. 
Leave all her bounties* unenjoy'd t 
Fool ! Time no change of motion knows; 
With equal^«peed the torrent flows. 
To sweep fame, power, and ¥realth away : 
The past is aU by Death possesa'd ; 
And frugal Fieite that guards the rest, 
By giving bids him live to-day* 

O Oower I through all that destiinrd sj^ace^ 
What breath the powers allot to me^ 
Shall sing the virtues of t^y race. 
United and complete in tbie. 
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O flower of ancient English faith. 
Pursue the unbeaten patriot-path. 
In which confirni'd thy father shone : 
The light hts fair example gires. 
Already from thy dawn recei?e8 

A lustre equal to its own. 

ft 

Honour's bright dome^ on lasting columns rear'd. 
Nor envy rusts, nor rolling years consume ; 
Loud paeans echoing round the roof are heard. 
And clouds of incense all the void perfume^ 
There Phocion, Laelius, Capel, Hyde, 
With Falkland seated near his side, 
Fiz*d by the Muse the temple grace : 
Prophetic of thy happier fame. 
She, to receive thy radiant name. 
Selects a whiter space. 



TMR.SQUTBBRNE,^from Kent. January 2^, 1710-11 

Bold is the Muse to leave her humble cell. 
And smg to thee, who know'st to sing so well : 
Thee ! who to Britain still preserv'st the crown,^ 
And mak'st her rival Athens in renown. 
ConU Sophocles behold in moumfui state 
The weeping Graces on Imoinda wait ; 
Or bear thy Isabella's moving moan, 
Distress'd and lost for vices not her own ; 
If envy cnuld permit, he'd sure agree. 
To write by natu e were to copy thee: 

• Antiior of flie tcatedtot of OroeaQkp^ IsaMta, and the 
Sparta Dam«» 
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So fully 80 fair, thy images are showily 
He by thy pencil might improve his own. 

There was an age, — its memory will lastt— 
Before Italian airs debauched oar taste. 
In which the sable muse with hopes and fears 
Fiird every breast, and every eye with tears. 
But Where's that art which all our passions rais'd. 
And mov*d the springs of nature as It pleas'd? 
Our poets only practise on the pit 
With florid lines, and trifling turns of wit. 
However 'tis well — the present times can boast 
Tlie race of Charles's reign not wholly Idst ; 
Thy scenes, immortal in their worth, shall Stand 
Among the chosen classics of our land : 
And whilst our sons are by tradition taught 
How Barry spoke what thou and Otway wrote. 
They'll think it praise to relish and repeat, 
And own thy works inimifably great.. 

Shakespear, the genius of our isle, whose mindi- 
The universal mirror of mankind, — 
Expressed all images, enrich 'd the stage,^ 
But sometimes stoop'd to please a barbarous ago: 
When his immorlal ba} s began to grow, 
Rude was the language, and the humour low : 
He, like the God of day, was always bnghft, 
But rolling in its course the orb of light 
Wassully'd, andobscur'd, though soaring high. 
With spots contracted from the nether sky.*— 
Butwhiihe is th' adventurous mu^e hetray'd! 
Forgive her rashness, venerable shade I 
May spring, with purple flowers, perfume thy «ri» 
And Avon with his greens 4hy grave adorn : ' 
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Be dl tby faults, whaterer faults there be^ 
Imputed to the tiioes, and not to thee* 

Some scions shot from this immortal root^ 
Their tops much lower, and less fair the fruit: 
Jonson the tribute of my rerse might datm^ 
Had he not strore to blemish Shakespear's name. 
But, like the radiant twins that gild the sphere^ 
Fletcher and Beaumont next in pomp appear ; 
The first, a fruitful vine, in blooming pride^ 
Had been by superfluity destroy'd. 
But that his friend, judiciously severe, 
Prun'd the luxuriant boughs with artful care; 
On various sounding harps the muses play'd. 
And sung, and quaffed their nectar in the shade* 

Few modems in the list with these may stand^ 
For in those days were giants in the land : 
Snffice it now by lineal right to claim. 
And bow with filial awe to Shakespeare fiune; 
The second honours are a glorious name* 
Achilles dead, they found no equal lord 
To wear his armour, or to wield his sword* 

An age most odious and accurs'd ensu'd, 
Discolour'd with a pious monarch's blood ; 
Whose fall, when first the tragic virgin saw» 
She fled, and left her province to the law* 
Her merry sister still pursu'd the game. 
Her garb was alter*d| but her gifts the same* 
She first reformed the muscles of her face. 
And leaml the solemn screw for signs of grace; 
Then circumcised her locks, and form'd her tone. 
By humming to a tabor and a drone ; 
Her eyes she disciplined precisely right. 
Both when to wink, and how to turn the white ; 
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Thus bsm^^ from Che stage, she gravely next 
Assumed a ddke, khi quibbled o'er a iezt 

But Wb'ell Vy miracles of mercy shown, 
Macfa-sifi^ring ^Charles regained his father^s dirbne ; 
When ^eaee And plenty overflow*!i the taiid, 
Sii!e striufgbt pufl^d off her satin cap and band; 
Bade 'VTycberley be bold in her defence. 
With ^oinCed wA, and energy of* sense : 
Edierege and Sedtey joinM him in W cduse^ 
And all deserved, and all receiv'd applause. 

Restored with fess success^ the tragic muse 
Had qoite Iforgot her style by long msuse; 
She taught her Maxiihins to rant in rhyme, 
B&taking rattling nonsense for sublime ; 
^1 Wilty Buckingham reform'il her taste. 
And sneering shap'd her into sense at lasU 
But now relaps'dy she dwindles to asong» 
And weakly warbles on an euiiuch^s tongue ; 
And with her ininstret^y may still remam. 
Till Soutnerne court her to 6e greai again. 
Perhaps the beauties of thy Spartan idame, 
Who (long d'eirauded of tne public fame) 
Shall, with superior majesty avow'd, 
Shine like a goddess breaking from a cloud ; 
Once more may reinstate her on the stage, 
Her action graceful, and divine her rage. 

Pardon me, friend! I bwii itoyriiuife ib6frfee» 
To wtiie sd long on such a th^ihe lo tnee : 
Td play thecriflc here— with equtfl ngttt 
Bid herp.etend to teach Argvll to itghif 
Instruct the unerring s'dri tS gJide ttte^jrfear; 
And Barley bjf what scheni^s lie" ouglittosleer; 
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Give Harcourt eloqueoc^ t'.adori^ 4l^ t^, 

Maxims of state to Leeds^ to Beau6>rti Z0c4 * . 

Try to correct wlf at Orrery shall write« . 

And make harmonious St. John more. polity; 

Teach law to Islfi (f>t; i\\e crown's support^ 

And Jersey how to serve, and grace a coMri;: 

Dictate soft warbling airs to SheffieldV.bfmdjt 

When Venus and her Lo?^ around bi^sta&di • 

In sage debates to Rochester impart 

A searching head, and erer faithful heart ; 

Make Talbot's finish*d virtue more complete, 

High without pride, and amiably great. 

Where nature all her powers with fortune join'd, 

At once to please and benefit mankind.. 

When cares were to my blooming youth unknown. 

My fancy free, and all my hours my own ; 

I lov'd along the laureat grove to stray. 
The paths were pleasant, and the prospect gay : 
But BOW my genius sinks, and hardly knows 
To make a couplet tinkle in the close. - 
Yet when you next to-Medway shat^re pair. 
And quit the town to breathe a purer air; 
B.etiring from the crowd to taste the sweets 
Of easy life in Twysden*s calm retreats,-*- 
As Terence to his Laelius lov'd to come. 
And in Campania scorn'd the pomp of Rome; 
Where Lambard, form'd for business^ and to pdease; 
By sharing, will improve your happiness ; 
In both their sonls imperial reason sways^ 
In both the patriot and the friend diplays ; 
Belov'd, and prais'd by all, who merit love ^nd praise. 
With blight ideas there inspir'd anew. 
By ihem excited, and inform'd by you, 
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I may with baf^pier MM ^ssay to sing 
Sablimer notes^ and strike a bolder stribg. 

Languid and dull, when absent from her cave, 
No oracles of old the Sibyl gave ; 
But when beneath her sacred shrine she stood. 
Her fury soon confess'd the coming god ; 
Her breast began to heave, her eyes to roll. 
And wondrous vbions fill'd her labouring soul. 



To Thomas Lambamd, Esq. 

Slow though J am to wake the sleeping lyre, ' 
Yet should the muse some happy sonj; inspire^ 
fit for a friend to give, and worthy thee. 
That fieivourite verse to Lambard I decree : 
Such may the muse inspire ; and may it prove 
A pledge and monument of lasting love ! 

Meantime intent the fairest plan to find. 
To form the manners, and improve the mind ; 
Me the fam^d wits of Rome and Athens please. 
By Orrery's indulgence wrapt in ease ; 
Whom all the rival muses strive to grace * 
With wreaths familiar to his lettered race. 
Now truth's bright charms employ my seiious thought. 
In flowing eloquence by TuUy taught : 
Then from the shades of Tusculum I rove. 
And studious wander in the Grecian grove; 
While wonder and delight the soul engage 
To sound the depths of Plato's sacred page ; 
Where sdence in attractive fable lies. 
And, yeil'd, the more invites her lover's eyes. 
Transported thence, the flowery heights I gain 
Of Pindus^ and admire tiie warbling train. 
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Whose wiogi die mvse in better ages pruaM, 

And their sweet harps to moral aics attuu'd. 

As night is tedious while, in love betray'd. 

The wricefiil youth expects the faithless maid ; 

As weary*d hiods accuse the lingering sun, . 

And heirs impatient wish for twenty-one : 

So dull to Horace * did the mon»ents glide, 

^11 his free muse her sprightly force employ'd 

To combat Tice, and foUies to expose. 

In easy numbers near ally'd to prose ; 

Guilt blush'd and trembled when she heard him sing. 

He smU*d reproof, and tickled with hb sting. 

With such a graceful negligence ekprest, 

Wity thus applied, will ever stand the test; 

But he, who blindly led by whimsy strays^ 

And from gross images would merit praise^ 

When nature sets the noblest stores in view^ 

Affects to polish copper in Peru : 

So while the seas on barren sands are cast. 

The sattness of IfaeiriNfaTrs otSenin the tapVe ; 

But when to heaven ezhal'd, in fruitful rmn, 

la fragrant dews they foil to cheer the swain, 

Revive the iainting flow'rs, and swell the meagre grains 

Be this their care, who, studious of renown,. 
Toil up the Aonian steep to reach the crown ; 
Suffice it me, that having spent my prime 
In picking epithets, and yoking rhyme. 
To steadier rule my thoughts^I now coalpoge» 
And prize ideas clad in honest prose. 
Old Dryden, emulous of Caesar's praiae^ 
Cover'd his baldness with tmmorfai bays; 

•£pbt.K U\hh 
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And death perhaps, to spoil poetic sport. 
Unkindly cut an Alexandrine short : 
His ear bad a more lasting itch than niiney 
for the smooth cadence of a golden line : 
Should lust of Terse prevail, and urge the man 
To run the trifling race the boy began, 
Mellow'd with sixty winters, you might see 
My circle end in second infancy. 
I might ere long an aukward humour have. 
To wear my bells and coral to the grave. 
Or round my room alternate take a course. 
Now mount my hobby, then the muses' horse: 
Let others wither gay, but I'd appear 
With sage decorum in my easy chair ; 
Grave as libanius, slumbering o'er the laws, 
Whilst gold and party zeal decide the cause. 

A nobler task our riper age afibrds 
Than scanning syllables, and weighing words. 
To make his hours in even measures flow. 
Nor thmk some fleet too fast, and some too slow; 
Still equal in himself, and free to taste 
The Now^ without repining at the Past ; 
Nor the rain prescience of the spleen t' empfey. 
To palLthe flavour of a promis'd joy ; 
To live tenacious of the golden mean. 
In all events of various fete serene ; 
With virtue steei'd, and steady to survey 
Age, death, disease, or want, without dismay : 
These arts, myLaabardl useful in their end. 
Make man toxitheni and himself a friend. 

Happiest of mortals he^ who, tirady wiae^ 
in the cahn^walks of truth his bloom e^^fa;. 
With books and patrimonial plenty blest. 
Health m his yeins, and quiet in his breast I 
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Him ao Taia hopes attract, no fear appab. 

Nor the gay servitocle of courts enthn^; 

UnkoowiDg how to mask concerted gailo 

With a fialse cringe, or andermintng smile ; 

His manners pare, from affectation free. 

And pradence shines throng dear simplicity. 

Though no rich laboacs of the Persian loom. 

Nor the nice sculptor's arts adorn his room. 

Sleep unprovok'dwilV softly seal his eyes. 

And innocence ^a want of down snppUes ; 

Health tempers all bis cups, and at. his board 

Reigns the cheap luxury the fields afford : 

Like the great Trojan , mantled in a cloiid. 

Himself unseen, he sees the labourmg crowd, 

Where all industrioas to their rain run. 

Swift to pursue what most they ought to shun* 

Some by the sor<hd Airst of gain controul'd. 

Starve in their stores, and cheat ^msdves for gold. 

Preserve the precious bane with anxious care 

In v^i ant lusts to feed a lavish heir ; 

Others devour ambittont glittering bait. 

To sweat in purple, and repine in state ; 

Devote dieir powers to every wild extreme 

For die short pageantof a pompous dream 3 

Nor can the nrind to full perfection bring 

The fruits it early protnis'd in the spring, 

But in a pttMic sphere those virtues fade. 

Which open'd fair, and floarisfa*^ in the shade : 

So while the night her ebon sceptre sways. 

Her fragrant blooms the Indian plant * displays ; 

But the full day the shbrt-liT'd beauties shun. 

Elude our hopes, and sicken at the sun. 

-— ' ■ " ■ ' ' "^ 

* The ntire'tree. 
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Fantastic joys in distant views appear. 
And tempt the man to make the rash career* 
Fame, power, and wealth, which glitter at the goal, 
Allure his eyie, and fire his eager soul ; 
For these are ease and innocence resign^l. 
For these he strips ; farewell the tranquil mind! 
Headstrong" he urges on 'till \igour fails. 
And grey experience, — but too late ! — prevails; 
But in his evening view the hoarf fool, 
When the nerves slacken, and the spirits cool ; 
When joy and blushy youth forsake his fooe. 
Sicklied with age, and sour with self«di8grace; 
Ko flavour then the sparkling cups retain. 
Music is harsh, the siren sings in vain; 
To him what healing balm can art apply. 
Who lives diseas'd wkh Hfe, and dceadbto diet 
In that last scene by fate in sables drest^ 
Thy power, triumphant Virtue is confest; 
Thy vestal flames dtfiise celestial light 
Through death's dark vale, and van^piish total ai|^t; 
Lenient of anguish, o*erthe breast prevail. 
When the gay toys of flatteriig fortune fail. 
Snch^ happy Twisden '.—ever be thy name 
Moum*d by tbe nuase, and fair in deatlriess fame i-^ 
While the bright effluence of her glory shone, 
Were thy last hours, and such I wish my own : 
So Cassia bruisM,- exhales her ridi perfumes^ 
And incense in a fragrant cloud consumes. 



But most among the brethren of the bays, 
Tb' enchantress Flattery, aU her charms displays^ 
In the sly commerce of alternate graise. 
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If, for his father's sihs coadema'd to write. 

Some young half-feather'd poet takes a flight. 

And to my touchstone brings a puny ode. 

Which Swift, and Pope, and Prior would explode; 

Though every stanza glitter thick with stars. 

And goddesses descend in iv'ry cars : 

Is it for me to prove in every part 

The piece irregular, by laws of art 7 

His genius looks but awkward, yet his fate 

May raise him to be premier bard of state ; 

I therefore bribe his suffrage to my fame. 

Revere his judgment, and applaud his flame; 
Then cry, in seeming transport while I speak, 
Tis weU for Pindar that he dealt in Greek ! 
He, conscious of desert, accepts the praise, 

And courteous, with increase the debt repays : 

Boileau's a mushroom if compar'd to me. 

And, Horacoi I dispute the palm with thee ! 

Both ravish'd, sing Te PhoehAtm for success ; 

Rise swift, ye laurels ! boy ! be9peak the press. — 

Thus on imaginary priuse we feed; 

Each writes till all refuse to print or read : 

From the records of fame condemn'd to pass 

To Brisquet*s * calendar, a rubrick ass*. 
Few, wondrous few ! arc eagle-ey'd to find 

A plain disease, or blemish in the mind : 

Few can, though wisdom should their health insure, 

Dispassionate and cool attend a loure. 

In youth disus'd t' obey the needful rein. 

Well pleas'd a savage liherly to gain. 

We sate the kind desire of every sense. 

And lull our age in thoughtless indolence: 

* Brisqaet, Jester to Francis I, of Francoi kept a caleodar 
of fools. 
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Yet all are 86lonii in their own conceit. 

Though, to supply the vacancy of wit. 

Folly and Pride, impatient of controul. 

The sister-twins of Sloth, possess the soul. 

By Kneller were the gay Pumilio drawn. 

Like great Alcides, wiAabaek of brawn, 

I scarcely think his picture would have power 

To make him fight the champions of the Tower; 

Though lions there are tolerably tame. 

And civil as the court from whence they came. 

But yet, without experience, sense, or arts, 

Pumilio boasts sufficiency of parts ; 

Imagines he alone is amply fit 

To guide the state, or give the stamp to wit: 

Pride paints the mind with an heroic air, 

Nor finds he a defect of vigour there, * 

When Philomel of old essay'd to sing. 
And in his rosy progress hail'd the spring, x 
Th' aerial songsters listening to the lays, 
By silent ecstacy confest her praise. 
At length, to rival her enchanting note. 
The peack>ck strains the discord of his throat, 
In hope his hideous shrieks would grateful prove; 
But the nice audience hoot him through the grovs. 
Conscious of M'onted worth, and just disdaio. 
Lowering his crest, he creeps to June's fane : 
' To his protectress there reveals the case ; 
And for a sweeter voice cfevoutly prays. 
Then thus reply'd thejadiant goddess, known 
By her fair rolling eyes and rattling tone : 

'' My favourite bird ! of all the feathet'd tinit 
Bach species had peculiar gifts a^guM : 
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The towering eagles to the realms of light 

By their strong pounces claim a regal right; 

llie swan 9 contented with a humbler fate^ 

Low on the fishy titer rows in state : 

Gay starry plumes thy length of train bedeck. 

And the green emerald twinkles on thy neck^ 

But the poor nightingale in mean attire^ 

Is made chief warbler of the woodland choir ; 

Thete rarious bounties were disposed abore. 

And ratify*d the unchanging will of Jore; 

Discern thy talent and his laws adore ; 

Be what thou weii desigit'd^ nor aim at more^*^ 



Prologue to Southern's Spartan Dame. 

When realms are ravag'd with invasive foes, 

Each bosom with heroic ardour glows ; 

Old chiefs, reflecting on their former deeds. 

Disdain to rus^t with batter'd invalids ; 

But active in the foremost ranks appear, 

And leave young smock-faced beaux to guard the rear* 

So, to repel the Vandals of the stage. 

Our veteran bard resumes his tragic, rage : 

He throws the gauntlet Otway us'd to wield. 

And calls for Englishmen to judge ^e field : 

Thus arm'd, to rescue nature from disgrace. 

Messieurs ! lay down your minstrels and grimace i 

The brawniest youths of Troy the combat fear*d, 

Wheh old Etellus in the lists appear*d. 

Yet what avails the champion's giant size. 

When pigmies are made umpires of the prize? 
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Your fathers (men of sense, and honest bowlers) 
Pisdain'd the mnmniery of foreign stroUei-s : 
By their exi^mples would yon form your t^iste, 
TV present age might emulate the past, 
We hop^d th^t art and genii^s h^d secur'd youj 
But soon fiicetions Harlequin allur*d you : 
The muses blushM, to see their friends exalting; 
Those elegant delights of jig and vaulting : 
So charm*d yoii were» yqu ceas*d awhile to dote 
On nonsense, gurgled in an eunuck's throf^t : 
All pleased to hear the chatterioig monsters speaks 
As old wi?es wonder at the parson's Greek. 
Snch light ragoi^ts and mushrooms may be goo4» 
To wet your appetites for wholesome food : 
But t}ie bold Briton n^'er in earnest dines 
Without substantial haunches and surloins. 
In wit, as well as war, they give qa vigour ; 
Cressy was lost by kickshaws and soup^meagro* 
Xnstead of light desserts and luscious froth. 
Our poet treats to-night with Spartan broth ; 
To which, as well as all his former feasts. 
The ladies are the chief-invited guests. 
Crown'd with a kind of Glastonbury bays. 
That bloom amid the winter of his days. 
He comes, ambitious in his green decline 
To c6nsec:ate his wreath at beauty's shrine* 
His Orponoko never faii'd t' engage 
The radiant circ!ei of the former age : 
Each bosom heav'd, all eyes were seen to fk>w. 
And sympathise with Isabella's woe : 
Bu^ Fate reserved, to crown his elder fame. 
The brightest audience for the Spartan Dame. 
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Welcome, ttioa frieadfy earaeai of fiMir-fcorc, 
Promise of wealth, that hast alone the power 
T* attend the rich, onenfjM by the poor ! 
Thou that dost JBscnlapins deride. 
And o'er his pHy-pots in triupfli fide ; 
Thon Ibat aft nsVl t* attend the royal throne. 
And nnder-prop the head that bears the crown ; 
Thon that dost oft in privy counsel wait. 
And guard from drowsy sleep the eyes of state ; 
Thon that upon the bench art mounted high. 
And wam'st I he judges how they tread awry; 
Thou.that dost ch from pamper*d prelate's toe 
Emphatically urge the pains below ; 
Thon that art ever half the city's grace^ 
And add'st to solemn noddles solemn pace ; 
Thou that art us'd to set on ladies' knee. 
To feed on jellies, and to drink cold tea ; 
Thou that art ne'er from velvet slipper free ; 
Whence comes this unsought honour unto me ? 
Whence does this mighty condescension flow? 
To vbit my poor tabernacle, O — ! 

As Jove vouchsaf d on Ida's top, 'tis said, 
At poor Philemon's cot to take a bed ; 
Pleas'd with the poor but hospitable feast, 
Jove bid him ask, and granted his request ; 
So do thon grant (for thou'rt of race divine. 
Begot on Venus by the God of Wine) 
My humble suit I— And either give me store 
To entertain thee, or ne'er see me more. ^ 
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Clauoiak's Old Man of Verona. 

Happy the man who all his days does pass 

In the paternal cottage of his race ; 

Where first bis trettfblhig infant steps he try'd, 

Which now supports his age, and once his youth m- 

ploy'd. 
This was the cottage Ms fbrefftthers knew. 
It saw his birth, shall see his burial too ; 
Une<litat fortunes and ambition's fate 
Are things experience tieVer taaght him yet. 
Hint to strange lands tio rambling humour bore, 
Nor breathed he ever air but of his natife shore. 
Free frbm all amtious interests of trade, 
No st6rms at sea have e'er dfisturb'd his head : 
He never battle's wild confiisions saw. 
Nor heard the worse confusions of the law; 
A stranger to the town and town-einploys. 
Their dark and crowded streets, their stink and noi^ ; 
He a more calm and brighter sky ^qjoy s. 
Nor does the year by change of consuls know. 
The year his fruits returning seasons show ; 
Quarters and months in nature's face he sees, 
In flowers the spring, and autumn on his trees. 
The whole day's shadows, in his homestead drawn, 
Point out the hourly courses of the sun* 
Orown old with him, a grove adorns his field, 
Whose tendet setts his infancy beheld. 
Of distant India, jErythraean shotes, 
Benacus' lake, Verona's neighbouring towers. 
Alike unseen^ from commoq fame has heard. 
Alike believes them, and with like reeard. 
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Yet^ firm and strong, his grandchildren admire 
The health and vigour of their brawny sire. 
The spacious globe let tboae that nuU smrve^^ 
This good old man, content at home to sta^» 
More happy years shall, kaow, more Itagqes and 
countries they. 



POPFS EPITAPH ON FENT0N. 

This modest stone, what few Tain marbles can, 
May truly say—" Here lies ah horbsv MAf? :" 
APoetbless'd beyond the Poet's fate* 
Whom Heaven kept sacred from the preiid and great : 
Poe to load praise, and friend to learned ease. 
Content with science in the vale of peace, 
Calmly he look'd on either life, and here 
Saw nothing to regret, or there to fear; 
From nature's temp'rate feast rose satisfied, 
Th&nk*d Heav'n that he had liv'd, and that he dy'd. 
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Born about 17^1. — Dieu 1777. 



^ Fmoki9f to tkff cUiame fmne new iropkUt riUf 
Amd vmimuttmgues appUmd ihp ten^rmu $mkg \ 
T0 <Am ike strains of gtatiluds bshnf^ 

To iksSf theitmrsh of ihp boldempriss/ 

Set Af s tkmM venerobU sknde 

To tkee commits his argotumtie lyre^ 

To shg how Jason eangkt th* kero^ firif 
Jnih§wtke tknak*mtniJtmAJiUdea stap*d I 

BaUfJpofkniusofaUaeriayf 

BeMf ktUke Amureow^ Bion, Mooehu kaU/ 
Esiek at tk§ birth, fropUiouSf mark'd |Ay waff, 

And smootk'd tk^ path through Craffs seqiesier'd tsk i 
Around th§ graise muffJUwers 9fontasteous spring. 
May Fames danoe, asid Philomela sing," 

(A. Higfamore* jnn. 
Nicbol's Collection, vol. 8, 178S.) 

<< Thai sermlepaih ih0U noKif dost deeline, 
Cf traeingword hy word, and line by line ; 
Aniew, and nohler way thou dost pursuSf 
To m«Uee tranda^ions, and trandatorsnew. 
They but preserve tiU aAes, thou the JUme, 
True to thy mUh^r^sseuH, but truer to his fame " 

(81r J. Denham on Fantbaw.) 



The Rev. Francis Fawkbs, better known as * 
translator, than as a poet in Us own right, was the 
friend and contenlporary of Dr. Hawkesworth and Mr* 
Dnncombe, the latter of whom has given us the follow- 
ing aqconnt of him : — " He was a natire of Yorkshire, 
and had his school education at Leeds, under the care 
of the Ber, Mr. Co<Ason| Vicar of that Parishi from 
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irbMlce he was traoilated to Jesus College, Ctmbii^t 
where he took a degree ia arts. l^nteHng : early into 
holy <»rders, he settled first, at Branotmni, in Yorksklre^^ 
near the elegant seat of that name, (l^r. Lane's,) which 
hecel^yrated in verse, in 1745. Hemoving afterwaids 
to tJie curacy of Croydon, in' Surrey, he recommeBded* 
himself to the notice of Archbishop Hemsg, then' 
resident there on account of his health, to whom het 
addressed an " Ode on his Recovery,'* in 1754, printed 
with other pieces, ia Dodaley's cqllection. In 1755 her 
wascdlated by bis Grace to the Vicarage of Orpingtott,.' 
with St. Mary Cray, in Ke^t ; and two years aflerwarda) 
lamented his patron's death in a pathetic elegy 'styled 
'* Aurelius," first printed with that Prelate^s sevea 
sermons, in 1763* He married about the same time^ 
Miss Punier, of («eeds. I/i April 1774, by theJate 
Pr. Plumptre's favour, he exchanged his vicarage for 
the neighbouring rectory of Hayes, He was also one 
of the Chaplains to the Princess Dowager of Wales* 
His first poetical publication was Gawen Pouglas's 
*' Description of May and Wmter" modernized. Ia 
1781 he published a volume of poems in 8vo. by sab- 
scriptton. In 1763 and 1764, the « Poetical Calendar J' 
«nd^' Poetical Magazine*", in conjunction with Mr. 
William Woty ; and " Partridge Shooting,'* anEctogue 
to ihe Hon. Ghailes Yorke, 4to. 1767. He also com- 
piled a 4to Family Bible, with notes. But his great 
strength lay in tmnslatipn^in^ which, since Pope, few 
have equalled him. Witness his '' Fragments of Me- 
nandcr," in his poems; his " Wo fes of Anacreon, 
Sappho^ Bion^ Mesehus, and Mus^aeus," 12mQ.1760: 
his ** IdylHums of Theocritus," by subscription, ^ro» 
1767; and his ** Argonautics of Apollonius Rhodius/* 
c 2 
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996 SRAMCIS PAWlLES. 

by sabsoiipiioii alto, (a pesthumoos piiUtcatiioii etim^^ 
pleted by the Rer. Mr. Moon, of Emantfef €&>flege; 
Cambridge,) in aro. I78O. He died jat Hayes, 

It bas been suggested Aat Fawkes; from bis fix* 
ohaDging bis liTings rather late in life, and pnbKslnng 
hislast works by subscription, seems to have sufiered 
in conseqaeace of a want of dne attention to pecuniary 
matters ; this is not improbable ;— the good-humoured' 
pleasantry of his more familiar Original v^rs^s,' 
wMst they are irreproachable in moral tendency, 
characterise their aathor rather as a ^ careless gay son' 
of ^e muse," than a rigid econonust : — ^instances of the 
latter virtue indeed, among the votaries of the muses, 
are of rare occurrence* 

The character given above of Mn Fawfces's principal 
vMcks, was written forty years ago» Later translations 
of the Sicilian Poet, and of the Grecian Lyrics, have 
as far surpassed him in spirit, and sometimes in 
elegance, as hi^ barmontous numbers eiceeded ** the 
rough aiusic^ df Creech : but his works will always be 
•esteemed for their faithfulness, as well as their !>eAuty ; 
a great merit, which recent and still more polis^d 
versions cannot aiiiiays boast.^ 



• Fawkes, in bis preface to bit Theocritus, says, "However 
Cseeeb may have upproved biniaelf is Lncretlos or Maiilisi, 
X shall veBiore to pronemice hit transhitien of TbeocHtiis venr 
batd and hard, and' more rnstic than any of the rostics of the 
«ieUiaa bard. He Misscif nodeetiy entitles his heek, ««The 
Idyllinns of Theocriteo done into English :" and they are dm$ 
as weU as can be expected from Creech, who had neither tn 
eairforaunibcni, nor the least deUeacy of expression/' ' 
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His «' Poetical Calendar/' alihoi^ the work bean 
liitie reference to the title, was a periodical ooUeotion of 
many of the best minor poems of the day, and ia* 
eluded some of his. ovra, and ofhis friend and coadjutor, 
William Woty. It forms an agreeaUe sec|ael to the 
collections of Dodsley and Pearcb. 

As specimens of his manner, the following eitnots 
win perhaps suffice* 

THE LAUNCHING AND SAILINO OF THE 
SHIP AROO. 

(From ApoibmiMt.) 

He * said, a«d instant to fte task he flew" :— » 
Example fir'd hisemvlatiTe crew ; ' 
They he^*d their restments on a rock that slooA 
Far froB^ the insults of the roaring fleod,^ 
'"Butin times past, when wintry storms pretail'd^ 
••Tb^ elicroachhif wares its towering top as^ail'd. 
A» Argus counsel'^, with strong ropes they b<>ufl4f 
Compacting close, the ressd round and round ;t 
llien^i€fa stoat nails the sturdy planks they join'd, 
Tof brave the fury of the wares and wind; 
Next deh'd with spades a channel deep and wids. 
Through which the ship might launch mto the tide. 
Near to the water deeper was the way. 
Where wooden cylinders transversely lay; 



* JiiOD, the ton of ^on^ Kiof of Tbtfsaly, and the 1 
ef tbs Ar^'oaotid expedilion* This celebrated event Is 
generaUy supposed to iuifw oacarrfM I& the ilcit eta ef trae 
iiisiorju Si^r I. Newtoo placei it aboat 4S years alWl^the 
d^fttb of Solonoity andOST years before the birth of Chrbt| 
1i=«-r7-^*;TblswarMketM|>was.nia4e 
By Akilful Atgfu with Minerva's aid/' 
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On these they heatM the vessel from ^e plain, 
^ To roll her, smoothly gliding, to the main. 
Then to the benches tapering oars they fix'd ;— - 
A cubit's measure was the space betwixt; — 
This was the station for the hibouring bands 
To tug with bendnig breasts, and out-stretch'd hands. 
' First l^ys mounted od th' aerial prow, 

To issue orders to the train below, 
. , That, tiX his.iyonl their strength umting, all 
Might jointogether, and together haul. 
With eager look th' attentive heroes stand. 
And wait impaitient Hill hie give^ -command; 
Then idL^t opoe with £ull eji^^f ted sway. 
They mme her from the sta^n where s^e lay, 
A^d push^^'i^6t|int, as tb^ pilot guides. 
On smoo^ round rollers Pelian Argo glidiss^ 
G)ibty dte glides ; — loud shouts the jovial band; — 
"niey haul, they pull, they push her from thestraid. 
.Beneath the l^rge bulk groan the rollers strong; 
' Black smoke urises as she moves along; 
.With swift descent she rushes to the i 



To watchful Tiphys was the helm assigned, 
' To stem the waves^ and catcih the fav'ring wind. 



Soon ai^ the brlght-ey'd morning's splendid ray, 
*t>!i~Petion,'s iiummit pour'd the welcome day, 
t^^.'XJtht'sklinmM the breezes o*erthe liquid plain, 
'.. ^nd gently swell'd the fluctuating main ; 
' 'Iben Tiphys lro3e, and summon^ by his care, 

£m1>ark the heroes, and their oars preparo. 
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Portentona now along ik\e wiiidi«g sbor^^ 
Hoj^rse-souiMjiof PegasaeaQ. Neptune ioal»; 
From Peliaa 'Argos' keel knid murmwrs fafoke, . . 
Urgent to 4ail;T.4lM keeltoC aaoredotk^, 
JSndu'dividi vqic^t and niary^Hoosly wfovgbt, 
Jihonian Pallas from Dodona brought^ 
Now on the'Hr destin'd pofta arraiig'4 atoQf « 
In seemly order sat the prtocdy t^og ; 
Fa^t by each t^l^ef 1^ gliti'ringiarfliiHif Aime» : . 
The t«ii4aips;t Sftatioft b^ld, AacoNia claim»» 
With great Akides, (who$Q ^normoiianiigbt 
ArmM with % iw^y cliib* furotokes the fight^) 
dose plac'd beskfo him:-Hiii the yielding^flood 
The kecijdeep siokirig o«Knf.UHB'dfiDli-godl * 

Their hawaera aM; they loose» and oablhebQaa 
To Dfeptaae {xmr^ th» e^onaeecated wina;. . 
Then from hia native. sl«oi:e9 9ad. JasonittfiBi 
Hisoft-^vaitodcfet, and!9MeDt;maiinuk 
As in Ortygia^ or the Selphift Xane^ ^ . 
Or where Isiaaiuis kves BtfeotiaV plaio» . 
Apolkk^adltes rouid^. 1J|3 yonthfid'diottv 
The dance a«oor<Un§p with, the sounding, Ifn^ 
The hallow'd gr<0¥es with equal eadenee heat: 
And mo^ein measore their alternate feet;— 
Together so fhessalia'a Piinces 9weep 
iKith welUiaM ofl»the stlrer^cnrKng daapi: 
While, vaisiag UgbtheThraeian haip^ pfeeridte 
Melodious Orpheoii and the movement guides. 
Dasb*d;by their oai* the foamm|f UUows: bvok% 
And loud^ reniHirmurMto each mighty strofce*. 
Swift sail'd the ship* the son tefiJgeaiba amM> . 
And bright as flainfr tlieir glitAmrbg anaaw fgimoM^ 

K ^ , ■ 
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899^ - . FRANCIS PAWKBS. - 

While to ibeir oat-«tretchM oars the heroes bow. 
The parted ooeati whitening foams below. 
So shines the path ahmg some grassy plson, 
Worn by the footsteps of the viHage swein 
Th' > iiiiHH>rtal powers that Jonre's prond palaee 
crowDf 
All on that tnemorable day lo jk'd dowii^ 
The godlike chiefs, and Argo to survey, 
As through the deep they urg'd their daring way* 
Then too, on Peliott's oloud-capt summit stood 
The nyn^bs that wander in that sacred wood ; 
'Wond'rittg they>¥iew^d below the sailing pine,-* 
Ithonian Pallas framed the work diyine,— 
And bold Thessaha's labouring heroes swe^ 
With stretcUng oars the uarigable deep. 
Lo ! from the mountain's toplnost cliff descends 
The centaur Chiron; to the shore he bends 
His hasty footsteps, 09 the beach he atood^ 
And dipp'd his fetlocks in the briny flood. 
He haiPd the heroes wiA his big broadband^ 
And wished Ihem safe to gain their natire Iand» 
With Chiron came Charido to the shore : 
The young Allies in her arms she bore; 
Peleas, hi3 sire, with secret pleasure smil'd, 
As high in air she rais'd the royal chifd. 

And now the winding bay's safe precincts pasl^ 
Thessalian Argo plough'd the wat'ry waste ; 
On Tilly's care the Taliaat chiefs rely'd 
To steer the yessel through the foaming tide ; 
The smalt welUroodeird rudder to command 
Obsequions to the movement of Ms hand. 
And next inserting in the keel below 
The maet tall tapering, to the stem anfl prow. 
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W'A roped that through the rolH«g pilUies f^4p 
They rear upright and firm on et*fy side ; 
Then high in air the gwelUqg sails they raises 
While on their bosoms buxom zephyr plays ; ; . • 
With favounog galea tbw steiidy oowse lbey:keap ' 
To where Tisseam frowns upon the deep* 
Meanwhile sweet Orpheus, as they sailed aleiig» 
Rais'd to Diana the melodious song. 
Who sav*d them where her guardian power presidtSi, 
From treach'rous rocks that lurk beneath the tides. 
The fish io shoals, attentire to his lay, . 
Pursu'd the poet o'er the wat'ry way 5 
And oft emerging from their liquid sphere. 
Strove more distinct hishearenly notes lo hear. 
As sheep in flocks tbiek pasturing on tibe plain 
Attend the footsteps of the shepherd swttin^.l 
His well-known call they hear, and fully fed. 
Pace slowly on, their leader at their head; . 
Who pipes melodious, as he moves along, % 
On sprightly reeds his modulated song;— /'i 

'ilius, charm*d with tuneful sounds, the scaly train 
PursuM the flying vessel o*er the main... 

And now the winds with fav'ring breezes blew, 

Com-crown*d Thessalia lessened to the vieiT ; 

By Pelion's steep they pass. ■ »■ 1 » .^ 



■ . u 
THE HONEir-STEALER^ f » 

(From Theocritnt.) . 
As Cupid,, the slyest young wanton alive. 
Of its hoard of sweet honey was robbing a hive. 
The centinel bee buzz'd with anger «nd griefs 
And darted its sting in the hand of the Hn^U 
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He 8ohbU;iil«w fai# f^siMV,«tainfl'4 hanlon the ground, 
And leapiag vitb Aoeubh^ ftbew^d Venos A« vround ; 
Then beg^ in a.sofrowAil tone lo4somt>lahi, 
That an insect sq Mtthfhonlcloaase so 'great paio. 
Yenw emiling, her soa in euc4 taking' to see, 
Said, ** Cupid y^vk put itie iti mind <>f) a Bee; 
'• Yoa're'JMt «ucb a. busy-dimtaiiirTG flHiig, 
^' Yet you make wodbt woands with a de^iperste stirrg/ 



THS MLVSR BQWh. 

(from A^nacreon.) 

IMmbw, thi» silver tak«^ 
And at4tmoaa goUet make : 
Lei tby likBoet'tkiU appear^ 
J7ot in radiaatainMOiir theve^; 
Let ma i1mii» no battlee eee^ 
What aifr wara-ar. arwii to me ! 
Form it wilh a/oobla (nv^eep. 
Very wide* aid vmy d#ef» 
Canra.aot Ifaere the northern team* 
Nor Onoa*» dreadful beam ; 
Pleiads, Hyads, Bearo- dii^lease; 
WbathaTe I to do wiO^ these 7 
Why should slow Bootes roll, 
Whj should horrid monsters prowl. 
On ttie- margin of my bowl t 
Praw mevwhatl ¥akie mofe^ 
Vbes- wMi purple chislevs store. 
BlMldii» ever jowng and fw, 
4Cupid^ with Oiegoldto hair;—- 
<by BttthyUus too be tharei 
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8ee that beantifid and boM, ^ 
AD theie figuras rise in gold; 
In die wme-preM let them johi^ 
Hind in kaad to tr^ the tinot ' 



THE VANmr OF BICHBk 

(FVtm Anacreon.) 

If the treasured gold could gire 
Man a In^r temi. to. lire, ; 
rd eDi(d(^. my ntmost care. 
Still to keep^ and etill to q;Mure; . i 
And when Dea^ i 4fproaoh ' d| wenldi aaji 
«« Take thy fee, and walk Away.*^ 
Bnt since mbes canoo| save 
Mortals from thor gloomy giaTe, 
Why should I myself deoeift. 
Vainly sigh, ai|d vainly jgrieref 
Death wUl sorely be ray lot. 
Whether I amifclhiirnot 



CKtc me — freely-^hile t lire, • ' 
Generous wines, in plenty gire. 
Soothiii|^ joys my life to cheer 
tieauty kind, and friends sincere ; 
Happy, couldlererfiaid 
Friends sincere, and jbeauty kind 1 



nir 



1 1 

L 
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TO T»1E BVJBjJflNa STAJft, 

(From Moschus,) 

Hail,*fMeti6lftr| otmfwirenei 
Thou far'rite of the C^rian Queeo. 
O Hesper ! glory of the night. 
P ili ng AnK>iigW the ^hem flight r 
Whose beftms^j^ Qt)ier 9t^ outshine. 
As much as silver Cynthia*s thine ; 
Oh 1 giiiieme, speeding o'er thi^ plaL, 
To him I lore, * hy diepherd s^aiiii ; 
He keeps the rnirMif feast, aadisooa 
Dark^htides'wilt eloud the splendid moos. 
» ^"^ 6f fattibk '^hbrtr tobb'd the fold, \ 
NortWflonelrftV^Heir of gold;^ * [ 
Lore is my' crime i^Oh f lend thy ray 
To gufd6'a:4oyer on iVer way ! 
* May the*6Hgfht star of Venis prove 
The genSe hwrfciri^f 6{ telre ! • ' ^^ ^ 



THE FIFTH^^^aTI^QFTttByiRaTBOOK 
OVct^RMiE, IMlTATIUDIt 

If you, dear S^r, will deign to pasn a day 
In the Mt Vale of 'Oroington and Cray, 
And live for once M^mriile Viqars do, 
On Thursday I*U expect, you here by two. 
Expect no niceties with me to pick, 
But Banslead mutton, and a barn-door chick. 
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Bky frieodts Widi generous liquoss t legale, 
' Good port, old hock> or if tbey )ike it, ,ale« 
PlaiQ is my fomitore', as is my, treaty 
For 'tis my best ambition , to be neat. 
Leave then, {lU sordid-Tisws, and hopes of gain, 
To mortals, miser^bie, .mftd,. qi( vain; 
P«t the last polisb to tV historic page, 
A nd cea(e»lrii3e Id monltze the aj«e# 
By your jsweet converse cheer'di the liverlong day 
Will pass unnotic'd, like the stream, .a way. 
Why sliould kind Providence abundance giv6» 
If we, like niggards, can't afford to live ! 
The wretched miser, poor ^midst heaps of pelf, 
To crana his heir^ most madly starves bimsel^ 
So will not I — give me good wine and ease^ 
And let all misers c^l me fool that please. 
What cannot wine ? it opens aU the soul ; 
Fainthope grows brilliant o*er the sparkling bowl : 
TVine's generous spirit makes tlie coward brave. 
Gives ease to kings, and freedom to the slave ; 
Bemus'd ^n wine, the bard his duns forgets^ 
And drinks serene oblivion to bis debts« 
TV ine drives all cares and anguish from the heart, 
And dubs us connoiseurs of ev'ry art. 
Whom does not wine with elegance inspire : . 
The bowzy beggar struts into a squire. 
This you well know — to me belongs tanoand 
That neatness with frugality be join'd: 
That no intruding blab, with itching ears^ 
Darken my doors, who teljs whate'er )ie bettrs; 
Twi> Duncombs, each a poet, with^me diiie. 
Your iriends, and deceni Colma^.'^PwiM : 
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There'0 room for more; so to oomf^ the baad, 
Yoa)r wife sball briog fair Innocence * in band. 
Should Cave t want copy, let the teazer wait. 
While you steal secret through the garden gate. 



DECEMBER. 

(from the Poeiieal Calendar.) 

Last of flie months, severest of them all, 

Woe to the regions where thy terrors fail! 

Hail to thy tempests/ ^hich the deep deform. 

Thrice hail, thy ruthless hurricane and storm t 

Now Eolus, let forth thy mightiest blast. 

By land to rock the spire, by sea the mast; 

Leteatth and ocean feel thy potent sway. 

And ^ve thy blasts their full impetuous way. 

For lo ! the fiery horses of the sun 

Through die twelve signs their rapid course have run; 

'Hmey like a serpent, bites his forked tail. 

And winter on a goat bestrides the gale : 

Hough blows the north wind hear Arcturus' star, * 

And sweeps, unrein'd, across the polar bar. 

On the world's confines, where the sea-bears prowl, 

And Greenland whales, like moving islands, roll: 

There, through the skies, on brooms, are seen to ride. 

The Lapland wizard, and his hellish bride ; 

There on a sledge, the rein-deer bears the swain 

To meet his t: istress on the fiost* bound plain : 

Have mercy. Winter !-^for we own thy power. 

Thy fiotiding deluge, and thy drenching shower; 



* A yoirag lady tkten rtesident i^iHi Dr. H. 
t The Printerof the Geotleman'f Magtsine. 
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Tes,"— we acknowledge what thy prowess can^ 
But oh ! have pitf on the toils of man { 
And though the floods thy adamantine chain 
Sttbmistsire wear, yet spare the treasut'd grain i 
T^e peasants to thy mercy now resign 
The infant seed, their hope and future mine: 
Not always Pho&bus beads his vengeful bow ; 
Oft in mid-winter placid breezes blow ; 
Oft tinctui'd with the bluest transmarine. 
The fretted canopy of heaven is seen ; 
Gkided with argent lamps, the full orb^d mooa 
la mild December emulates the noon ; 
Thoagh short the respite, if the sapphire blue 
Stains the bright lustre with an inky hue : 
Then a black wreck of clouds is seen to fly. 
In broken shatters, through the frighted sky i 
But if fleet Eurus scour the vaulted plain. 
Then aU the stars propitious shine again. 
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JOHN DUNCOMBE. 

Born 1^29, Dibd 1786. 



^* Animtimaep ttUk our late ingenioui and worthy fritnd^ Mr, 
Duneombejorfofty yeary, eniitUo me h aay, that imaddiiUn'toa 
eirong natural, and highly cultivated understanding, hepoeeeeeeda 
coneumtnate sweetness nf temper, and thorough goodness of heart:' 

(Mr. Nichols^ Gent. Mag. for March, 1786.) 



-^^ The same desires, the same ingenious arts 



Delighted both ; — we own'd and blessed the Power 
ThaijoUCd at once, our studies and our hearts.** 



As we approach the end of our journey we feel tbat 
we are treading upon tender ground. Time has not yet 
sprinkled his dust upon the tombs of those we are now 
to notice, and they survive fresh in the ** mind's eye" 
of the remainder of a circle which they but "^lateLy de- 
lighted. Broken as the continuity of this circle is by 
the hand of death, ity«t consists of some near relatives, 
and of many admiring and affectionate friends. Hap- 
pily for our concluding pages, the fair report that has 
survived them for^olid virtues, well-employed talents, 
amiable mcuiners, and exemplary habits, i^ confirmed 
by their writings, and would render praise from us 
unnecessary, were it not delightful to pay that tribute 
wherever we think it due. 

The llev. John Duncombe was the only son of Wil- 
liam Duncombe, Esq. a man of learning, literary habitSi 
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and as his published works attest, of conskbraUe 
talent for poetry,* by Elisabeth, the sister of John 
Hughes, Esq. author of the ** Siege oC Damascus/' 
the friend and literaiy associate of Addison, Steele, 
and Pope ; an elegant writer, and a worthy and amiable 
man. 

John Dnnoombe wi^ bom in London, and baptised 
by Dn Herring, an intimate friend of his family, and at 
that time officiating 'clergyman of the parish in which his^ 
father resided. From school he was reuK^ved in 1746 
at the recommendation of the same worthy divine, then 
Archbishop of York, to Benet College, Cambridge, 
where he took his degree, and under th6 patronage of 
Dr. Herring obtained *a fellowship. , He 'Entered into 
holy orders in 11^6, lAd appears to have officiated as 
curate of Sundricb in. Kent, immediately afterwards* 
During his residence upon this pure, he addressed to 
his patron, now at the head of the church, the follow- 
ing imitation of the 31st ode of the 1st book of Horace. 

2b kh ChoM TB03fd9, L&rd Ardkbiihop of Cmier^my^ 
What pliwe, my Lord, in church or choir. 
Does your mucb-honoor'd friend desire? 
While your indulgent converse cheers 
His hopes, and dissipates his fears? 
No nne^curdto feed his pride. 
On which he never can reside ; • 
No stall prebeodal, every year 
By fines and^ rents three hundred clear; 

-* * ' ■ ■...,,..--- — ■ , ^ , 

* He was the author of a tragedy on the subject of ibc elder 
Brutuf, of which a late writer has availed hinielf to good 
porpoie. A corioiu accoaat of the recepiioabf thit|ylay may 
be foond in the third volume of ** Letters by several eminent 
pertoof deceaied/' piblished by Mr* J.Doncombe, page 141.— 
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No high srch^deaconry^ whose ttfttton 
•Oonfers the power of vbkation ; 
Nor for those livings does he sigh 
That ia your rich peculiars lie. 
Where his slow stream old M edway leads 
Through western Kent*s embroider'd meads.*-* 
Let others wish at each repast, 
Tokay or Burgundy to taste. 
And see each day their costly board 
With soups, ragouts, or yeu'son stor'd; 
All my ambition is to find 
Tme friendship, health, and peace of mind; 
On Stour's fair banks to live unknown. 
My villa neat, my time my own ; 
With that prime bliss of social Hfe, 
Th' endearing converse of a wife. * 

gundrieh, Kent, 1766. 

His worthy patron was not slow in gratifying tlit 
modest and well expressed wMies of the poet ; withii 
. a few tenths of the date:affized to the above poem, he 
promoted him to the unitied rectories of St. Andrew 
and St. Mary Bredman, in the City of Canterbury* 
This preferment was confered npon him in tbe- most 
flattering manner, as an earnest only of die future 
intentions of the friendly prelate, and in his own words 
as *' a good thing to begin with." Within tlnee months, 
however, from the time of his induction, it was his 
great misfortune to lose this excellent fijend by death, 

^Duneombe'f Horace, vol. I, page IH^ 
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and with binr/lconsequeotly, all hopes of rapid pro- 
motion in dll$>tkh^rGh. * 

' Such a calamity as this too frequently casts a gloom 
orer all thd'fiifbre life of a youngs clergyman, damps his 
ardour in his profession, and reduces him to the con* 
dition of a n^elancholy bypochondriac.t That it failed 
to produce such effects upon the newly instituted 
ffeetor of Saint Andrew and Saint Mary Bredman, 
must be attributed to the goodness of his heart, and the. 



^ Thin txceUent prelate obtained, and deserved, from f ho 
Barl of Cork, th» following brief^ bat admirable enlogy r ** He 
was what a Bishop ought to be,^ and is, I daabt not, where all 
Bishops ought to be. Honour and reverence will attend his name 
while this world lasts^t happiaesB and gloi^ will remain witli 
bis spirit for eveiu" 

t In the account of Mr. Duneombe inserted in the Gentle- 
* man's Magaaine for 1786, there is an unfounded assertion, 
which as it implies something like censnre upon the conduct 
•f Archbishop Herring, deserves to be put right. Mr. Dun- 
cembe it is remarked *^ was presentedin 1767 by Archbishop 
Herring, to the united livings of St. Mary and St. Andrew, 
Canterbury. This benefice was bestowed in the most fiiendiy 
maooer by bis patron, who called it only §imuthing io begin 
mUh: but theArehbishop lived not above tw years ^/ier' 
WQrdr\ and with bis life,, the prospect of future advance- 
' oient seemed to disappear. However no complaint against 
tk$ 9low prrferwmU from hi$ rtipecttd frieud and patron^ 
ever was suffered to escape in con venation." Mr. Duneombe 
was too Just to the kindness of his patron, to suffer any com- 
plaint to escape him. He was presented to the Canterbury 
living in 1757, and bis patron-died March 13th following, con- 
sequently he did not live more than tm^ numiha^ instead of two 
years afterwards. At the time of bis obtaining this living, 
Mr. Duneombe was only 2^ yeavs ef age,.and could not justly 
complain of slow preferment. The good prelate acted upon 
t|ie best and purest motives: something wis owing to friend- 
ship, mote was demanded from the rank and station he so 
worthily filled. Had tbe Archbishop Kved, Mr. Duneombe 
wonid have been prefered ; as it was, considering bit age, and 
that he bad been ordained only two years when he obtained 
a living, this writer, whoever he might be, should not have 
mentioned the words *' shwprfferwuniJ' 
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.cheerfulness of bis dispositioo : he igraa nioreover i^ 
poet and a lover, A friendship had:|oog subsisted 
between Mr. Duncombe the elder, and Joseph Highr 
more Esq. who in addition to bib well known AQquiremeats 
10 the delightful art he practised, indulged a taste for 
general literature, and eiyoyed the intimacy <)>f many of the 
learned men with whom bo was a cootemporary. 
Mr; Highmoie had an only - daughter who had been 
educated with the greatest care, and under e?ery pos- 
sible advantage : she possessed great personal beauty^ 
considerable talent, and all the accomplishments that 
a(lorn her sex. She wrote verses when yet a child ; 
and very early, shewed also great taste in her father's 
att ; she was a perfect mistress of the French language* 
and acquired a considerable proficiency in the Italian , of 
which she was veryfond.* As a proof of her uncommon 
merit, it is only necessary to observe that she obtained 
at a very early period of her life, the intimate friend- 
ship of Yonng, Hawkesworth, and Kichardson, f 
a triumvirate rarely to be matched in any age or coun- 
trj'; and finiong her own sex, that of Mrs* Chapone, 
and Mrs. Carter, names equally dear to virtue and to 
learning. The friendship that existed between Mr. 



* She made drawbgs for the title pa|;c8 of most of her 
bnsband's pabUcation8,'but no opinion thoitld be formed of the 
merit of her destgnt from the execution of these platef>, which 
like all works of that kind in the early part of last century, U 
a disgrace to the arts. Of the miserable engraving of those 
designed to ornament the four volamet of Horace, she very 
jQstly complains in a mauuscript now before •the writer. 

t Of the estimation in which she was held by Dr. Hawkes- 
woith some proofs have been given before in oar account of 
that elegant writer. A very characteristic letter of Richardson's 
of the date of 1764, addressed to her, may be found in the 
third volume of *' Letters by Eminent PersonB deceaaed,'' 
page 6, 
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Duncomb« and Mr. Highmore, led to a more ardent 
attacbment between their children. After a courtship 
which had subsisted during the greater part of their 
pre nous lives^ John Duncombe and Susanna Higbmore 
were married at Saint Ann's Church, Soho, April 20th, 
1763. *' A similarity of tasley*^ says one who probably 
koew them well, ** and love of literature had long 
endeared their companionship; and a mutual affection , 
was the natural oonsequenccy which ensured them 
twenty-three years of happiness, rather increased than 
diminished by the hand of time." * At once to exhibit 
the poetic talent of this accomplished lady, and*hcr cor- 
rect feeling at this period of her life, we select the fol- 
low iug imitation of the fourteenth ode of the fifth book 
of Horace, written by her in ihe year following her 
happy marriage. 

To Miu B u?f. 

I hear my friend you oft esquire 
TVhy thus neglected sleeps my lyre ? 
And why the pencil I no more 
Invenlive use, as heretofore t 
As if, when Hymen wreath'd my brow, 
Toquit the arts he made me tow* 
''Hs trae far other tasks employ 
Maternal hours with anxious joy ; 
No more the muses I pursue, 
Nor draw for friendship and for you ; 
And since this fate most sure attends 
Qr soon or late all married friends. 
How wall so e'er you pass your hours. 
Improving alPy6ar mental pow'rs, 



• Oentleman'9 Magasine^' vol. 56, page 180. 
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844 JOHN DUNCOMBE* 

May you be caught ; and may your heart 
In wedlock meet its counterpart !— 
For greater worth it cannot find, 
I'han in your own exalted mind ; 
And may you then with me. rejoice. 
And join a grateful mother's voi<^ 
Whilaly my infant in my arms. 
Contemplate all her opening charms. 
And fondly fancy in her face, 
I every wisb'd ead^arment trace f. 

Mr. Duncon^be appears to have been at this period 
of his life, fur a short time, chaplain to John Earl of 
Cork and Orrery, with whom he and his father had 
long enjoyed a friendship of the most intimate kind, 
and wero very frequent visitors in the family. Ta 
1773, more than ten years after the disath of tiiat 
accomplished nobleman, he coltiected and published a 
series of lettera written by him when abroad, principally 
in Italy, which have been mucb admired for their ease 
and elegance. Tathis collection Mr. Dnncombe pre- 
fixed a memoir of the earl. 

Sooa after his marriage Mr. Duncombe came to 
reside at Canterbury, upon his living ; in. addition to 
which he was appointed to hold for a minor, the rectory 
of West Thurrock, in the county of Esseju In 1766 
he became one of the six preachers in Canterbury 
Cathedral, by the nomination of Archbishop. Seeker; 
and in 1773 received from Aschbishop Comwallis, 
to whom he had also been appointed chaplain, bis 
last clerical preferment, which was the vicarage of Heme 
near Canterbury, where he afterwards occasionally 
resided. 



d by Google 



. In 1785 be had a paralyde affieetioDp ^rom wUdi he 
paitially recoreredi but lost his life by a second attadc 
on tlfte 18lh of January, in the following year. 

For a longer account of this very respectable clergy- 
man, we must refer our readers to an article in the 
Biographia Britannica, written certainly with the par- 
tiality and warmth of a friend, and probably of a near 
relation, but amply confirmed, as far as the goodness 
of his private character is concerned, by the general 
report of those who knew, him personally and yet 
survive him. Our business is more particularly with his 
literary life, 

John Buncombe was the author and publisher of 
many ^orks, a complete catalogue of which would 
occupy too mach space; it may be found in the article 
in the Biographia Britannica, above alluded to^ and in 
the 66th volume of the Oentlemao's JMa^uine* The 
principal of thesais perhaps the translation of Horace* 
in conjunction with his father, an edition of which was 
published in 1780, and a second in the fdlowing year. 
This work was not entirely original, bat composed 
by adopting such translations of different parts as had 
already appeared, and which the editors ** despaired to 
^qual/' and completing the whole by <^ attempting to 
trace the original as closely a» wa» consistent with the 
genius and elegance of the English tongue." Tta9 
translation, although upon the whole not equal to the 
recent attempt of Francis in the same Une, has several 
spirited and successful versions both original and se* 
lected. The greater part of the literal translations are 
from the pen of the elder Buncombe, and are inferior 
to the parts selected foe eaecution by his son s m^my of 
these are imitationS| in which he has iageaiouslyi but 
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ugforMiaMy :fqf Ibe ]perflNuittit iatefreet of Ui!vrofk, 
srieoled iempocarjr sfiiy«t^*«^The faUowtng is it ftir 
specimen. 

i'HE SIXTEENTH ODE OF THE SECOND 
BOOK OF HORACE IMITATED. 

To the Omimmbk Jmrna K»rfe. 

For quiet on Newmarket's plain. 
The shivering Curate prays in rain, 
' When wintry show'rs are falling ; 
And stumbhng steed and whistlin^^^windf 
Quite banish from his anxious mind. 
The duties of his calling. 

With thoughts engcoss'd by routs And plays 
The g&llttst Sopli for qui«t prays^ 
. Confiited f^nd CPnfuting; 
A Mi qniei is alike desir*d 
j^n bf the liing's professor, lir'd 
. W3tK wrangling and dlsptttiog^ 

In crowded senates, on the chair 
Of x)ur Vice-Chancellor sits Care, 

Undaunted by the mace ; 
Care climbs the yacht when adve se gales 
Detain or tear our patron's sails, 

And rui&es ev'n his Grace. 

How btet>s*d is he whose anmial toil 
IVith well-rang'd trees improves a soil. 

For ^es yet unborn 1 
SiUch as at humble Bat ley, plannM 
By mkred Herring's youlbfui ham), 

The cfulturU glebe adorn. 
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^rom place to place w^ sttil parsue 
Coatent, and bope in each to view 

Tlie visionary guest : 
Vainly we shim intrudtngf Cart ; 
Kot all, like you, the joya can share 

Of Wimple and of Wrest. 

Then let iid snatch, while in our powVji^ 
The present transitory hour. 

And leave to beav'n the morro>v.; 
Youth has its griefs ; a friend may dWi 
Or nymph deceive ; for none can fly . 

The giant hand of sorrow. 

His country^s hope, and parent's pride 
In bloom of life young Blandford died ; 

fiis godlike father's eyes 
Were dimm'd in age by helpless tears r 
And heav'n to me may grant the years. 

Which it to you denies. 

Your rising virtues soon will claim. 
A portion of your brother's fanio 

And. catch congenial fire: , 
They shine in epabassy and war; 
They grace the senate and the bpri ' 

And emulate their sire. 

Invested with the sticred gown. 
You soon to rival their renown. 

The glorious ta^k shall J(^n ; 
And while ihey guard Britani)iaS*]aws 
You, steady in religibn's caune, 

Shall guard the laW^s ^Kvine, 
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Besides the letters of Lord Corke before meetioned, 
Mr. Duncombe published a Toliiaie of oorrespondeece 
betweee Archbishop Herrieg and bis father ; and a 
more valuable selection of letters by various Writers, 
including a 4:oosiderable number by bis matemitl uncle« 
John Hughes, £^* His latest works were some 
topographical contributions to a periodical publication 
by Mr. Nlchdls, coda prising. <i history of Recutverand 
Heme in Kent, and an account of three hospitals in 
CanteHl>ury of which he Was master. In the same year, 
1784, he published select work^ of the Emperor Julian 
in 2 volumes Bvo. He printed at different times, three 
sermons: one preached in St Ann's Church, Westminster, 
where he was for some time, in the early part of his 
life assistant preacher, and two delivered to his con-^ 
gregation at St. Andrew's Church in Canterbury. 
These were all printed at the request of the hearers, 
and are creditable to him as a careful and diligent sto* 
dent and expositor of holy writ. He was concerned in 
thepublicationof the Gentleman s Magazine for more 
than twenty years, having succeeded his friend Dr. 
Hawkesworth in the reviewer's department of that 
work; he also contributed a variety of papers ia 
biography, poetry, and criticism; some of these have 
the signature of Crito, others are anonymous. 

The poems written by Mr. Duncombe at diflkrent 
periods of his life, would form a volume of handsome 
dimensions, but they have never been collected. Some 
of them were printed in the form of pamphletSy battbe 
greater number.were inserted in the various miscellanies 
of the day, and are to be found in the Gentleman's 
Magazine, the Poetical Calendar, Dodsley's and 
Pearch's Collections, Nieh<d's SekctioDs, and the 
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Cambnige Bepo^iltfiy* Moit ^f Ifaese compoiAjons 
were the amusen^ot ci bti^ eauly HSb, and wiitlen 
doriog bis re9id0ii€e al Cambridge^ His distki^isliiiig 
talent was cbasteoad l^NKbQur^ an.d lie was rery hafipy 
in htf alHentipta jsI parody, of which (here a^e few 
better speoineAs tbaa Ihe- '^ Svening Contempljation in 
a College ;" Ims appUcation of the old 4)all^ of Chery 
Chacoy k also exceUeal of i^ kind* His more elatMurate 
pieces ace not "his be^t : be was a disciple of the school 
of Pope, and tboo^ he wrote gegacrally with elegasee, 
and ocoaaienally with the pecuUar harmony and spirit 
of his great master, the labour of composition is too 
often apparent* €ietterally speaking, he was unfor- 
tunate in Us seleotioQ of sul^ejts; roost of his poems, 
being en temporary tofHC»r, or addressed to pcirsens 
eminent only dimag their Jis'es, ba?e now lost ti|eir 
interest, and cannot be read with the*^me ple^^re at 
the present day, as al the period of their first ap- 
pearance* 

THE FEMINEAD; 

Qr Fmmk 6mm. 1754. 

Shall lordly Man, the theme of every lay, 
Usurp the muse's tributary bay ; 
In kitigly state on Pindus' summit sit, 
Tyrant of verse, and arbiter of wit ? 
By Salic law the female right deny. 
And view their genius with regardless eye? 
Justice forbid ! and every muse inspire 
To sing the glories of a sister-choir ! 
Bisl9, rise, bold swain; and to the listening grove 
Besound the praises of the sex you love, 
xa 
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' Tellliow, adoniM with erery^httmi, tbey akm 

*In mind and person eqoally divine, 

Till man, no more to female merit blind. 
Admire the person, but adore the mind. 
To these weak strains, O thon ! the sex's friend 
' And constant patron, Riekard$mi ! attend I 

Thou, who so oft with pleas'd, but anxions care^ 
' Hast watched the dawning genius of the fair. 

With wonted smiles wilt he«^ thy friend display 

The various graces of the fomale lay ; 

* Studious from folly's yoke their minds to free, 

* And aid the generous cause espoused by thee» 

Loug o'er the world did Prejudice maintain. 
By sounds like these, her undispi^ed reign : 

* ^< Wom^n ! she cry 'd, to thee, indtdgent heayea 
Has all ibe charms of outward beauty given: 
Be thine the b6ast unrival'd to enslave 

The great, the wise, the witty, and the b ave; 

Deck'd with the Paphian rose's damask glow. 

And the vale-lily's vegetable snow^ 

Be ^ne, to move majestic in the dance. 

To roll the eye, and aim the tender glance ; 

Or touch the strings, and breathe the melting so^g. 

Content to emulate that airy throngs 

TVho to the sun their painted plumes display. 

And gaily glitter on the hawUiorn spray. 

Or wildly warble in the beechen grove. 

Careless of ought but music, joy, and love."-^ 

Heavens ! could such aitfbl, slavish sounds beguili 

The fieebom sons of Britain's polish'd isle ? 

Could they, like faro'd Ulysses' dastard erew^ 

Attentive listen, and enamoured vlew^ 
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Nor drif iHe syren to that dreary plain^ 
In loathsome pomp, where eastern tyrants raign. ; 
Where each fair neck the yoke of slav'ry gaUs, 
Clos'd in a prond seraglio's gloomy waUs, 
And taagbt, that le^el'd with the brutal kind^ 
Nor sense, nor souls to women are assign'd* 

Our British nyn^hs with happier omens rove. 
At freedom's call, through wisdom's sacred grove, 
And as, with lavish hand, cadi sister grace . 
Shapes the fair form and regulates the facCr 
Each sister muse, in blissfiil union join'd. 
Adorns, improves, and beautifies the mind« 
Ev'n npw fond fancy in our polish'd land 
Assembled shows a blooming, studious b^md ; 
With various arts our rev'rence they engage, ' 

Some turn the tuneful, some the moral page : 
These, led by contemplation^ soar on high. 
And range the heav*as wi|h philosophic bye ; 
While those, surrounded by a vocal choir. 
The c^nv^s tinge, or touch the warbling lyre. 
Here, like the stars' mix'd radiance, they unite 
To dazzle and perplex our wand'ring sight. 
The muse each charmer singly shall survey ; 
Thus may she best their vary'd charms display. 
And tune to ejach her tributary lay. 
So when, in blended tints, with sweet surprize 
Assembled beauties strike our ravish*d eyes. 
Such as in Xe^s melting colours shine, 
Orspting, great jEne//er/ from a hand like thine ; 
On all with pleasing awe at oi^ce we gaze. 
And lost in wonder know not wbich^ to praise. 
But, singly view'd» each nymph del%hts us more, 
Pisclosing graces unperceived before. 
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First lei the muse with geaerous ardor trj 
To dhaM tbe mist from dark opiokm^ egpe : 
NofcBiaaii 9f€ here to blaoM that father^a care» 
Who guards from learned wnres bis booby hei^ 
SiDce*oftthat heir with prudence has been iGOowo, 
To dread a geuitia that trantcends hie owa : 
The wise themselves shoaki withdiacretiaii chase, 
Siooo lettered nyiapbe their knowledge may abuse^ 
Aad husbands oft ezparience, to their cost, 
Tbe prudent houseir%e in the scholar lost : 
But those iacor deaervM coat«npt, who (Nriaa 
Their own high talents, and their sex despise. 
With haughty miea each social bliss defeat, 
And suUy all their learning with conceit : 
Of such the parent justly warns his eon. 
And such the muse herself will bid him shaa. 

But lires there one, whose unassuming mind, 
Though grac'd by nature, and t^ art refin'd, 
Pleas'dr with domestic excellence, can apare 
Some hours to studious ease from social care^ 
And witli4ier pen that time alone employs 
Which others waste in visits, cards, and noise; 
From affectation free, though deeply read, ' 
^' With wit well iiatur*d, and with books well bred T 
With such, — and such there are,-— ^ach happy day 
Must fly improving and improvM away ; 
Inconstancy might fix and settie there. 
And wisdoof s voice approve the chosen iatr, 

Kor need wa now fr|>m oar own Britain rove. 
In search of genius, to tbe LeaUan grove, 
Thottgli Sappho there her tuneful lyie has strung, 
And anftVoas griefs in sweetest accents song; 
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Since htte, in Charles's days, amidst a train 
Of shameless bards, licentious and profane. 
The <jhasle Orinda * rose ; with purer light, 
Like modest Oynthia, beaming through the night : 
Fair frfondsibip's lustre, undisguis'd by art. 
Glows in her lines, and animates her heart ; 
fiiend?hip, that jewel, which, though all confess 
Its peerless value, yet how few possess ! 
For her the never-dying myrtle weaves 
A verdant ohaptet of her odVous leaves ; 
Her praise, re-echo'd by the ^nuse's throng. 
Will reach far distant times, and live as long 
As Cowley's <wtt, or fam'd Hoscommon's song. 
Who can unmov'd hear Winehehea f reveal 
Thy horrors, spleen! which all who paint must feel? 
My praises would but wrong her sterling wit. 
Since Pope himself applauds what she has writ. 

But say, what matron now walks musing forth 
From the bleak mountains of her native north ? 
While round her b ows two sisters of the nine 
Poetic wreaths with philosophic twine I 
Hail, Cockbaruj t hail ! even now from reason's bowers 
Thy Locke delighted culls the choicest flow'rs 
To deck his great, successful champion's head ; 
And Clarke expects thee in the laurel shade. 
Though long to dark oblivious want a prey. 
Thy aged worth pass'd unperceiv'd away, 
ITet Scotland now shall ever boast thy fame. 
While £ngland mourns thy undistingush'd name. 
And views with wonder, in a female mind. 
Philosopher, .(fivipe, fiXiA poet join 'd ! 

*Mr8.,C/ifl)er|D9,Pliilip^. lAnne, ,QouoteM«f ^ippiielsea 

t Afff. Catherine CockburD, 'toe wife of a ciergynaao; the 

lived obscurely, and died at anadvanced age^Ui i^orthuibberlaDd 
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The modest nmse a y&\ with pity tbrowi 
0*er Tice's friends andTirtue*s female foesc 
Ab^h*d she views the bold, unblushmg miea 
Of modern Manky, Ckntlivre, and Bekn ; 
And grieFes to see one nobly bora disgrace 
Her modest sex» and her illustrious race. 
Though harmony throogh all their numbers flow^ 
And genuine wit its every grace bestow'd^ 
Nor genuine wit> nor harmony excuse 
The dangerous sallies of a wanton mus^: 
Nor can such tuneful, but immoral, lays 
jBxpect the tribute of impartial praise : 
As soon might Philips, PilkingUm, and Vane,^ 
Deserv'd applause for spotless virtue giun. 

But hark ! what nymph in Frome's embroidered vale! 
With strains seraphic, swells the vernal gale? 
TVith what sweet sounds the bordering forest ringrf 
For sportive Echo catches as she sings 
£acb falling accent, studious to prolong 
The warbled notes of Rowers ecstatic song. 
Old Avon pleased bis reedy forehead rears. 
And polish'd Oirery delighted hears. 
See with what transport she resigns lier breath, 
gnatcU'd by a sudden, but a wish'd-for, death I 
Rejeas'd from earth, with smUes she soars on high 
A midst her kindred spirits of the sky. 
Where faith and love those endless joys bestow, 
That wai m'd her lays, and fiU'd her hopes below. 

Nor can her noble friend f escape unseen, 
Or from the muse her modest vhtues screen ; 

* Who endeavoured to imnortalize their thame by writhig 
and publishing their own memoirs. 

t Frances, Countess of Hertford, and afterwards DuijbMS 
of Somerset. 
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Here» sweetly blended, to our woad'ring eyes. 
The Peeress, Poetess, and Christian rise : 
And though the nine her tuneful strains inspire. 
We less her genius, than her heart, admire; 
PleasM, 'midst the great, one truly good to see. 
And proud to tell that Somerset is she. 

By generous views, one Peeress * more demands 
A grateful tribute from all female hands ; 
One, who to shield them from the worst of foes, 
la their just cause dar*d Pope himself oppose. 
Their own dark forms deceit and envy wear. 
By Irwin touch'd with truth's celestial spear :•— 
By her disarmed, ye witlings ! now give o'er 
ITour empty sneers, and shock the sex no more. 
Thus bold Camilla, when the Trojan chief 
Attack'd her country, flew to its relief; 
Beneath her lance the bravest warriors bled. 
And fear dismay'd the host which great jS!neas led. 

But ah ! why heaves my breast this pensive sigh ? 
Why starts this tear unbidden from my eye ? 
What breast from sighs, what eye from tears refrains. 
When sweetIy»mournful, hapless Wrighif complains ? 
And who but grieves to see her generous mind. 
For nobler views, and worthier guests design'd» 
Admit the hateful form of black despair. 
Wan with the gloom of superstitious care ? 
In pity'*moving lays, with earnest cries. 
She call'd on Heaven to close her we^ eyes^ 
And long on earth by heart*felt woes opprest 
Was borne by friendly death to welcome rest. 



* Anne, Viiconntess Irwin, sister to the Earl of CarlifU, 
f Mn. Wright, sister to the famoos Wesleysi. 
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In nervous strains Comelia't* poIishM taste 
Has poetry's successive progress trac'd 
From ancient Greece, wbere first she fix'd lier reijo, 
To Italy » and Britain's happier plain. 
Praise well-bestow'd, adorns lier glowing lines, 
And manly stcength, with female softness joins. 
So female charms and manly virtues grace. 
By her example (brm'd, her blooming race. 
And fram'd alike to please our ears and eyes. 
There new Cornelias and new Gracchi rise. 
O that you now, with genius at command. 
Would snatch the pencil ftom my artless hand. 
And give your sex's portraits, bold and true. 
In colours worthy of themselves and you ! 

Now in ecstatic visions let me rove. 
By Cynthia's beams^ through Bxackley^ glimmering' 
grove ; 

* Where still each night by startled shepherds seen, 
Toung Leapor's f form flies shadowy o'er the green. 
Those envy*d honours nature loved to pay 

Tlie briar-bound tur^, where erst her Shakespear lay. 
Now on her darling Mira she bestows ; 
There o'er the hallow'd ground she fondly strows 
The choicest fragrance of the breathing spring. 
And bids each year her favourite linnet sing. 
Let doisterM pedants, in an endless^ round. 
Tread the dull mazes of scholastic ground ; 
Braclsley unenvying views the glitfring train. 
Of learning's useless trappings idly vainr 
Por spite of all thai; vaunted learning's aid, 
"Their fame is rivalPd -by her rural maid. 

* Mr», IVI^d^li,. d^ipghtcj of Spencer CoWiper,^^. and author 
of a poem entiiled *' tlie Progress of Poetry.^' 

t Mn. Mary JLnper^ of Brackley, in Narthawptonthlre* 
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So mkSi0 «in our Bntannia'tt beeehen splraySi 
Sweet Philomela trilk her loellow layB« 
We tp tile natives of tb^ saltiy line 
Their boasted cace of parrots pl^is^d resign : 
For though on citron boughs they proudly (^oir 
With all tbtJ colours of Ih^ wat'ry bow, 
Yet no soft i^trains are warbled by the throng, 
Butthroi^h the grove ha^sh discord they proloiig^ 
Though rich in gaudy plumage, poor in song. 

Novr bear me, Clio« to (^t jEien/M strand. 
Whose rude o*erhanging cliffi, and bairren sand 
May challenge ail thiB niyrtle*bloomittg bow^rs 
Of fam'd Italia, when , at evening hours. 
Thy own JEUiza * muses on the ^hone 
Serene, though billows beat, and tempests roar* 
Eliza f hail ! your favourite name inspires 
My raptur'd breast with sympathetic fires; 
Ev'n now I sec your lov'd Illyssus lead 
His mazy current through the Athenian mead » 
With you I pierce through Academic shades^ 
And join in Attic bowers th* Aonian maids; 
Beneaththe spreading plane with Plato r^v^e. 
And h^ar his morals echo through the grone* 
Joy sparkle in the sa^e*s looks, to fiod 
His genius glowing in a female mind ; 
Newton admiring sees your searching eye 
Dart through his mystic page, and range the aky ; 
By you his colours to your sex. aie shovrn. 
And Algarotti*s name to Britain known. 
While undisturbed by pride, you calmly tread 
Through life*s perplexing paths, by wisdom led : 

I I ■ ■ , II ■ I ■ I .1 *i i ■ ■■■■■. »■— — ^M ■ ■ I " 

• Un. EHxahjHh CtUt, of IHaU 
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8M^ JOHN DUNCOMBA, 

And| taught by her^ your gratefd muse ropays 

Her heavenly teacher in nocturnal lays. 

So when Prometheus from th* Almighty Sire, 

As sings the fable, stole celestial fire, 

Swift through the clay the vital current ran. 

In look, inform, in speech resembling man ;. 

But in each eye a living lustre glowed. 

That spoke the heavenly source from whence it flowed. 

^' What magic powers in C<ie/ttt'«* numbers dwell 
Which thus th' unpractiti'd breast with ardor swell 
To emulate her praise, and tune that lyre, 
Which yet no bard was able to inspire ! 
With tears her suffering virgin we attend, 
And sympathise with father, lover, friend i 
What sacred rapture in our bosom glows 
When at the shrine she offers up her vows I < 
Mild majesty and virtue's awful ^power 
Adorn her M\, and grace her latest hour/' 

Transport me now to those embroider'd meads, 
Wheie the slow Ouze his lazy current leads I 
There,' while the stream soft^dimpling steals ahmg. 
And from^ the groves the greea-hair'd ]>ryada throng, 
O bear me swift to some embowering spray. 
For Clio's self, or Flaffia,f tunes a lay. 
Sweet as the darkling Philomel of May. 
Haste, haste, ye nine, and hear a sister sing 
Theoharmsof Cynthia, and the joys of spring: 
See ! night's pale goddess with a grateful beam 
Paints her lov'd image in the shadowy stream. 



♦ Mrs. Brooke, author of the Tragedy of Virginia. TIrit 
cbaracter was added to the second edition (published in 17§7); 
and communicated to the author from ** a sister muse." 
t Mist Ferrar, sfterwards Mrs. Peckard. 



d by Google 



JOHN DUNCOMBB. 3W 

While reund his vofry, spring profusely showers 
** A snow of blossoms and a wild of flowers." 
O happy nymph, though winter o'er thy head^ 
Blind to that form, :thc snow of age shall shed; 
Though life's short spring and beauty's blossoms fade. 
Still shall thy reason flourish, undecay'd; 
Time^^ough he steals the roseate bloom of youth, 
'ShaH «pare the charms of virtue and of trutli, 
And ou thy mind new charms, new bloom bestow. 
Wisdom's best friend, and only beauty^s foe. 

Nor shall thy much lov'd Florhnel * remain 
Unsung, unhonour'd in my votive strain. 
See where the soft enchantress, wandVinf o'er 
The fairy groond that Philips trod before, 
Exalts her chymic wand, and swift behold 
The basest metals ripen into gold. 
Beneath her magic touch, with wond'ring eye> 
We view vile copper with pure sterling vie ; 
Nor shall the Farthing, sung by her, forbear 
To daimthe-praises of the smilingfaif, 
Till chuck and marbles shcdl no more employ 
The thoughtless leisure of the truant boy. 

Returning now to Thanaes's flow'ry side. 
See how his wa^es in still attention glide! 
And bark ! what songstress shakes her warbling throat 
Is it the nightingale, or DtUas f nole^ 
The balmy zephyrs, hov'ring e'er theiaify 
On their soft wings the vocal accents bear; 



♦ Miss Pennington, Dtoghter of the Rev.'Mr.P. lecior of 
finntingdoB. 

« Mist Mttlto, afterwards Mrs. Chapone. 
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ThriHigb Stmbarj^a low vale the straiiiii peboiind, 
Et'd ndghboariog Chertsey beam the oheaiM seuod, 
And, wonderiogy sees her CowleyV laureled shade 
Transported fistsn to thetanefel maid. 
O isaj those nymphs whose pleasing power sIm litags 
Still o'er dieh suppliant wave tbehr fostaing wibgs I 
. O JoBg may healli^ wid so(ft-ey'd peace impart 
BlOQiB to her dMek, and rapture to her hesfti 
B^iealh her roof the reAineaatshall proloof » 
UnehilMf^.fvosts^ his tributary song; 
Tor her the hurk shall wake the dappled JDerft, 
And linnet twitter from the blossom'd Ihoni. 
Sing CBt sweet oEmid I thy Spenser smiles to see 
Kind hncf shed her ehokest jg^ on tbee^ ^ 
Atod bids Irs £dwa(ds> on the laurel ap^ay 
That shades, his toimb, inscribe thy rural :la^» 

WiA knrcffy mien JBugenia* now appews»^ 
The muse's pupit frcmi her lenderest years^ 
Improring tasks her pewiefal hours beguSe^ 
The sister arts on aU her iatmurs $miku. 
And wfaSe the nme their votai^ inspire 
** One dips the pencil^ and >one stnngs tbe lyre."-— 
O may,her Me's clear current smoothly gUde^ 
Unruffled by misfortune's beistrous tide!^ 
So while the obarmer leads her blameless days 
With that ooiitent wlmsh she so well dispfays. 
Her own Honoriaf we in her shall view. 
And tjbinkheF allegorie ? ision true* 

*Miii Highmore, afterwsrds tbe wife of tbe antbor^ ^ 
t AUodiuK to an tiapnhlithed Allegory, wherein the Pilgrian 
Fidelio and Honpria, after a frnitleM sesrch fi^ t\ie Palace of 
Happkieas, are at last conducted to tbe House of Content. 
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Hms^ waideekg^U uooiif ^ l^tdiii^gmtii 

TbatfrvUUfloat&oii.BaiiatecKBaiiyplBK ' 

Careless I sung, wbUei satBiner's western gafo • ' 
Breath'dt heahh and frBgratice thro* Ibe dusky Tale, 
When, from a neighbourio^hawthom, ia whose shade 
CoAceal'd she lay, wp rose the Aonian maid ; 
Pleas'd had s)!e listen'd ; and with smiles, sheery'd 
" Cease, friendly swam^ be this thy praise and prid^ 
That ^00^ of all tba nuyierQustMPeftil throngs • 
Krst in our cause bast i ram*d thy gtneroas song. 

" And ye, our sister choir I proceed to tread 
The flowery paths of faaia,-by science led ! 
Employ by tur;i8. tba i^e^le^ aad tbe pen. 
And in their favourite studies rival men ! 
Altj all our sexyourrglQsious traofc pucsiie, 
A«d keep your bright ^x^qipk s|»H iii view. ! 
IJiese lasting beauties vrII Biy#utk engage^ 
AndsmpoA the wrwktenof ibdinttig ag9> 
^ure ifi Uoov^ ttofpii»k>u9 of decay:, 
Vh^n.all CorifMia!s iINhm fa^^aiway* 
Vox ^v*n when, love's shpni ttkmjph sh^llbee'er, 
Wbm youth sbfd please, and beautjr cbain m morei 
When oiaa shall cea$e to.flWUrl when tfa6«yie>* 
Shall ceaae to. spackla^ and the baact ta. sigh, 
Jm that dr^ead hour when, par^ttdaat shall claiiia 
The lifelei^ tribute of e«ch kiiid»4 frane^ 
Xv'n then, shall wisdoo^ for her ohoseii fair. 
The fragrant wre^tM^cf vjrtuoua^ne pMpaie{ . 
Those wreaths which floiuidi in aLhapfiier elitte. 
Beyond the reach of envy and of time : 
WWie here, tfi' immortalizing muse shall save ^ 
Your darfing names from dark oblivion's grave ; 

F2 
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30* JOHN BUNCOMBBt *T 

Those name* the praise and. wonder sfaatt engage 
Of every polish'd, wise, and virtuous age ; 
To latest tifaes our annals shall adom» 
And save from folly tbotisaiids yet unborn*'' 



SURRY TRIUMPHANT : OR THE KENTISH 
MEN'S DEFEAT. 
A new Ballad ; being a Parody on Chevy Chace. . 

1778. 

TO THE READER. 

'^ The greatest modem critios/' says Mr. Addison, 

^* have laid it down as a rule, that an heroic poem 

should be founded upon some important precept of 

morality, adapted to the constitution of the country in 

which the poet writes ;" and then proceeds to shew, 

tliat the plans of the lUad, theiEbeid, and Chevy-Ohace, 

are '^all formed in this view/'* In humble imitation of 

those BMtsters, liie authcH* of the following parody begs 

leave to observe, that be has a farther view than m^ely 

tracing, the (Mitline of a most beautiful orighial, and 

indulf^g an innocent pleasantry, which has strict truth 

for its foundation ; it being his intention to convey, at 

the same time, a moral precept of no small importance 

to hie ecu otry neighbours, which the reader may coUect 

from seVeral of the stamas. 



» See the Speetiitory VoJ.a,. Ne, J». ^' 
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Ma 



Extract fiwm tke EentUk Oazeit^, &f Satwrdat/, Jufy 
24, 1773. 

The fbltowiog is a List of the Nobleman \Mld Oentlemen 
Cricketers who played on Monday, Tuesday, and Wednesday 
last, in Boarn Paddock ;* Sarry agaiost Kent, fov t^ thonsaad 
poonds. 

Tk«te marked thus B were howled nU ; c ewghi out. 

SURRY. 



Namio. 
Lord Tanker? ille, 
Mr. BartMesiaw, 
Mr. Lewis, 
Mr. Stone, 


B. by May 
c.bySimmotia» 8 
B. by the Da^e 
B. by the Dnke 12 


Outbywkom. 
c.byMr. Daris, 
B.hy»«il|er, 
Last man in 
B. by Miller, 


9d 
8 
10 
21 
24 


Stevensultaf Lnmpey b. by Miller 6 
John Woods, c by SlrH.Maane 
Palmer, c. by Mr.Da?U22 
Thomas White, ' • ' b. ty the Dnke « 
Yaldin, Last man in 17 
CUlds, B. by May 
Fiaaeli b. by the Duke 5 
«yes . 1 


B, by Miller, 
c« by R. May 
1^. by the Dake 
e.h^MnHnssey 
B. 1^ the Dnke 
B. bvthe Dake 
c. by Wood 

Byes 


8 



38 
00 

1 

3 

30 

7 




77 




217 


Namet. ''' 
Dakeof Qwaa^ 
Sir H. Mann, 
Mr.DaWs, 
Mr.Httssey, 


»:ent. 

OuthfwhOM Itf. 

B. by Woods, 8 
B. by Woods, 4 
Last man in, 


baff^wAsm 
^,by!V#ods, 
c.byL.TankenriI 
c/liyMr.LewU 
B. by Woods 

Run f of, 
c. by Yaldia, 
Lut Man in, 
c, by CbUds, 
B. byXnmpey, 
B.byLpmpey, 
G. byBarthoiome 
J ^ Byes 


2d. 

1 
le21 






Miller, 
SlmmoBS, 
R.May, <^-.' • 
Thomas May, 
Loneh, 
Patteodea, 
Wood of Seali', 


c. by Yaldin^ 18 
B. byLom'pey, 6 

.B.byW««<l^ 0, 
B.l^ylAmpey, 4 
c. by Mr. Stone 8 
c. by Mr. Lewis • 
c. by Woods, 1 

. »3W * 


10 

4 

8 
20 
1 
w,9 



* 


08 


r 


78 


, 


f ; the seat of ^ir Horace^Mann, Kbighl and 
! Baffiiat« ' r . 


•NearCaWetlmr; 
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iP^.tbe JSmiiith Mem's Jfrfuti. 

' u I....; .V '■■/... 

Our rakes aifnd hay-carte aU! 
An iil-tim^cl cricket match there Sd 
* .u4l BiBho|»bQHsaA£^4 ^ 

r> JVbat iMi(l lK>tH «^ might ajMr^naia 
. fwo^|blesiooAthoirtr«^; 
Z%e hay au^ r«e/ -A^n/ MQDhoas'd^ 

Att efein'liet dlA i^K 
2Wt9^ooQi|>aiMocklie wo«ldcaiw : 
Kent's icilie/ef^htnds to quake, 

To see th^ ISurry cricketers 
. ; Oi^t|>at)tl»emaii4t9M^i|o^^^^ 

TTAo sent his L or ds h ip preiftil tinm^ 

JKd t<i Bast l^entTci^. 

With te^< more mastery of, the baft, 

AUd^lfftbn mm 0f Might, 
Who kie^;^lw€U,mtm€cf need. 

To aim or block aright. 

»AU the werds to /M M w -a w tricfn from the old BsBad ef 
ChtvyChaeet 
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. ^PHN. pUNCOMBE. . 865 

lEso^ Mara^^nd We^ld, their hay-forks left. 

To Bourn tlie rustics hied. 
From Romney, Craobrook, Tenterden, 

And parent^ verdant side; 

IS and clerks, 

f beauteous bride, 
were there. 

Ti ^e ground ; 

a ty. 

And long ere supper-time they did 

Near fourscore notches gain ; 
Then bomng slept, they, in their turn, 

StoppM, cauglit, and bowl'd amain. 

The fieldmen, stationed on the lawn. 

Well able to endure, 
Their loins with snow-white sattin tests 

Thai day had guarded sure^ 

Pull fast the. Kentish wickets fell. 

While Higham house and mill. 
And Barham's upland down, with shouts 

Did make an echo shrilL 



• • Two Peereties of East Kent, 
t Dr. Jobo Fowell, Jtector of Bisbopiboorn and Barbam. 
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zee JOHN BimcoMBv. 

Jf tkut Itfumphi, ^iwoMnoi be diy. 

No longer would I play.** 
WUh that, a shrewd yinm^ gentleman 

TkMi to Me Knight Oidtay: 

' ** Ld! yonder doth Uie sun appeat. 
And soon will shine forth bright^ 
The lerel lawn andslipp'ry ground 
ilff drying in otcr fi^A^ ; 

** l^dt bating er'n t)i^ river banks 
Fasi by yon jplecwafii'mead.^ 

'^ l%€fi cease disputing," Lumpey <au(» 
'^ And take yowr bats fci<ft ip^^ : 

*^ And now with me, "my eaanirylnen. 

Let all your skill be shoifn* 
For never was there bowler yet. 

In Kent or Surry known, 

" Thai ever did a bale dislodge. 
Since first I play'd a match, 

StU'l durst VTB^er, handyerhand^ 
With him to boWl or catch.^ 

Yoiiiig Dorset, Jihe a fiaron bofd, 

His jetty hair nndrest, 
'Re.nfotemost of theeompany, 

Clad in a milhrwhite vest ; 

** Shew me!* ^^ ^ii^» *^ one spot thaVs diy> 

Where we can safely run ; 
Or else, with My wnseni, well widt 
- To»monov^0 risiDg sim.^. * 
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Tfa# iid6fe TankarTitle ; 
Wiot^dd, '* to play, I i&^tkeliire. 
There ool j wants the vnlii 

** lllpTe bat the stamps, a spot mfiiid 

As dry as Parley's ♦ beard/' 
<«OaT records/' qaotbtheKflight, *<^r this 

No precedent aflford. 

All hazards FH defy : 
Ihww thte toell, an &fl*ittMr«r/r 
And io notyel ami, 

** Bni irmlme, Chi»les» tV^ntf^ tMr#, 

And preat offenoBio IM 
With cold or sprains, ^Jk^Be Mrmhn men, 

Far tkeg k^njtdanenoiU. 

" Ze/vs at single wiA«t play i • < 

And $ei'0nr^nmaiide/^ 
'<«Ran out be j^/'reply'dlbe^BBtirf^^^ 
BjfwBomihiswda^dr 

Tkm iiepp'dmyaUami '$pdr€ jM^ 

Bartholomew uTaaAtriiemie^ '^ 
Wkosaid, *'IwaiMndiktme^iiM 

On Clandon dowftJfbriAoMe, 

^ nai Tankerville ^er played albae. 
And I Hood looking on : 
Ydu tare a Knight,. Sir, yott'an £afl» 
ilnd /a Yicar^s son : 

*Tlie nuwter of tbeohUnaiy. 
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ai8 nmp j>wGo^*K. 

While I have pow'rtQitm$4» 
While IhavepowYto mMiny h9^ 
J*U play with hearty and hund*'* 

• The Surry bowlers bent their h^^f^. 
Their aims were good and true, 
jLod^ every iM that *scap'd tjoe bat^ • 
A wicket OTfftbrew, ; 

To dritx^ the ball l^idycmd tbe M^^ > 

Dake Dorset kifd the benJt; 
WoQ^Sf. l9so«Vi ai lenflb ic?itA meUaijpridef 

The stuQips'^o f&itsers tcfUa 

'neg xwfvflfuit on ev*ry n^fe^., . 

No ilaci^eM^ihsre wa^fotindi 
And nHiiisiv A hjM !^ inQM»te4 bigh^ 

Ne*er U|^ted on <A6,^02tt^. 

la tmib^ tl mui a sprt^ <o se<9 . . 

iind tUmprnfor, to h^ar^ 
3)k.tOne«'Of odda thatroj9fer'd were^ 

And sbgtited ev^ry wl\e/% 

A ,faf^ Sir Horace took the fields 
A\)^li^(!f greatmigk^l * 

Mf^dJiie alien,. be^awbUe ^ , . 
If^tSarryin airight: ) -,, j 

. .Be 9V9m^, *Hllbothhis arms dUacfa, 
His bat.^.seasoD'd woqd^^ . 

, ^^Ufidown his nzuresl^Yf^ ike sweat, 
Ban trickling like a ^ood. 
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n^VtteAH (he Kiriglit jrarJly'4^ 
/^irMi ma 49itify-mHi itiil iie4ge» 



^^§i^ wtttt MiMV OffflMB V* out $ntm wKMf 

OvI of a finny licfid; 



The Eetl4ia8.awgM'Mr^><^''^ 

Tim hjfitki^ kuMii^ (LtrdUMp^ftwl : 
This hero nf ^wakih, 
- 4iwr Mrfdf, ^ Sir Horaee, j^%Mts 

*' In iodh; JNiy 90^3^ Jimitl AOk^tkiM 
WUh MTfutt; firiky tai9 ; 

Par flirt irmor« s^dod^tempef^ iln^ftl 
A matdi dM^wovtr make." 

A 'Squire ^f Western Kefftl&eri>io«t 
TFKo ioiotiis frieod oiit-<»ug;ht» 

Aiid «lrtf<^ ditf vote r«vf9i9e iM ivti 
Who tUi iniwAcmce Imd wrooght : 
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390 .9om» 7yf0»otmBB. 

Soon at Abe Eail M stA^, . 
Man •wMj from hia slap|MDgi[4ae«» 
Aod gare him Um for like* 

Full simip and rapid was tli^M|| 

He cf^ht il ai arm's laagHi, and alright 
Betorn'dil in tbe air : ; 

WUkmehUvekemmU force €mki^4ghi 
It struck hfs oalloas band, 

Thet^olttid re^ecbo'd round the ri«g, 
Tlurotiib ey«i7 booth md uimt; 

iSfe^JbliMvlnftid^ AM bevoea eauf^ 

A Saftf^Sifi&tB/who §mDf with gikfi 
3K^ JBlr/ aoquidfify oat, 

840Qa»lbeT4ra(riiir, withbiibai. 

Made pfr^Jrmty tree, 
f€Mtveiw)ba«lrobt, as, ba4H/sGapM, 
Bad surely g^'d bim thv^i 

%MiDil ^iB. wdMa4eaded Mir 

J7i« hftnd so ri^A/1^ held, 
iJhat, era the foe could groaad Ms bat. 
His flitdoiir Lewis quelN. 

,'2!Hs^«iime dM last from Monday mom 
TBII Wednesday afternoon, : 
Farwhef^JMl Harry ♦ituwjr to ^yers. 
The balttidg §carceMQfUi4me. . , 

* At Canterbury Cathedral. 
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With gJoodSir Hwace, Mn iia$ beat / 

Hussey o/* Asbford town* 
Davis, Tor stofisiaiul eatohes finnM, l 

A. worthy CaniMi^a bod; ^ 

Andmik th# Mays, &o^ Tom aad Dkk, 

Two hands irf good mmmmtp 
Simmoos waa beat, aad MiBer tao» . 

Whose bowling did i 



For Wood df SeaSkf^mmdi mmot I waW^^ 

AMoneindokftddimpo^ 
jFartf hea'ershooM.play.agaiay . j: 

It must be ofo Afi ^umpaJ^i 

A$idmkkikeBarlik^oowk^i^mgihoi^ V 
Bartholomew did wield, .1 ^ \ 

Andaltnder lawiiif io&athoa|^iiGfe» . \ 
Would never leave the fiM. ^ 



* One of this poor man'fi legs was boond w^ and in danger 
of ampntatioo. As tbe stanza here pliro^Ied has been in- 
jindicionsly snbitilnted in the later coptet of Obevy Cbtce, 
printed In 1524, the seose at the same time being soburleiqaed 
that the Spectator d^red not qnote k, the Original stanza, in 
which that absurdity is avoided, is here added, from the *< eld 
Ballad of OKerbam," printed in the reign of ti^^ry VI. 
together with a parody, that the reader m^ takf Jiis choice. 

ORIGINAL. , , ^'^ 

For Withcrington my heart was wo ^, ^ - *. 

That ever he slain should be ^ « ^ 
For when both his legs were hewn in two, 

Yet be kaeel'd, and fnnglUt pi| l|ia Ji^n^.> 
fAROOY. / ^ ., 

Far barefboted Wood mxj heart wa8 woe, 

That his leg bound upsaMiMitf^ > s "> . ' 
For if both hii legs &}^Q\xld be. cJStQ^jf ^,^ 

Mt would k^ee), <fH(/ catch oii hWknee. 
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911 Mout nomebuKU 

WkMe, YMbf, Wmda, mA:SABYmmw>, 
Ai Lvmpey bcAteK kiio4rii» 

Childsy Franm^ «h1 'SqnMJBten^ 

The KeOMk boroM gflh^^ 
And 8«i»]r vittoi* on; tlMMOitr 
Twice deven^*;^ MpBin'd^ 



By Surry, eiglil^eMbjtei; 
!nemttM^h«as, wMdi boMI^ etaefc, 
Re-ecbo'd 19 ^ fkM t 

3!Mr AMJtMHir weefol «aie tbaliigH. 

JNdflun^wiiJet 6#iMtt(, 
TUkhhfmn titti«> 9iidr»oMytlMts 

7%«tr son-burnt cheeks, tho' batted in sweat, 

3[%iy Aitt'd, miw^Kd them clean ; 
And«o thfti falal paddock befgU 
Tb^ ne'er would go agmo. 

IW SUn'ooek tfifim f At« iieiir tiwt itvi^M^ 

mUre Dorset has his seat, 
3%cl <m tbe Nateboum's hanks, bif( frace 

Hadmetwitbadofeal. 

'^Oheavynemr the Rector *«itf, 

<• The Vine cofi tctfiMM ^, 
We Aoui^iiol M^ cricketer 

Of «MC& occoKit^ OS Ae." 

f Dr. Thomas €arteis» 
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Idke Hdinffj^ in a shorter j^ce. 

To Barlmtn's Rector came. 
That in Boom-puddoek knightly Maiifi> 

Had fairly tost the game. . . 

V Nam test bis bat,'' the Doetor smd, 

** Sith 'iwiUmo Mter be; 
J trust we have in Bishopsbotirn, 

Five hands us gpod as he. 

** ¥h Sttrry«iiieD ehtM never say 9 

But Keat itttturn tc;t// make. 
And catch or bowl them out at leogtb. 

For her Lieutenant's ^^e.*' 

Thisvow, 'tis hop'd,' will be 'j^erfcffnCd, 

'Next year, on Laleham dotcm ; 
When, if the Kentish hearts of oak 

Recover their r^noum, ' 

From grey-goose wing some bard, I trust, 

Will pluck a stouter quill. — 
Thus ended the fam'd match of Bourn, 

Won by Earl Tankerville. 

God save the King, and bless the Land 

With plenty and in crease ; 
And grant henceforth that idle games 

In hanrest-time may cease! 



^ 3 
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AN EVENING CONTEMPLATION 

In u Cofkge. 

• 

The curfew tolb die hour of closing gates, 
With jarring sovnd the porta: torus die key. 

Then in his dreary mansion slumbering waits. 
And slowly, sternly <[ttits it— 4hougfa Car me* 

Now shine the spires beneadi the paly moon. 
And through the cloister peace and sileaoe reign. 

Save where some fidler scrapes a drowsy tune. 
Or copious bowls inspire a jovial strain : 

Save that in yonder cobweb-mantled room, 
Where lies a student in profound repose 

Oppressed with ale, wide-echoes through the gloom 
The droning music of his vocal nose. 

Within those walls, where, thro* the glimm'ring shade, 
Appear the pamphlets in a mould'ring heap, 

jBach in hisi narrow bed 'till morning laid. 
The peaceful fellows of the college sleep. 

The tinkling bell, proclaiming early prayers. 
The noisy servants, rattling o'er their head ; 

The calls of business and domestic cares. 

Ne'er rouse these sleepers from their drowsy bed. 

No chattering females crowd th^ social fire. 
No dread have they of discord aqd of strife; 

Unknown the names of husband and of sire, 
Unfelt the plagues of matiimonial life. 
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Oft hare they bask*d along the sunoy wallif » 

Oft have the benches bow^d beneath their weight : 

How jocund are their looks when dinner eaUs I 
How smoke the cutlets on their crowded plate I 

O let not temperance, too disdainful, hear 

How long their feasts, how long their dinners last! 

Nor let the fair, with a contemptuous sneer. 
On these unmarried men reflections cast ! 

The splendid fortune and the beauteous face^ 
Themselves confess it, and their sires bemoan> 

Too soon are caught by scarlet and by lace ; 
lliese sons of science shine in black alone. 

Forgire, ye fair, Ui* iovoluntary fault,. 

If these no feats of gaiety display, 
WHere through proud Ranelagh's wide echoing vadt^ 

Melodious Frasi trills her quavering lay.. 

Say, is the sword well suited to the band. 
Does 'broider'd coat agree with sable gown. 

Can Mecklin laces shade a churchman's hand. 
Or learning's vot'ries ape the beaux of town ? 

Perhaps in these time-tottering walls reside 
Some who were once the darlings of the fair; 

Some who of old could tastes and fashions g^ide, 
Controul the manager, and awe the player : 

But science now has fill'd their vacant mind 
With Rome's rich spoils and truth's exalted views; , 

Fir*d them with transports of another kind. 
And bade them slight all females — ^but the muse. 
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Full many 4 lark high-toweringr to the sky. 

Unheard^ unheeded, greets the approach of light; 

Full many a star, unseen by nnoirtal eye. 
With twinkling lustre glimmers through the night. 

Some future Herring, who, with dauntless breast. 
Rebellion's torrent shall, like him, oppose; 

Some mute, unconscious Hardwicke here may rest. 
Some Pelham, dreadful to his country's foes, ' 

From prince and people to command applause. 
Midst ermin'd peers to guide the high debate. 

To shidd Britannia's and religion's laws. 

And steer with steady course the helm of state. 

Fate yet forbids; nor circumscribes alone 
Their growing virtues, but their crimes confines ; 

Forbids in freedom's reil t' insult the throne. 
Beneath her mask to hide the worst designs : 

IV) fill the madding crowd's perverted mind 

With "pensions, taxes, marriages, and Jews;" 

Or shut the gates of heaven on lost mankind. 
And wrest their darling hopes, their future views I 

Far from the giddy town's tumultuous strife. 
Their wishes yet have never leam'd to stray ; 

Content and happy in a single life, 
They keep the noiseless tenour of their way. 

£ren now their bppks from cobwdbs to protect, 
Inclosed by doors of glass, in Doric style. 

On polish'd pillars rais'd, with bronzes decked. 
They claim the passing tribute of a smile. 
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Oft are the author's names, though richly bound. 
Mis-spelt by blundering binders' want of care ; 

And many a catalogue is strew'd around. 
To tell the admiring guest what books are there* 

For who, to thoughtless ignorance a prey. 
Neglects to hold short dalliance with a book? 

Who there but wishes to prolong his stay, 
And on those cases casts a lingering look ? 

Reports attract tlie lawyer's parting eyes. 
Novels Lord Fopling and Sir Plume require ; 

For songs and plays the voice of Beauty cries. 
And sense and nature Grandison desire. 

For thee who, mindful of thy lov^d compeers. 
Dost in these lines their artless tale relate. 

If chance, with prying search, in future years^ 
Some antiquarian sh^Il enquire thy fate. 

Haply some friend may shake his hoary head. 

And say — *'each morn, unchill'd by frosts, be ran 

With hose ungarter'd, o'er yon turfy bed. 
To reach the chapel ere Ihe psalms began ; 

There in the arms of that lethargic chair. 
Which rears its moth-devoured back so higb» 

At noon he quaflTd three glasses to the fair^ 
And por'd upon the news with curious eye. 

Now by the fire, engagMin serious talk. 

Or mirthful converse, would he loit'ring stand ; 

Then in the garden chose a sunny walk. 
Or launched the poiish'd bowl with steady band» 
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Ooe morn we miss'd him at the hour of piuyer, 
Reside the fire, and on his favourite green ; 

Another came, nor yet within the chair, 
'Nor yet at bowls, nor chapel was he seen; 

The next we heard that in a neighbouring shire» 
That day to church he led a blushing bride ; 

A nymph, whose snowy vest and maiden fear 
Improved her beauty, while the knot was tied« 

Now, by his patron's bounteous care remov'd, 
Be^ roves enraptured through the fields qf Kent; 

Yet ever mindful of the place he lov'd> 
Read here the letter whieb he lately s^nt^'' 

THB LETTER^ 

*' In rural innocence secure I live. 

Alike to fortune and to fame unknown ; 
Approving conscience cheers tny humble ceH^ 

And social quiet marks me for her own^ 

*' Next to the blessings of religious truth 
Two gifts my endless gratitude engage ; 

A wife, the joy and transport of my youdi, 
A son, the pride and comfort of my age. 

*' See'k not to draw me fi^om this kind retreat. 
In loftier spheres unfit, untaught to move ; 

Content with calm, domestic life, where meet 
The smilos of friendship and the sweets of love^'' 
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SONNET. 

To THOMAS Edwards, Bsq. ♦ 

Thoagb through the paths that Ennius trod before 
Great Maro stray'd, he smoothed the rugged way,^ 
Nq antique phrase obscured his courtly lay^ 

No dross was blended with his sterling ore: 

From Dryden's pofish'd strains old Chaucer's lore 
Derives new lustre : pleas'd we there survey 
Each mist dispers'd that skreen'd his peerless ray ; 

And at our fleeting language grieve no more. 

Then why dost thou^ great Spenser's genuine son,^ 
Too fondly emulous that vestment wear 
Which in Eliza's court adorn'd thy sire ? 

From sonnet's durance free'd^ no longer shun 
The public paths :-^80 shall each artless fa^ir 
Seeing approve,, and knowing thee admire^ 



The Drummer : or the Haunted House. 

A BALLAD, 

Oeooiioned by a famous Ball at Croydon, 1755«. 

Ye belles and ye beaux 

Who delight in lac'd clothes. 
And doat on the red-coated tribe; 

And ye chiefs who love rattring 

Of sieges and battHng, 
Attend to the siege I describe. 



•The friend of Richardson, and opponent in criticism of 
WarbartoBv Some of hit sonnets, which are among the purest 
and best in the English language, may be found at the end of 
his work entitled "The Canons of Criticism ;" and others in 
the volnmes of Dodsley, Pearch, and Nichols. They are 
rigidly fo^ed upon the genuine Italian model, ai^ have bcctt 
strangely overlooked by more modern coUectenK He diea iw^ 
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At a wake or a foir , 

Tis no matter where, 
A youth who had ne'er been in Flanders, 

At a council of war,, 

That was held at the bar, 
Thus harangued to his brother commanders. 

<' Whiie the lad» of the fleet 

May seise all they meet, 
And abroad so undauntedly roam». 

I cannot see why 

The army should lie 
All inactive and idle at home..'' 

Awaked by this hint 

They take t'other pint,^ 
And agree^ without further delay , 

To besiege the next room, 

Where some nympha did presuoM 
To draw up in dancing array. 

Five drums were at hand, 

Whichy at their command,. 
Strait march'd as a guard of advance,. 

And with loud cannonade 

Began the blockade. 
And drummed to the tune of the dance« 

At length the besieg'd 

Were by famine obliged 
On the drummers full boldly to sally^ 

Who at sight of their charms 

E'en laid down their arms, 
^U their officers forc'd them to rally. 
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Thoi^ a skirmish ensued 

There was no loss of blood. 
The retreat, Mras ooaducted so w^U ; 

For with caution and care 

Away marched the fair. 
And to supper contentedly felL 

Not one shed a tear 

Though there soon did appear 
Some rents in a gown and a raAe ; 

Though this lost a shoe, 

Tkat was pinch'd black and blue, 
And a third iro^p'd her fan in the scuffle. 

Learn hence all ye faur 

Of drums to beware, 
Whenever you dance at an Inn ; 

And be sure ev'ry night 

The whole corps to tnyite 
Before you presume to begin. 



A BALLAD ; 



Sung at the New Year's Meetinff, at Sevenatdit, 
in Kent, 1755. 

All ye that come here 

To welcome the year 
With singing drive sorrow away ; . , 

Bid the old one adieu. 

And usher the new. 
And merrily join in my lay. 
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Though the nymph,* whose sweet strains^ 

Onee enliven'd our plains^ 
Is fled to the region of Glo^ster^ 

Yet let us all try 

Her loss to sujppfy ;■— 
But first in a bumper well toast her. 

Ve Kentish youths all 

Be yqu at the ball 
What your ancestors were in the field ;; 

With courage inspired 

They still were untir'd. 
And never in battle would yields 

Ye married men, pray 

Be resigned and obey, , 
Nor be eager to order your coaches r 

One night in your lives 

Be ruVd by your wives, 
"Nov part 'till the day-light approaches.. 

Ye hunters so bold 

Wh»rise uncontrouVd, 
For once wiUi old cnstomii comply :■ 

Forget the brisk horn 

Sleep the rest of the morn. 
And to night let a song be the cry. 

But you, ladies fair. 

Whose charms may compare 
With any' that Britain can boast; 

Say, who can refrain 

A bumper or twain 
When beauties like you are the toast? 

* Mrs. Thomaa, titttr to General Amhent. 
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May ye often recall 

The joys of our ball 
Aad remember this frolicksome rout I 

May each maiden ||;ain 

The heart of a swain. 
And be married before the year^ out ! 



These two ballads are taken from a manuscript irolnme 
of the ttuthor's, and have never appeared iin printy 
as far as we are informed. They are very neatly written, 
and when the age of the writer is considered, 26, caii 
^certainly reflect no discredit upon his memory. 



It would be an unpardonable neglect were we to 
4^oiiclude this article without reverting to one, of whoi» 
already honourable mention has been made, and whoso 
compositions have, in the account of Dr.Hawkeswortb, 
given additional value to our pages. Mrs. Duncombe 
survived her husband many years, and died at an 
advanced age at Canterbury, October 28tli, 1812. 
This lady possessed considerable talent, and enjoyed 
during her life the best literary society. Before her 
marriage with Mr. Duncombe, she. might boast in the 
number of ker friends, the distinguished names of 
Young, Harris, Hawkesworth, Richardson, Isaac 
Hawkins Browne, Chapone and Carter. ** After the 
decease of Mr. Duncombe," says Mr. Nichols, "she 
adopted a more retired life, accompanied by her only 
surviving daughter ; and although her advanced years 
cast their autumnal tints on her once brilliant mind, yet 
they sufficiently marked the beauty of the days that had 
passed, and rendered perhaps more eminent the Might 



d by Google 



384 JOHN DUNCOMB^. 

that now shbes more and more in tbe perfect day/ She 
has not left any literary works to perpetuate her name, 
except some small contributions to tbe Poetical Calen- 
dar and Nichols's Poems, and a few transient effusions 
of genius principally in the Gentleman's Magazine." 

We have been favoured with a sight of a small 
manuscript volume of poems by Mrs. Duncombe, bat 
they were principally written in very early life; on pri- 
yate occasions, and are not well adapted to the public 
eye. The following sonnet addressed to her by Mr. 
Edward;}, does her honour, and the- answer to it is 
creditable to her poetic talents. 



TO MTSS HIGHMORE. 

On Valentine's Day. 

Pair Valentine, and of the muse's train 
If not yourself a muse, accept these lays, 
Mean though they be, not worthy of your praise. 

Yet still ambitious such approof to gain. 

IVhen in Honoria's travels you explain 
The safest path 'mid life's bewildered ways. 
And guide your pilgrim through th' intangled maze. 

Her virtuous toils instruct and entertain. 

Why then, with shame-fac'd diffidence withdraws 
Your bashful muse far from the public view. 
And well-deserv'd applause, which fans the fire 

Of emulous virtue in an honest cause ? 
A larger share of fame is but your due, 

Who write 80 well, and, while you praise, inspire. 
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SONNET TO T. EDWARDS, ESQ. 
B^ Miss JSTi^Amore.— 1749. 

Edwards, to thee my grateful thanks are due ; — 
In numbers like thy own I fain would praise 
Thy kind indulgence to my humble lays: — 

By thee encourag'd and instructed too. 

The lure of poesy I now pursue. 

But dare not even hope my song to raise 
Equal to thine, whose every verse conveys 

Sense, strength, and harmony, and judgment true. 

But that thy candour, — modest, — gentle bard, 
I know is equal to thy power in song. 

Or with a muse so weak, so young as mine, 

I should nut on presumptuous wings have dar'd 
To imitate, with my unhallowed tongue, 

Numbers like Spenser's, Milton's, or like thine. 



TranshUums from Ike Italianf by Mrs. Buncombe. 
Sonnet from Petrarch. 

Alone and pensive, through deserted meads, 

Slowly, with measured steps, I wandering go. 
My eyes intent to shun each path that leads 

Where printed sands the hwiMHi footstep show. 
No other refuge left, but in despair 

To shun the world'^discemment I retire. 
Since iy>w in pleasure's Irai^ no part I bear. 

My outward mien betrays my inward fire. 
ns 
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Metbinks, henceforfii the mouDtains, groves and plains. 
And rivers, know my melancholy mind, 
But only these, to all beside uotoM ; 
And yet virhat savage track unsought remains. 
However rude, but Love my haunt will find, 
And he and I alternate converse hold ? 



Sonnet of Fawtina MaratH Zappi, to a Lady^ with 
voihom $he mppoui her husband to have been formerhf 
inhee^ 

O nymph ! whose powerful charms his heart could gain, 

Whom I desire with dutepus love to please ; 
Thy praise he still resounds in every strain. 

Thy air, thy form, thy wit, and graceful ea!i6. 
Tell me, if e'er by thy kind voice addressed 

Silent was he, or could unmoved appear? 
Were looks perturb'd and proud to thee addressed, 

Such looks as force from me the frequent tear 7 
Alas! I've heard. In former times his eyes. 

Kindled by thine, bis ardent flame reveal'd; 
And then : — ^but thy averted face I see, 
And conscious blushes on thy cheeks arise ; — • 

O speak l-r-Ah ! no ;-*-thy lips, by silence seal'd. 
Must ne*er confess his heart attached to thee f 



d by Google 



WILLIAM JACKSON. 

Born 1767.— Died 1780. 



^^Smdowed wUhaeUar appreheummtf tm tueurmii iUeernwuiKff, 
mid wUh a ihemory uneommmily tenacious ; aiicf havii^^ enriched 
«fte g^ of mOwro fry cmnHnmd apfHeation; — kiwa$ ditHngnid^ 
«f a poHte ochdUvr ttnd a jndicioue eriiic. By an exempkrp, 
ftmformiiy of conduct, he deserved and possessed the Procter ef 
a good Man, a good CUizenf andagooi Christian ; baing boih im 
prine^le and practice^ eminentiy just and sincere. A most aWea^ ' 
iiofnaie and dulifkl Son ; a loarm, steady , anddisinterested Friend ; 
mpronsoterisf eaery ms^fuJt work, and of every pious and hnmane' 
institntion; a patron of indigent merit; «» adviser and comforter, 
of the distresssd. Benevolent in heart, and charitable tnpraetice, 
i^Um JmU eaimU of thai aglmenca with^ iMeh Providence ka^ 
Hessed him. A yunctual, conscientious, and unaffected performer 
tf his religums duties; and while, — by the discharge of the many 
hena/keni^ghios whmh these varions eharaeters imposed upon him, 
he aommanded universal respect — by the sweetness of his temper ^ 
the urbanity of his mannerSf and the unclouded serenity of his 
miikd, the hearts and t^ffltvHons ^ tdi who^ knew Mm well, were 
so vispereeptibly engaged, that he became the pecaUar ohjeetof 
fkeir love and veneratifn, and the constant theme of their praine; 
-^■4hegenetat favonfUe^ and the general friend, of ike society in 
which he lived." 

(Monument in St. Mildred's 
Chorcby Caoterbttry.) 



Such is the exalted character which the hand of 
frienflsbip has engraved upon the tomb of this very 
amiable man ; all that w6 have been able to find relating 
to him in other sources of information » and the oral 
testimony of his survivors, warrants us in saying that 
he deserved it Tn his native city, where his short and 
exemplary life was spent, the name of William Jackson 
ig yet associated with ideas of every grace and virtue 
that adorns and dignifies human nature. 
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The events of his life, as far as we are informed, 
were few, and may be related in the compass of one 
short paragraph. 

He was the son of John Jackson, Esq. Collector of 
the Excise, and an Aldeiman of Canterbury, and was 
educated at the King's School, in that city, under the 
care of Dr« Beauvoir, an excellent man and an elegant 
scholar. He left this school at the age of nineteen 
years, but did not pass any time at either of the uni?er- 
sities. Being an only son, and having the prospect of 
tajoying a respectable fortune, his parents did not eon* 
sider it necestary for him to devote himself to any 
regukir profession; no doubt he assisted bis fother in 
the duties of his office, but his time appears to have 
been in a great measure at his own disposal, and eon- 
Irary to tiie general practice of unemployed young men^ 
he dedioated it t» worthy and benelieial purposes* Th# 
City of Canterbury has been at all times remarkable for 
the intelligence and Ugh character of its iDhiMtaBta« 
and for the valuable society ft has consequently afforded. 
For Uiis it is indebted to the circamstance of it9 being 
ibe residence of a large community of dignified clergy- 
men, and to the number of opulent and respectable 
fiuBilies which have their mansdons in its yicinity. It 
was the good fortune of William jlackson to be iotlro- 
dttced at an early period of liis life to this society, and 
from being the pupil— for he obtained this advantage 
when a school boy — he lived just long enough to be- 
come its most distinguished ornament* But he was in 
a still greater degree indebted to the intimate friendship 
be formed with the exemplary subjects of our last 
article, which undoubtedly tended to confirm him in the 
love oi literature, and the steady practice of social 
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virtoe r in Mn Bun«>ifl[be and bis amiable and accom* 
pKsbed wife, be tbutid congeaial souls, and tbey were 
of an age to eonvejr in the purest and most impercep- 
tible manner, tbe influence of their example to the mind 
of a ductile and ingenuous youth. Several beautiful 
specimens of bis composition, now before us, senre to 
prove tbe direction they gave to his literary pursuits, 
following the steps of his friend, Mr. Jackson con- 
tributed occasionally to the 6eatlemau*s Magaaine, and 
to the poetical and topographical publications of Mr. 
NicAiols ; and after tbe death of Mr. Duncbmbe, he 
for a short time conducted the reviewer's department of 
that miscellany. With him literature was certunly 
oiily an amusement, but there is every reason to pre^ 
seme that had his life been extended, it would eventually 
have engrossed tbe greater part of his time, and have 
placed him in a respectable rank among the writers of 
his country. William Jackson was, however, not^ 
pedantic sloven so well described by Dr. Hawkes- 
worth,^ but on the contrary he delighted in the society 
of women, frequented places of public amusement, 
and was neat and punctilious in his exterior, perhaps to 
a fault ; whilst his countenance was remarkably pre- 
possessing, and expressive of a mild benignity, which 
rendered it quite an index to his heart He died, 
after a few day's illness, in consequence of a hurt he 
received in riding, on the 17th of April, 17B9, in the 
d2d year of his age. 

The following characters of Mr. Jackson are ex- 
tracted from the 8th volume of '* Literary Anecdotes,^' 

* See page 397« 
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pnblisliedby Mr^ichols. TiMy were evvieBdylaMdl 
by tbe fi^n bf admiriog frtend^hip^aadfliiist be received 
with Iba allowance due to sodi putUity, We do n^ 
however -considerourselTef at liberty. to omit tbem in 
tbe present colleclioo, nor are we prepared in the 
«n»alieftt degree to dispute their correctness : — 
. <^ He was of a disposition so amkLble» that he was 
universally belot^d without one detracting voioe. A 
ireal friend to the afflicted, the kind adviser of all who 
>ought counsel from his prudence and foresight, and be 
cOMnaelled with suehgentlenesB and sweetness of man- 
ner, thai: no consciousness of superiority ever appear^ 
to hurt the most ddioate mind ; such was his sensibility 
for every child of sorrow. He couU heal where others 
^foiled to all^viat^e. His understanding was sound and 
jiisjild^enlsoUd; he read much, and well chosen 
'autfaoi'3, and bis studies were rewarded by a most 
retentiv,e memory. With the truest relish for literary 
puifsuits, de loved society with equal ardour, and with 
an innoctoce, cheerfulness, and benevolence, whidi 
rendered him the animation of all company* &nd the 
leader and promoter of social meetings. His temper 
was so even, and so admirably regulated, as never to 
. be rufiled.oreyea gloomy; the sunshine of prosperity 
seemed to fertilise 0very virtue in his breast. There have 
been t)soifigies:oi science, of learning and of abiliti^, 
ihat have blazed in every age, perhaps to shew 
the utmost extent of human faculties, but never wfts 
exhibited id ddmeitic life a more excellent partem. As 
ason wc'taniiot suflicienlly praise his uQrqmittiog atten- 
tion to the infirmities of his aged, parents, the. pleasure 
with which he watchedjtheir iadinations, and anticipated 
their wishes without ostentationi and with no otber 
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eveijr eBgagemeiit^ aod foregmug 0?ery pumtit, thtft 
i ti lgbt pceotude or ioterropt ^mnp soiallest gratifiealk>ii« 
3%e poor looked up to him without fear or awe, to a 
ooutttenance always beamkig lingelte (goodness, aad 
diffusing thtf cordial of a gentle sympathy, accom- 
panied with a judicious liberality. Such, and veiy 
inadequate to bis merit, is a faiat ^Mtch of tIAs moit 
eialted charalster, whose toss in early bloom is deplored 
by a whole mourtiiag city, one universal face of woe 
penraded the neighbourhood ; the rich, the poor, ibe 
old, the yomig, all haTing some tale of his philanthropy 
to tell, some favour of his munificence or friendship ^ 
relate. No eye without a tear, no heart without la 
pang; all weeping for their own, and more for tlfe 
irreparable loss of his afflicted parents, whose indilt- 
gence and affection were equal to his iherit To fakli 
may juistly be applied Pope's admirable couplet : — 

" He knew do joy bat friendship might divide, 
** Or gave hit parents grief —btit v^hen be died." 

To this] faithful character of Mr. Jackson, as deU* 
neated by Mrs. Buncombe, who had almost daily 
opportunities of appreciating his merits, another friend 
adds :-^'' To his superlatively excellent character 
though it would be vain to attempt to do justice, yet 
may this short and imperfect sketch be offered as a due 
tribute of affection and regard for so much intrinsic 
worth. Possessed of a lively imagination, a retentive 
memory, and a strong uadcrstaoding, he had highly 
iibprov^d those natural .endowmentp by much a^d 
, various reading; and by an accurate skil| in languages, 
an ^xtej^ive acquaintance , with original history^ aq4 ^ 
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fiMiml koowledge of polite Ikerature* ha waagutlificd 
io ibipe io overjr oonvers^tioo. Tbp9« .loeiital eieelr 
.kMfts^ vfUuable Id theoUielveB, w^re much eahfiiiced 
by the <)iiaUtJes of his heart, while the ujiioii of both, 
renderod him at oace» the comfort, the delight, and the 
oraament of the society io which he lived. Impressed 
with stroog seatiments of religioas duty, his conduct 
throughout life was regulated by th^m ; and though a 
coQStant aad cheerful partaker of social amusements, 
y«t were his pleasures ever confined within the bounds 
of iuttocence. Without e^vy and without guile, he 
was made happy by the hafpiness of others, nor was 
be ever kept back from . benefiting tbemi when in h^s 
power^ by selfish or interested motives. To various 
institutions in support of the cause of religion and 
yirtue, he was a liberal .benefactor, while at the same 
time bis private benevolence flow^ed in many and 
copious channels. A friend to the distressed of every 
description, his head and his heart were ever disposed 
to council and relieve them ; not satisfied .with the 
occasion of doing good as.it offered, be was active to 
find out opportunities of assisting others, and frequently 
searched in the recesses of poverty for objects worthy 
of his care, for whom hb tender concern visibly shone 
forth in the mild sensibility of his eye, and the - benij^ 
nity of his countenance. Kor in thid enummution of 
his virtues ought his singular discharge ^f the duties of 
filial piety to be omitted, to whose silent cdla within 
his own heart he was ever attentive, and to whose dic- 
tates his most favourite pleasures and pursuits were 
subservient. To all these essential virtues he added the 
engaging qualities of universal urbanity, mildness, 

and good temper, which as they endeared Um through 

* 
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Kfe to a numerous circle of friends, so have they 
caused him to be most sincerely and generally 
kmented in death ; an event, which— to complete his 
truly christian character — be bore with entire resig* 
nation, though called away from life at so early 
a period, and from the prospect of every enjoyment 
which life seemed capable of bestowing. Indeed 
while goodness can command respect, benevolence can 
attach, and amiableness can charm, the remembrance 
of so much departed excellence cannot but remain 
indelibly fixed in the minds of all who knew him.'' 

** Strongly as the character of Mr. Jackson is here 
pourtrayed, a personal knowledge enables me to say it 
is by no means exaggerated. — 

** Seen him I be? e, and hi hit tociia hoim f 
I have witnessed his attention to filial duty. Ma bentf- 
ficenca to the distressed, his univerBal benevolenoei 
and shall point Out some specimens of his poelioal taiettti 
that stamp considerable celebrity on him as a wiiter.*** 
' ** In the «• History of Fotheringay," (BibbTop^ Biit 
No.'40, page 79^) are seme beautiful verses of Afi; 
Jackson '* On the removal of what has been ImcoBsider- 
ately supposed the tomb of Mary, Qaeea of Scots» 
but is really the shrine of St. Tibba, from {be cathedral 
cl Peterborough to the Dean^s garden;'* in the dthvol. 
of the <* Select eotleetien of poems," « On the 
smldeii and unexpected arrival of the Messenger of 
Heme, inscribed to Mr. and Mrs. Duncombe;*' 
** Skaithig, a poem ;^ translated from the ** Musae AngK- 
canm." ** Heroic epistleof De la Pole, Dukeof Suffolk 
to Margaret, Queen of Henry VI ;" "Stanxas written 

among the ruins of St Augustine's Monastery," &c. 

— — . - ^^^^ ,,^ 

* See f en«t on bia death in the Gentleman's Magsiine, vol. 
Sfip.p. 448,980. 
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For the loan of sevoral manuscript poems by Mr, 
Jaiokson^ which now lie before ufl» we are indebted to 
the kindness of more than one obliging friend ; and the 
extracts with which we are permitted to adorn onr 
pagies, will amply bear ns out in asngaing to him a veiy 
eonsiden^ble share of poetic talent; but they also proTe 
that his intercourse with the muse was rather an affair 
of gallantry, than of absolute and entire devotion. He 
wrote upon the imp alee of occasion, for the amusement 
1^ himself and friends, and does not appear to hare 
occupied himself at any time in a task that might have 
<^led into exercise his utmost strength. If an exeep« 
tion may be made to this remark, it will perhaps apply 
to some fragments of a translation of Dante; these are 
much more ehiborale than any of his other compositions, 
afid|;iv# t»^ s^fieient cause to regret that he was pr^- 
y^ted {t9m compMing the whole, if such were 6ver 
lnii)tlehti6n : for he has certainly been more sucoessfiil 
itf'.trattsfening the stern and nmple grandeur, ami 
jefttfect^ pttthos of the original into the Engltsli Ian- 
4ilSts# than .any other translator with whom we aoe 
Jie^tviint^. 

\ Ac it. is Irom these fragmenteof a translation of 
n&ate, tha;^ the poetical talent of Mr. Jackson oaa 
idone be justly appreciated, we shall extract entire th^ 
iw<} well known episodes of Francesca of Bimini, an4 
fif Count XJgolino ; and we yenture to stake our repor 
iation iipon the issue, that they will be found to surpass 
in excellence any other translations of ilie same exquip 
site originab that may be brought against them in 
comparbon. The recent version of Dante, by Mr. 
Gary, is highly esteemed for its correctness and fidelity : 
ihe^passag^ we are about to produce do notxertani^ 
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possess the very dose renderis^ of that TersuHiy but 
we are mistaken if they be not better speoimens of 
English poetry. They are free from harshness^ and 
studied inrersion ; obsolete words are not sought, nor 
are they avoided ; the general flow of the verse is me- 
lodious, and the pathetic passages are given with 
sweetness and effect. The blank verse of Mr. Cary 
affords no idea of the peculiar rhyme of the Ita^n» 
which is here retained with much felicity and grace, and 
certainly with the greatest propriety ; the object of 
translation being to convey as nearly as posinUe, into 
another language, every peculiarity of |;he original. A 
translator has not ^ same excuse to plead in the in- 
stance of rendering an Italian poet into English, as 
may be advanced vrben occupied with Greek or Roman 
authors. Homer and Virgil may be tolerated in any 
form of verse consistent with the poede character of a 
modem language, simply because it is impossible to 
imitate the prosody of the originals ; and by a pari^ 
of reasoning, Dai^ can never be said to be J4i8tly 
rendered into English in any oUier htm than in tlie 
rhyme which he has himself adopted,' because that 
rhyme sits gracefully upon oup language. Eariy trans- 
lators of. modem poetry, among wbom vre mity rank 
that ornament of our county, Sir Thomas Wyatt, 
invariably acted upon lihis principle, and .tathmr prac- 
tice, no doubt, we.owe the many beatutiful varieties of 
Italian metre which are now adopted end naturalised in 
our language. 

The other poems of Mr. Jackson ido not call for 

much remark. If not greatly elevated sft>ove hediocrity, 

• they certainly indicate a beautifd, cultivated', and 

well regulated mind. To him and to them a stanza of 
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Canoiiigfaani's PastoM, on die death of Shenstone, 
may jutdy be applied :—- 

<' They call'd bim the pride of the phiin. 

In tooth he wan K^ntle and kiod ; 
He mark'd in hit elegant ttrain. 

The graces that glow'd in his mind/' 



TkeheU of guilty lovers , and $tory of Francesca; 
from thejfifik canto qf Dante 8 '* InfemoJ* 

Now dolefal cries of anguish strike my ear. 

For now we pass where scenes of woe abound. 
And sbrieks of horror fill the troubled air. 

light was there none ; 'twM night : and all around 
The wild air bellow'd, as when roars amain 

The sweepy whirlwind o*er the rei'd profound* 
Th' infernal storm still whirls the tortur'd train 

Around in air, and knows no calm benign. 
Still varying as it blows the forms of pain : 

And, hurl'd o'er Hades* rifted gulf, they join 
In shrieks of accent sharp and horrid sound ; 

And with dire oaths blaspheme the ways divine; 
The stiU vex'd shades, which tortur'd thus I found 

With these fierce storms, with carnal crimes were 
stain'd, 
And reason's voice in sensual joys had drown'd. 

And as the storks their level wings expand. 
And fly in swarms when wintry tempests Uow^ 

So these dread gales impel the tortur*d band 
This way and that, around^ above, below ; 

" What shades aie these,'' with wonder mov'd I cried, 
'' Who prove the furious tempest utmost might t 
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The cottrtMQS'terdy '^ was once to fame wel^kDOwn^ 
Tbe potent ifteeffof many a region wide: 
But she, to eterj liifft so biinilly prone, 
EiiO0Bfng*d vioe to spread o-er alf Iter phuns^ 

( By other's cviaes to jiis^ her ewa : 
Semiraaiis ber name, in wedlock's eham 

To Syrian .Kimis bound, hh wife and! heir ; 
She reign'd wheve now lie ^iretliite Sotdas reigns. * 

Next she, the slayer of hersetf, was* there, 
Through love nnfaitbAit t^ Siehsus dead : 

And Gle<^»atra next> lusciviousfairf 
Then fieten V form I saw; Ae £duntam dread 

Of woes unnumbev'd; and condemn'dto prove 
Througb \kter lo^eV ^arpest ills AchiHeV shade ; 

Paris and TriBl|in'sferflM^;-<-«nd, known above, 
Of OMMiy a Knight amd many a Nymph he toid. 
And nam^d them^ as he told, who died for lore. 
While thus, high dame? andvaFrons <diiefs of old 

My master shewM me^ whomr these storms assail* 
J wept for grief; — ^iwas piteoti» to Miold f 

" O you, that guide me through this darksome vale, 
*» Fain would I speak/' I cried, " with yonder pair. 

That with such s witness flit before the gale." 
And thus he answer'd :— " when they pass more near. 

Speak, and ac^re them by that tender tie. 
Sad sMrce of all their woe, and they shall hear; 
Borne by the wfairiwind nearer when they fly. 
Accost them ; — " stay, ye shades deprird erf rest. 
And speak, unless some secret power deny." — 
So when the wand'ring ring-dove's gentle breast 
Peek soft pat^nal love, with wing dtsplayV}, 
She darts dirotgfa air and hastens to her nasi : 

I 2 
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Thus from the group where flew sad Dido's shade. 
Came the fond lovers through the gloom piofound;^ 

So sweet, so grateful were the words I said. 
** O you whose gentle eyes diffuse around 

Compassion's beams, who breathe this noxious air 
To ybit us, whose blood distain'd the ground; 

Glad would we pray, if heav'n would hear our pray V, 
To guard and guide thee safe from every ill. 

Since you regard our ^oes with piteous care. 
And see, we come, obedient to your will. 

And we will hear or speak as you. request. 
Whilst favouring dius th' infernal ,storm is still.— 

The land where first light's gHiial splendour blest 
My infant eyes, lies where the lordly Po 

Seeks, with his streams, repose in ocean's breast : 
Love, which in gentle heart will quickly grow. 

Taught 4his fond youth for these fair charms to bum. 
Which murder ravag'd : — still the thought is woe !«- 

And love, which still requires alike return. 
In my fond bosom such affection bred. 

That still I feel it in this dire scyourn* 
We to one common end by love were led. 

The hell of Cain awaits the wretch that slew.'' 
These few sad words the troubled spirit said : 

But when their sufferings and their names I knew. 
With downcast eyes, in speechless grief I wait 

Until my master cried ; — " what thoughts of woe 
Disturb thee ?" I replied : ** ah ruthless fate I 

How many tender thoughts, and wishes fair. 
Led these sad lovers to this dolesome state !" 

I spoke, and, turning to the mournful paii^ 
** Francesca," I begun, '' your matchless woes 

Fill my sad eyes with tears, my soul with care^ 
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Bat BBj, when first affectioD's sighs arose 

What soft, what tender arts did lore provide. 
To each the secret passion to disclose V* — 

** Sure 'tis the sharpest anguish,'' she replied, 
" When fall'n on evil days, and woes assail. 

To think of blessings past; that knows your guide: — 
But yet, if still an eager wish prevail 

To know how first the guilty flame had way ; 
I'll speak, like one who weeping tells his tale. 

'Twas thus : — ^It ehanc'd that on one fatal day. 
The gallant tale of Lancelot's love we read; 

Alone in sofit security we lay. 
Oft, as we turn'd the page, our colour fled, 

Oft from the story strly'd th' unconscious eye : — 
To dire excess one fatal passage, led ; 

For when the story told of raptures high, 
When Lancelot's kiss the fair Geneura blest ; 

This fond and gentle youth, who still was nigh. 
My glowing lips with trembling ardour prest. — 

Vile panders were the writer and his book; — 
That day we read no more.'* — 'She sigh'd and ceas'd.^- 

But as she told her tale, with piteous look. 
The other wept so sore, that, wrung with pain. 

My swimming eyes the light of life forsook. 
And, as one dead, I sunk upon the plain; 



d by Google 



40P yriixiAiC jiiomoir.* 

All as I wander'd on diefou^o plaiii^ 

Where :lie^. mj Slaotuan guide andgoaidiaa M# 
TbroQgh gfiastly sceoeB, And ?iuious (brms of |kaia : 

Fro^y in ft chUk» I.«awa,|;rialyhe»d, 
Which, like a cas()iie^ in hojnid contectlay 

CoY'puf |t«oth^r;--ts^ ji giiaw^ like brc!i|d 
By rav^'niQg. hunger eat, ibe Aesh Awng ; 

Not with 9uch yepgeful n^ did Tydeus tear ^ 
The llieban's ht^A, hlafa«l<and itppionajpsey* 

*' O you, that with wob bestial sKgna^^ctoe 
Your horrid bate, awbile that hate i»&ain.; 

O say the cause, and X to iffier air 
Will bear the tal^, if ligjhtljr yoneomplain : 

Sbg the dire scene, unless, retnm'd BOjnore, 
The silenpe of ihe.^ve suf^Hress the strainl'' 

The sinner stcait bis fonlxepasiibrbore* 
And with the U>m hw of that n^fti^d biead. 

He wip'd bis horrid noioulb, Jbesmear^d witb^O^'* 
"Thou wiU'st that I mnew myjprjiefe^'' be aai4» 

** And tell a tale of woes, so jsiad, so deep^ 
That eV I speak my 1>€^om aiches with dr^id* 

But if my words, still foider shame nmy Imp 
~ On this curst head of my relentless foe, 

111 tell thee all— though, while I tell, I weep. 
I know not who thou art, I know not how 

Thou cam'st down hither ; but of Tuscan race 
Thou art, so stranger, by thy speedi I know. 

Hear then ;— Count Ugolind once I was. 
The priest Buggieri this, and hear yet muie. 

Why to the partner of my dire disgrace . 
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Such hate I bear; for,, thfit by fraudful lore 

Of thb bad inaQ, I lost both life and light, 
I need not tell thee^ thou hast heard before : — 

JSot things unheard, my tortures I recite, 
'Deeds far more dreadful^ deeds without a name! 

Hear these, and judge if my revenge be right. 
Full oft the pale mooa through the crevic'd frame 

Of that foul den ha4 shone, — which call'd from me 
The tower of famine, still remains the same, 

The dreaiy den of others doom'd to be ; — 
When dire and ominous visions of the night 

G^ve me unveilM my future fate to see* 
I saw this traitor, to the mountain's height 

A. wolf and four small whelps with fury chase; — 
There where our Pisa sinks from Lucca's sight, — 

With eager hounds and swift he urg'd the race. 
The fell Gualandi, Sismond too pursued. 

And the fierce Lanfcanc in the foremost place. 
Short was the course, for wearied soon I view'd 

Both sire and sons the wretched victims bled. 
And the fierce hell-boujids wallow'd in their blood ! 

But when at da^^'s approach my dream had fled, 
I heard my sleepily sons with piteous moan, — 

For tbey were prisoa'd with me,—- cry for bread. 
O stranger, - thou must have a heart of stone. 

If yet thou dost not weep, if woes so bard 
Thou weep'st not, surely thou canst weep for none f 

The hour of food was came; — no food appear'd ! 
So feai^d we firom our dreams, but in the stead 

I heard, — ^oh heav'o ! — I heard mort^ closely barr'd 
The massy portal of that duogeon dread ! — 

1 look'd all round, my sons in silence e/d. 
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Yet petrified with grief, no tear 1 sbeJ. 

But they, poor wretches, wept ! — and Anse?in cry'd, — 
My little Anselm ! — Sire what ails thee ? say 

Why look*st thou thus ? I wept not, nor replyM ; 
But silent all, from mom 'till eve £ lay. 

In dreadful silence lay the following night : 
Till, faintly in my den, the dawning ray 

On those four faces cast a glimmering light 
IVhich nature's plastic hand had stamp'd tike mine; — 

I gnaw'd my hands, all frantic with the sight I 
They, thinking hunger urg'd m?, rising join 

In loud lament; — '* Ah less," they cry'd, ** the pain 
If thou wouldst feed on us ; — ^these limbs are thine ; 

Thou gav'st this flesh ; — Ah take this flesh again I** 
To spare their grief, Iceas'd, nor tear let fall; 

And we that day and all the next remain 
In dreadful silence !—*we were silent all ! — 

O earth ! ^ by didst not ope thy womb, and hide 
Thy suff 'ling sons, relentless to our call? — 
4|^d now the fourth day came, when at my side 
Poor Gaddofell, and faltering faintly said 

•'Why dost not help me, father ?"— spake and died I 
The rest like him you see, of hunger dea^d. 

Fell on the following days, fell famish'd all t 
And one by one their gentle spirits fled ; 

And I on each cold corse began to craw?,. 
Grop'd on my hands and felt, my sight was gone; 

Each by his name Icall'd, nor ceased to calf 
For three long days, but answer made they none I 

For me left hopeless, father noW no more, 
What sorrow did not was by hunger done !" — 

He added not, but turn'd him as before. 
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Rolling his wild eyes, and as^ hung;er4ed^ 

Oaont mastiffs gnaw abone^ he turn'dand tore 
T¥ith greedy teeth and sharp, that horrid head.-^ 

Ah Pisa, impious town, thou foul disgrace 
Of Latiom, since to righteous pity dead, 

Thy neighbours punish not a deed so base. 
Oh that yon Isles might move, and rooted stand 

Oppos'd, where Arno^s issuing waters pass. 
And urge back ruin on thy deluged land ! 

What! though for deeds of darkest mischief doney 
Such woes the father^s treasons might demand, 

Wiiy for his crimes devote each guiltless son ? 
Brigata, Uguccione, and the pair 

I Bam*d before, —whose youth, accursed townl 
AUow'd not in their father^s crimes to riiare I 

SONNETS. ' 
On Solitude. 
Let the lone hermit praise the darkling dell 

O'erhung with pine, with foliage thick embrown'di, 

The bosky bourn, cool grot, and cave profound,^ 
Where solitude and silence ever dwell : 

Save where the Fairies weave their magic rounds 
Unseen by vulgar eyes, as poets teh : 

Or save, while echo's voice returns the sound. 
Night listens to the song of Philomel.-— 

But me, nor woody vale, nor shadowy pine 

Delight, unless to chear the dull serene. 
Some jovial youths and merry maidens join,. 

And more than echo talks along the green i 

Unless that ever and anon» between 
The foliage, peeps ** the human face divine.^ 
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Yet oiice more, airy apirits, aod aace m9fe. 

Wake that high stcaui I those Rgleam notes inspire^ 

Which kkidliBg in my breast extaUc fire» 
Wake joy^ wake mpture, never felt before ! 

Art, and her twangkig strings and tink'liog wire 
Are discord all 1 barsh as the tempest's roar. 
Harsh as the wild waves dashing oti the shoite. 

Compared with those high notes, JEIphan lyre ! 
And not unhallow'd he, nor to the nine 

A stranger swaio that woos thee, thou^ be bear^ 
Unmov'd, art's yarioiis spns in concert join. 

And quavering minsti^ls trill their notes so clear ; 

He drinks, with raptured and retentive ear. 
The muse's st^iwl baniMHiy and thioc;, - 

To the river Sear, 

Soft flowing Scar, what though along the vale, 
IHjicaiity stream thy lingering waters glide ; — 

For tbee tbough commerce never spread the sail. 
Nor mart nor city crown thy sedgy sid e : 
Ycitlhee, when trafic's unsubstantial pride 

Moulder in dust, and trade's prond empire fail 
To roU in cnnb'rous pomp its golden tide. 

Thee, gentle stream, shall fame and genius hail I 

Since all beside thy waters fair, that lave 
His dwelling, oft our Potter * loves to stray. 

And strike that highrton'd harp that Phoebus gave ; 
For thus for ever ahalt thou win thy way 
In the smooth lapse of many a liquid lay« 

And future^ bards shall hail thy classic wave, 

* The translator of ^scbylua. 
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Dear native tt^ream; abl dearer iar to me 

Than Thames^ though grandeur crown his margin gay ; 
And not (he Lokey «U lovely though he be 

^nd passing hir, could woo my thoughts away» 
Forgetfid of tiiy batiks of green ; — nor she. 

The yellow Seine^ whose peaeeful waters play 
Through Gallia's plains, could hire my heart from thee. 

That faithful heart, which knows not how to stray I 
Dear native stream, lov'd Stourt to ^e were ]paid 

My eaifiest vows, and ^ou my last sbalt have>— 
And, as myearMeststejps were wont to tread^ 

So shall my last, thy banks, palemal wave I 
And you ye trenAling willows, wont to shade 

My youd^ttl pastimes ; — ye ^idl shade my grave ( 

from the JhtOkm; an a maptificeni niiit, -of «ftoie 
kitiarif no traeet are to he found, even by tradUiom. 

JSay, father Time I to crown whose emprbe high 

Wms lU^pmud pile' thou npw <destr4^'st decreed I 
Say father Tieue f-^-^hut, heedless of lepfy. 

Onward be ^riag^ his flight with swifter speed*-* 
Say then, O Fame ! Sm th<w Ibrbid'st to die 

Heroic worth ;*-to crown whose gioriotts deed? 
Silent and sad shi^ ttrnios, with tear-swoln eye, 

like one forlorn^ and quits the ravagM mead.«^ 
I turn'd*-«nd, wandering mid the mass divine* 

Beheld oblivion staUc, with giant stride. 
From arch to arch o'er all the proud design; 

** Tell then, — for thou perhaps canst tell T— I cnod,» 

With barsh hoarse voice and stem the ^end replied «- 
f< ^Tbose once it was what heed It — now 'tis mine V 
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Fnm the Italian <f Tawfima Maratti, ^kmgkter rftU 
celebrated paimter; addreeted to a lady of wham die 
wae jealousJ* 

Lady ! who once the husband of my choice 
So well could'st please, that fondly still he tell» 
Of all thy charms, and still with rapture dwells 

On those dear laughing lips, and sweeter voice. 

Lady ! — I pray thee tell, when thou art by, 

. lYben thou accosts him, does he turn from thee 

Like one who hears not ! — or with troubled eye 
^<nd stem, regard thee, as he looks on me t — 

That once he sigh'd, the subject of thy will, 
I kn^w, — and then I knew ; — but tell me, fair. 
Why turn those eyes to earth, and fix them thoref 

And why those cheeks do burning blushes fill? 
Speak, I conjure thee, speak ! — but oh ! forbear 

If thou must tell ine that he loves thee stilL 



From the Spanish of Cervantes. 

From this dire plain, which tow'rs and bastions strew^ 

In rude and shapeless ruin scatter'd wide ; 

Prom hence in better mansions to reside. 
The spirits of ten thousand soldiers flew. 
But first what duty bade, what force might do. 

With bold and puissant arm in y ain they tried ; 

They fought with dauntless courage *dll they died 
O'erpowr'd with numbers, feeble grown and few. 
The fated country this, which still has been. 

In past and present times, of mighty woes 
And dire events, the lamentable scene : 



*See also page 386. 
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ButntBV^r from its bare and parched breast. 

To heaven's bright manuons purer spirits ros^^ 
Nor braver forms its barren deserts prest. 



Wriiten in a volume in which were collected most of the 
little histories that are put into the hands of children. 

If e'er these warblings vvildy these rude essays. 
These Hspings of the muse, should reach thine ear, 
O Pedant ! spare the critic frown severe, 

Nor scorn the labofirs of her infant days : 

Twas then,-^-ah were it still ! — ^her pride and praise. 
That vice rejected, virtue ever dear. 
With gende charity, her fair compeer, 

AdomM her plain told tales and artiess lays. 

But though the tale be plain, the lay be rode. 
Yet not unskilful he, the bard that drew 
Our patron saint with dragon's blood embru'd ; 

Or him, the tyrant with the beard of blue ; 
Or those dear children wand'ring in the wood,. 

£mbalm'd for aye, with pity's holy dew. 



On the death of Miss E. Airson. 

What joy, her hospitable father's guest. 

Oft have I felt whilst fair Eliza sung ! 
And ah ! what anguish seiz'd my aching breast 

When Death, stern tyrant ! stopp'd that tuneful 
tongue. 
Oh, if forgetful proves this aching heart, 

Ne*er may the nine my languid lays inspire ! 
And may ihe&e hands forget their dearest art. 
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^ To touch thetrembliagp akisgy and woke Ihe lyr^I 
If e*er I blot b«r waemoty'tnm my mind^ 

May all my songs semest erasures piOT#; 
And fate relentless scatter to the wind 

My hopes of fame, of fortune, and of love! 
Tf[o, gentle songstress ! stiH the mom shall see 
Ahd watchful ere, the tears I shed for thee. 



THESAXOJITS. ANODE 

Fairly Uows the western gale» 
Bear the mast, and spvead the sail ; 
Haste, ye vdiant sons, of Thor, 
Hasten, hasten to tfie war ! — 
To Albion's isle, my compeers brare^ 
Steer we our course, and plough the wave : 
Our passage o'er the smiling main. 
Leads to gtory and to g^n« 

AdvenlTrous to the shores of Kenf, 
'With royal Hengist, Horsa went;^ 
And safely o'er the sweHiiig sea. 
Dauntless led ^eir ^qiiadrons three t 
Brother chieftains now they reign, 
Tbeir^s the glory, their's the gain I 
And the gain and glory, liiere 
We will seek and we will sbavt I 

Fairly blows the western gale I 
Now, O native soil, farewell I 
War-worn parents, wives ador'd. 
Babes that flourish round our boards 
Ah fare ye well I for never more 
WilT we seek our native shore^ 
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Unless with glofy crown'd» and spoil. 
Reft from Albion's ravag'd isle; 
Unless accomplish'd all our aim, 
Grac'd wiih weallih, andgrac'd with fame. 

Woe to those, and woe Bgedn, 
Who loiter on the peaceful plain. 
Heedless of the hest of Thor, 
Heedless of the voice of war; 
What a storm of dangers dread^ 
Hovers o'er eadi dastard's head ! 
The^e.the fever's fiirious rage ; 
Those die lingering .paias of age ; 
OrfelLfambey scowling nigh, 
With visage waB> and haggard eye, 
Shall seize, shall seal <he coward's doom. 
And drag themtrembring to the tomb. 
And, when depriv'd of life and light, 
They sink to everlasting night, 
Buthless minister of fate, 
See vindictive Hela wait, 
Charg'd by Odin to tontine 
The dastards in her dungeons nine ! 

Of prowess tried, and matchless might, 
Who seek the field and share the fight. 
You, supremely blest, shall have 
The glorious guerdon of the brave; 
Yon nor fear the fever's rage. 
Nor the Hng'ring pains of age. 
Nor fell famine, scowling nigh. 
With visage wan, and haggard eye. 
Nor Hela's dark and drear abodes ; 
Warriors are the guests of Gods ! 
J S 
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Odin gives the due decree ; 
On sable steeds the sisters three, 
Shulda swifty and Rosta fdr, 
Gadur with the golden hair, 
Chusers of the slaughtered, they 
' Seek the fight, and share the prey : 
And when the chosen heroes fall. 
Guide them straight to Odia's hall. 

Happy heroes, early blest. 
Year's is rapture, your's is rest : 
There proudly sheath'd m armour bright. 
Each day renews the joys of fight; 
And when the well-fought field is won^ 
And when the deed of war is done ; 
Unfolding wide the palace door 
Displays the banquet's feastful store : 
That banquet Odin*8 nymphs prepare; 
There the food of Gods you share ; 
from skulls the mantling mead you drain. 
Skulls of mortals battle slain. 
Ne'er your joys shall pass away ; 
Never shall they know decay; 
Still hov'ring o*er your bright abodes, 
Sails the twilight of the Gods : 
'TiH ruthless ruin sharp and shrill 
Shake the tree of Udrasil : 
And from durance freed, and pain, 
Fenris bursts th' enchanted chain* 

Fairly blows the western gale. 
Bear the mast, and spread the sail ! 
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Haste ye yaUant sons of Thor, 
Hasten, hasten to the war I 
To Albion's isle, my compeers bra^e, 
Steer we our course, and plough the wave ; 
Our passage o'er the smiling main, 
lieads to glory and to gain ! 



EARL RICHARD. 

In troops of two, and troops of ten 

The ruthless reivers sped ; 
And fro' the Norse in wild affiray^ 

The lowland chieftains fled. 

Till up and rose a bold baronne. 
The brave Earl Richard he ; 

And fir'd at night the beacon bright. 
And lais'd the north countrie. 

And cas'd in mail from hefm to spur. 
The bold baronne rode forth ; 

And fro' the Scottish sward gar'd flee 
The reivers of the north. 

But whiles to work his country's weal 
He stood in stalwart stowre, 

And on the wild heath bare and bleak 
Reck'd not the tempest's powV ; 

A wily Knight whose faining false 

Of mickle dule and care. 
Had free'd his coward heart fro* 'mong 

The toilsome -dtedii' o' war : 
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Aye ID ber (kittled t^oVrfiiU tm 
With sa^'d words totmove* 

And idly lokering day by d&y j 
Did win' bis Ladie's love : 

And still he strove her boVr maidens ' 

To his foul lure to gain. 
And aye thelither leman strave. 

But a' the strife was rain. 

Earl Richard when the fight was o'er 
Did mount his trusty steed. 

And onward rode o'er muir and moss 
Andprick'd with spurs of speed, 

Apparel'd a* in horseman's geir. 

As he was wont to ride, 
A hunting horn hung by his waist, 

A sharp sword by his side. 

And he rode east and he rode west 
With miekle speed and powV« 

Until he came to &e deep braid^tream 
That girt his castle tow'r. 

Sir ward, that on the castle wa' 

Did keep his watch so late, 
Vnloc^'d the massy bolt that shut 

So&sttheirong^te. 

» 

With sugared words and looks of lofe. 

Ah foul deceivers they 1 
His winsoaie dame foil faatycame^ 

Bedij^ittb t tffi Wft yt 
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Her iilly hand did bear a cup,— 

Twos a' gowd but the stem. 
Full fair y wrought the burnished sides 

Shone bright with many a gem. 

But strange to tell, a sudden dew 
Overspread the gems so sheen ; 

From rubies red the colour fled, 
Andem'ralds vivid green. 

She held it forth to the bold baronoe, — 
Her ain hand drugg'd the cup, — 

He took the deadly gift and drank 
The lethal bevVage up. 

But, lest the deadly draunch should fail, 
Whiles lock'd in sleep he lay. 

Her ain hand gave the deep wide wound 
Whence well'd his life away. 

Swift was the stream and deep that flow'd 

The castle wa' beside ; — 
And there they threw that Earl's body 

Deep in the whelming tide« 

'< O swiftly run to the braid braid loch 

Sae fast as ye can drie, 
And bear awa' with that grim baronne, 

A' pain and grief fra' me.'' 

But scarce seven days were gone and a' 

Were lock'd in sleep so fast, 
A tempest rosei and the foul fiend 

Ifrode th^ dreadfu' blast. 
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And loudly 1>lew the western wbd» 
Sore shocflc the massy tow'r. 

And the blue lightning's forky flash 
Was shining in the bow'n 

The Lady wak'd in trembling dread. 

And op'd her e'en so wide ; 
And then she saw that JBarl's body 

Lie weltering by her side. 

Then up and spak a bonny bird 

That sat upon a tree ; 
<' What ha' ye done with Eart Richard , 

Ye was his gay Ladie ?' 

^* Come down, comedown, my bonny bird. 

And light upon my hand. 
And ye shall have a cage of goVrd, 

Were ye ha' but the wand,'* 

*' Awa, awa ye ill woman, 

Nae cage of goWd for ine ; 
As ye have done to Eafl Blchard, 

Sae would ye do to me/' 

And she has calPd to her bowV-maidens, 
She has called theni one by one : — 

** There lies a dead man in my bower 
I would that he were gone ! 

f* They ha' booted him and spurred him. 

As he was wont to ride, 
A hunting horn tied round his waist, 

A sharp sword by his side. 
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" Now Christ thee save, thou bow*r wonian> 

Now Christ thee save and see ! 
And reid me, reid me my bowV woman, 

Or I am a lost Ladie. 

*' Swift is the stream and deep that flows 

The castle wa* beside ; — 
There sink me down the Earl's body 

Deep in the dashing tide. 

<< And I'll give thee fee, and Til give thee land. 

And siller and gowden array ; 
And thou shalt chuse thee a tall tall Knight, 

And be his lady gay." 

" I winna ha' thy fee, I winna ha' thy land , 

Nor thy siller and gowden array ; 
Nor will I chuse me your tall tall Knight 

Nor be his lady gay ; 

'^ But I will ca* Earl Richard's friends a' 

And ril ca* the kyth and kin ; 
And 1 will sound the grass green horn. 

And let all the merry men in." 

Then up and came the kyth and kin. 

By one and by two and by three ; 
** And out alas, and wae worth, they cried. 

Thou hast slain him, thou bad ladie !" 

They mounted their steeds, nor spared their spee^ 
O'er muir, moss, dale, ^nd down. 

Until they came to our good Scots king. 
As he sal in Edinbro' town. 
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Tbey hied them strait to his castle gate, 

A\{ as he sat at dine. 
With many a knight and bold barofinei 

Drinking tht) blood-red wine. 

'^Justice, Ojustice, good my leige. 

Against an ill woman. 
Earl Richard's wife, a bad lady is she. 

For her own true Lord she has slain*"^ 

O then out spake our good Scots King^ — 

And an angry man was he, — 
" Now hie ye back to Earl Richard's castle^ 

And bren that bad Ladie/' 

And he has written a braid letter 

And signed it with his ban' — 
** Now hie ye back to Earl Richard^s castle 

And bren that foul leman !'' 

And homeward they hied, the kyth and kin» 

They did nae stop nor stan' ; 
And when they came to Earl Richard's castle^ 

They brent that foul leman. 

And then the moamiiig for Earl Richard 
Full seven long days they kept ; 

And a' the kyth and kin were there,^ 
And a* the lowlands wept. 

And out and came the gude Frier, 

And a woefu* man was he : — 
To our Ladies' kirk in Dumfemlia town 

They bare that Earl's bodie ; 
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And the deadi-beU w&s nmgy and the mass was sang^ 

Twas waeftt* wae to see ! — 
They dag hk grave fast by the kirk wa% 

AU under the braid yew tree. 



A FRAGMENT. 

Hig^ in mid air upborne on pennons bright. 
My swift conductress urg'd my hasty fii^ ; 
Onward she flew» scarce gave me to behold 
Where gotbic Amiens rears her turrets dd ; 
Nor ancient AbbevUIe's walls her flight delay. 
To Paris straight she wings her ghtdspme way* 

Q form'd to charm, to polish aud to please. 
Fair seat of taste refiuM, and social eaa^e. 
What joys, what various objects of delight. 
In thy gay precincts rush upon my sight? 
How proudly fair, on Seine's luxuriant side. 
The stately Louvre tow'rs with classic pride ? 
All as I pass beneath the trophied gate. 
And ramble wondering though thy rooms of state. 
In vision bright before my raptur'd eyes 
Hie gorgeous sports of ancient days arise ; 
Fair dames, and knights to manly prowess dear^ 
And bearded chiefs in princely state appear. 

Here once, alas I hi beauty's fairest bloom,**- 
Blithe and unconscious of her dreadful doom,-^ 
In these proud haUs, and through these gall'rieagay 
The Scottish Mary won her easy way. 
Ah royal shade of Stuart^s ancient line. 
Ah muriber'd Mary ! what a fate was tiiine? 
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. , Nura^d in the kp of joy, with empire crown'*, 
Prond nobles wait their cradled queen aronnd ; 
Thine regal powV, domestic pompis thine. 
But shame and sorrow wait thy life's decline ;^ — 
And yet how bright the morn, what pastimes gay. 
And what proud pageants usher'd in the day. 
When destined thou the princely bed to share 
Of gallant Francis, Gallia^s youthful heir ! 
Brief is the triumph ; — for e'er fades the flow'r. 
That strew'd thy couch, and deck'd tliy bridal bow'r, 
I see thee bend in (ears thy beauteous head. 
In speechless anguish o'er the nuptial bed r 
In 4leath^s coM damps the youthful bridegroom lies ! 
Yoilthfttl in vain ! for see, he droops and dies !^- 
Spare yet the tear, behold where rtithless fate 
Frames deeper ills, and darker woes await I 
Ah, hapless princess! other scenes demand. 
Far other wait thee on thy native land ; 
To hail their youthful queen, a rugged host. 
Unlike gay Gallia's sons, bespread the coast; 
There in wild tumult and disorder wait, 
T¥ith pageants rudely mean, and awkward state : 
Hail with harsh accent, and discordant noise. 
And clamorous shouts proclaim their boist'rous joys. 
Bleak is the air, hoar winter chills the land, 
Andthick foul vapours darken all the strand : 
These, these, apt omens of the woes to come, 
Greiet thy approach, and hail thee to thy home. 

^ Jfo gallant Louvre spreads its gay alcoves. 
Unfolds its golden bow'rs, and myrtle groves; 
But high in sombrous pomp, and grimly great, 
The Scottish pafoce frowns in sullen state : 
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No masks, no festal scenes await thee there, * 
Ko sprightly song, or softly-warbled air. 
Bat tuneless hymns^ by hoarse harsh voices €ung. 
Through the long usles> and gloomy gall'ries rung; 
And e'er the morn, the first sad morn arose, ^ 
Domestic outrage broke thy short repose.-— 
Unhappy princess ! caU'd by ruthless fate 
To rule an iron race, a factious state, 
A ruffian tribe, that askM a mtrtial lord. 

And knew no sceptre but the brandish'd sword, 

• « ♦ . ♦ ♦ * * 

Thb fragment is part of an unfinished poem, in 
which h appears to have been the writer's intention to 
have embodied the impressions made upon bis mind 
during a tour in France. 

Venes written among the ruins of Saint Augustine's 
Monastery: part of whose sdte is converted into a 
JBowHng Oreen, and a Cockpit. 

As through old Austin^s fane I stray. 
And through his ravag'd groves ; 

Companion of my pensive way, 
The fairy Fancy roves. 

She waves ber magic wand, again 

His ancient pomp recalls ; 
An d rears again his lofty fane, 

And builds his lordly walls : 

His cope-clad priests, with chaunt divine. 

The sacred host upraise ; 
And girt with taper's holy shine 

His gorgeous altars blaze* 
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Entnuic'din more than mortal joys 

My rayish'd senses dwell ; 
Oh curse on yon unhallowed noise 

That breaks the fairy spell ! 

Sounds as of ruffians drunk with wine 

Offend my sober ear; 
And other than of chaunt divine. 

Or holy hynm I hear. 

ffights other than of gothlc grace 

I see, or fretted roof; 
And others than of storied glass, ... 

Or pillar massy proo& 

Alas ! no more the well arch'd aisle 
Extends its lengthened walks ; 

But o'er the desolated pile 
The giant ruin stalks. 

And mid rich sculpture's proudest charms 

The gadding ivy crawls. 
And scarce with all its hundred arms 

Upholds the tott'ring walls. 

Thus robbed of fancy's elfin joys, 
I bade die time fareweU : — 

And curs'd again th' unhallow'd noise 
That broke the fisdry spelK 
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By the white inargin ot the tide. 

Lone ijuf^fl^'r^ «^ai I ^f^y^ 
How free fr^Mia ^m^ V^"^ tranqujl glide 

My inoroiogf ^quf? away ! 

Yet here my not inactive mind» 
What y^mv^s, scenic? ef^plpy ; 

For in this solitu4^, I fy^i 
Variety o( jjpy. 

Whether amidst these sons of toil 
That pjo^jjh t^e fiwellin^ sea. 

On yonder bench I rest awhile, 
AndjoiQ their jocund glee : 

And briskly whilst from guest to guest 
Qoes ropij^d th^ nut-brown ale, 

I listen to the sailor's jest. 
Or hear the wOQ^nftan's (ale : 

Or whether on the pebbly beach, — 

Eugenia by my side,— 
At length my listless fin^bs J stretch, 

And watch th' afipFQactiipg ti^ : 

And sometimes by the winding shore 

I wander all alone ; 
And listen to old ocean's roar, 

And hear the seagull's moan* 
k9 
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And oft as by the rolling sea 

In thoughtful mood I stray. 
The faTouring Muse will deign to be 

Companion of my way : 

And, oft regardless of the shore. 
She turns my wandering eyes. 

To where, yon brown cliff peering o'er 
The Sister spires arise* 

Ye Sisters then, alas the while ! 

A pitying tear I pay ; 
To weep your venerable pile 

Now hast'ning to decay : 

For ruin,— ill betide the deed, — 
Usurps each mouldering stone ; 

And hastes, with unobstructed speed. 
To claim ye for his own . 

But oh !— nor let me plead in vain, — 
Th' unhallow'd deed forbear ; 

Ye winds respect the holy fane. 
And you, y^ wild waves spare I 

But yet if neither wind nor wave 

Hespect the tott'ring wall ; 
O son of commerce haste and save 

The sea-mark from its fall ! 

Lest, homeward bound, thy luckless crew 
Attempt this dang'rous shore ; 

And all in vain with anxious view 
The Sister spires explore. 
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And (hott with fruitless grief behold 

Thy good ship dock'd in sand; 
And aU thy stores of future gold 

Bestrew the lengthening strand. 

But, oh ! to wmds untaught to hear 

I pour the fruitless lay, 
To wares unheedfiil of my pra/r, 

And men more rude than they. 

Ye Sister spires 1 though,*— lasting shame ! — 

Your ruins strew the plain ; 
To blot the memory of your flame 

Oblivion strives in vain. 

For dial to latest time consign'd^ 

Shall live, shall flourish long; 
Your fame in Keate*s * soft tale enshrin'd. 

And SteliaV moral song. 

And aye perhaps, if right I ween, 

This little lay shall tell 
To future times, ye once have been : — 

So Sisters fare ye well I 



**See Kette's << Sketches linm Nstai^f' and Mr. Don- 
coabe'a *[ HUtor j of Reculver and Heme." 
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Born, 1157.— Dm, 1796. 



-M^ 



Tke.e4nmium fait tf all thimgM rar$ 

Maifremiin^kee, 
How tmaU a tpaee qf time they $hafe ! 

(WAIUQ.) 



Kespecting this ingenious and accompkslied young 
man, we are sorry tfmt it Is ii6t te oil: )poWtr lo make 
any addition to the Mowing khort notiee, ttxtMicted from 
the GetattetaianV Mitgariiire fer Jittiaaiy^ 178V t&— 

** Died at Rome, ilames Six^ M« A. Fellow of 
Trinity College, Cambridge. He was a young man 
of great natural abilities, and extens^v^ learning. He 
understood die Hebrew^ Greek, Latin, ttalian, French, 
and German languages ; and in most, if not all of 
them, had a well-grounded add accurate knowledge : 
of his classical and mathematical learning, the several 
priaees which he obtained during the course of his 
academical studies, aro SB WtBOBt and honourable 
proof. Two beautiful odes, translated from the German, 
give no mean idea of \aA poetical powers ; and as a 
draughtsman his designs were executed with wonderful 
neatness and elegance. To these accompUshmeats, 

wImaW ^ilrtwi aftaijifrr Ifttt ^ J J^J ^, mwam^^^^m^ ^mmt g%f nftontiAr 
Vf UIVII ■UMIU ISVWi.vmj'f ^W9 WttlMRS a VW WHMPM WS INmillMit^ 

aad a biberoleiiee of diapoiilioii that endeared him io 
his frunily and friend*, hftdtitdlMd him, llrh^fHMd6t« M 
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went, atteotioD and esteem. He was buried at Rome, 
in a place appropriated to protestants« He was the son 
of James Six, Esq* of Caoterbory, to whose ingenious 
observations and experiments in natural philosophy, 
&c. the public have been much indebted/' 

We have been favoured with authentic copies of a few 
poems written by Mr. Six, which have appeared before, 
with the exception of one, but in an incorrect state ; 
they are now copied from his own manuscripts, and being 
very elegantly written, induce us to express our regret 
for that diffidence which has withheld from the public 
eye others which we are assured exist. Their publication 
can reflect nothing but honour upon the lamented writer, 

SONNET I. 1778. 
No mate is brooding now in covert nigh. 

Sweet Robin, why from yonder naked spray 

Is heard thy tender voice ? declining Day 
Haply thou wooest not to leare the sky ; 
Or cheerless hoary Winter not to lie 

So cold on Earth disfgbed; or thy lay 

Is funeral, and mourns the year*s decay 
Haply thy own, as swans before they die* 
May thy soft notes a milder fate portend, 

Nor plead for innocence, and plead in vain. 
Soft as his downy flakes of snow descend. 

Fall Winter on thee; if thou e'er be fain 
Among mankind to single out a friend, 

Hb roof protect thee, and his crumbs maintain. 

* Mr. S. wai a Fellow of the Royal Society, and the Inventor 
of that ingeniooi and nieful initrnment, the Self^regaUtlng 
Thermometer. For an ample, but modest acconnt of which, 
see a posthunons work, pohlished at Maidstone| InSvo 1794, 
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SONNET II. 1T78. 
Offsprrog of Love firet-born^ whom youHg desire 

Invited often by a wanton smile 

Snatches inflam'd, and trembles all the whSe, 
Trembling with awe, with passion all on fire , 
No common rouse thy praises will require. 

What bliss from coral lips to bear the spoil ! 

Hie bees in spring with less delightful toil 
Suck Opening blossoms e'er their sweets expire. 
While on the vermeil altar thou art lying, 

like some fkir offering sprinkled o'er with dew, * 
Amidst the fire of pure infection dying. 

Thee oil the votaries of lote renew, 
Kekindle oft the holy flame with sighing. 

And swear by thee their mutual passion true. 



SONNET III. 1778. 

Sweet pledge of Love, and early fruit of joy. 
The wounded heart with balmy neetar healmg. 
The secret mind by gei^e touch reveaKog, 

Sweet unembitter'd by the waywaird boy, 

His hourly sport, his neveMMng toy. 
Cemented souls witdi mutual raptore sealing. 
Soft summmier of ev'ry teader feeling, 

Though sensual p«re, and rich witiliout alloy,^ 

Such is thy power, as when her skill displayiBg, 
Or to beguile disqaietade of heart. 

Through mazy notes with fairy finger straying. 
Some virgin makes the wakefiil iv'ry start. 

This* to the strings the soft alarm conveying. 
Fills with harmonious tremor ev'iy part. 
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On teeing a Mourning Ring^ in memwy of the Ret. 
William Ooeiling^^ ornamented wUh a eryHal Mm* 
enclosing a plaited lock of his hair^ 1778. 

IVhen I survey this emblematic urn. 
This briefly comprehensive tale peruse, 

Rettiembrance wakes my soul to soft concern^ 
To grateful elegy my plaintive muse. 

O narrow shrine ! and is thy crystal stor'd 
\ytth all that pious Thriftiness could save ? 

Yet shall Affection priae this little hoard. 
Won from the crowded coffbis of the grave. 

Lo ! here his rev'rend locks may vie with snow. 

In silver tissue curiously dispread : 
Yet how much more beoeming did they shew 

Beneath the velvet covering of his head ! 

On that fair brow as open as his heart. 
Which ev'ry social tie could eompreh^nd. 

To worth or science e^ual aid iodpatrt. 
An hospitable, umveteal fiiend. 

Where is die glist'ntng eye, (he pregniant s)aule,' 

The comely ctountiuiaate, the voeal tonguer^ 
Whose Ilrely tfdes could fleeting I^me beguile, 
■ Instruct the old, and captivate the young f 

Decrepit Age, and racking Gout conspirM 
To break his firm c6fllposiir^, but in vaitf : 

Oft have 1 mark'd his features, and Admir'd, 
Serenely smUiag in the face of Pain. 

* Author of the ** Walk In and about Canterbury/' and one 
of the Bfinor Canons of the Cathedral. 
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Cureless the fetters of Disease he bore. 
While memVy led his active mind to stray 

Thro' Gothic piles in search of ancient lore^ 
And rescue sacred ruins from decay. 

Still Fancy views him, still I seem to spy 
His lamp, his book, his posture, form and dreu: 

Beside him Filial Care, with anxious eye 
Watching his undisclosed wants to guess. 

Thus his Good Name, and Honour*d Image still 
On living tablet shall Affection raise 

Abo?ethe Sculptor's ostentatious skill. 
Or the vain words of monumental praise. 



THE APPARITION. 

TraniUUedfrom the German of CknaU Stolb^g. 1782. 

Beclin'd I lay on grassy bed, 
Spring scatter'd odours o*er my head. 
On her alone I mus'd, who of my soul 
Alike by day and night fills and inspires the whole. 

The falling bloom, dew-droppbg skies. 
And lulling Zephyrs dos'd my eyes. 
Just as the spangled ev'ning 'gan appear. 
And Philomela's notes died on my slumb'ring ear. 

When lo ! a form celestial bright 
In Tision broke upon my sight : 
The gleam of Hesp'rus in.her eyes I view'd; 
Her beat'oly-smiling lips exhal'd beatitude. 
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lake waves by Yesl^er tih^d with gold 
Her robe in many a rosy fold 
!l^w*d o'er her limbs, light gliding on t^e ground^ 
While clouds of fragrahide shed Anibrosia ail Ground. 

" Thou knew*st pe once,'' widi aceent niild 
She said, while ev'ry feature smiiM : 
*' Thou kaew'st ihie once/' the heavenly form pufto1I» 
And with a Nectar^drop inj tremUhig li{is bedewM. 

'^ Joy is my name t Mth endless flow V 
*' In realms immorHd bldoms my bow'r : 
'* Yet fitO(^ my jpiiitoa ie'eil to eartfi below» 
'^ And with my Nectto draughts I sweeten mo^I woe. 
%■ 
«< I love thee : come, to me devote 
^^ Thy beating heait, thy trembling note : 
'* Ohxome^ and banbh her, who ipf thy soul 
'* Alike by day and night fills and inspires Hvd frhole/^ 

** Goddess," I cry'd^ " ite mortal race 
<< Incessant sigh to see thy &ce; 
" In thee immortids find their highest bliss : 
" 1 love thee too ; but oh ! spare if I judge amiss. 

'^ Lo ! to attend thee 1 forbear: 
'^ Vet spare the mortal, JLaura spare. 
*' How can I banish her, who of my soul 
*' Alike by day and night fills and inspires the whole T*^ 

As lightening quick she tied, and t 
Awoke as quick : my heart beat high ; 
Yet still it beats for her, who of my sonl 
Alike by day and night fills and inspires the whole.: 
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HOMER. 

Tran$laied from the German of Count StoOerg. 1782. 

Hail to the Bard, to Homer hail ! 
From trembling lips, and glist'niog eyes 
Burning melting eestacies 
Shdl never never fail 
Witii gratttnde*8 soft dew to swell thy song. 
As. in stupendous course it rolls along. 

All parent Nature pour'd the torrent down 
From Ida's sacred crown, ^ 

And saw its copious flood with look benign 
Bnrstkig from sources all divine, 
With heavenly music, heav'nly gleam, 
like the Night's Sun-studded zone 
It sounded and it shone. 
While laughing Vales received, and Echos hailed the 
stream. 

Nature saw with look delighted. 
And to the lucid brink invited 
Her daughters grac'd with golden hair; 
Truth and Beauty light descending 
O'er its liquid bosom bending, 
la [deasing wonder saw their own blest image there. 

Nature early fondness show'd, 
"Vflien in that sequestered vale. 
Which with newly-mingled wave 
Simois and Scamander lave. 
Thy Mother faint let fall her precious load 
Midst dew drops of the dale. 
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E'en then inspired 
In a fine phrenzy didst thou gaze 
On the Sun's departing blaze. 
As o'er th' empurpled Hellespont retir*d 
He kenn'd with greeting glance thy face 
From the snowy heights of Thrace : 
Straining to grasp the golden orb of day 
Thy little hands were spread, and redden'd ka its ray. 

There nature sweetly smil'd. 

Fondly caress'd, 
Caird thee her darling child. 
And suckled at her parent breast 
Thy genius form*d immense, as once she formed the skies. 
And as she taught the rose 
Its blushing beauties to disclose. 
And drink celestial dew. 
Thus form'd, and thus imbu'd thy opening faculties 
Witii graces ever new^ 

She gave thee with Invention's flaming eye 

New earth, new heavens to descry. 
She gave (the utmost that her love could do) 

Tears to ev^ry feeling true : 
Those that with gushing flood the countenance o'ei flow. 
Where ardent passions glow :. 
And those more mild and meek. 
Which trembling eyelids pour 

In trickling show'r 
Down the changing check : 
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Gave to thy soul 
The dove's simplicity, aod eagle's plight : 
like to thy song. 
Now gliding soft a1ong» 
As rivulets by Cynthia's silver light : 
Now thand'ring wild and loud, as headlong surges roll. 



rromlk€Pre9$rf G. WOOD, Bigk-itreei^ CiuUerbury. 
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